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—doesn’t look like bran 
—doesn’t taste like bran : 
—but this new, different cereal food is all bran 


REDS of thousands of families are find- 

ing the way to daily health in the new, 
delicious, ready-to-eat cereal food we have pro- 
duced from !xran. No preparation is necessary— 
take it from the “waxtite’” package, which retains 
its freshness, purity and flavor for you, and eat 
it at breakfast, just when it will do you the most 
good. Needless to say, it is a wonderful part of —— 
the children’s diet. 


—_ 
Because of its superior quality, Kellogg’s TO KEEP REGULAR-EAT | 
Krumbled Bran makes the finest-tasting breads, y 9 | RAN 
muffins, pancakes, etc. Splendid recipes are | SYGS | yor 


printed on each package. 

















| Kellogg’s Krumbled Bran is made in the same KRUMBLED 

| big, modern kitchens as Keliogg’s Toasted Corn | 
Flakes, Kellogg’s Krumbles, Kellogg’s Drinket, B | 
etc. Buy it, as you do them, of your grocer. 





CAUTION—Be sure you get the genuine. Look 
for the name “‘Kellogg’s KRUMBLED Bran” 


and the signature of— 
UK Hellogg 


» KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO. 
Battle Creek, Michigan Toronto, Canada 





























©c 


15! 


1034 


McCall's Magazine for May, 1920 






M 
+ 
4: \ . 


% i) 


f 
VAN! 
ct 

HE 


9) 
{i 


| 
Hi} 
¥} 

uv 


it 
4 ¥) 
¥j ~ 


| 


| 


ANI} 
i) 
i 
Q\)| 
JANVAN 





1 HAY | 





















Close-Ups 


H, dear, I wish I hadn't 
looked,” said the young 
girl at the movies, “I'll 
never think she’s beautiful 
any more after that terrible 
close-up.” 

She had forgotten that the 
eye, braving a close-up, must 






take the perilous chance of 
disillusion. Yet it is no good 
to go through life without 


looking at the close ups 

Disillusion hurts; the 
lovely lady is marred, at 
close view, by a snub nose 
and dreadful freckles. Yet 
the honest eye will learn to 
look for subtler proofs of 
beauty than picture post-card 
perfection 

For disillusionment is only 
the cross step-sister of truth. 
On the stage, the great ac- 
tress sums up beauty. In life, 
her hat is tawdry, her lovely 
face lined and worn. But you 
are blind if you do not see, 
beneath her faded present, 
the spent charm of her past, 


living still in the dreams of 
men 
Far off places, Rangoon, 


Singapore, the Chin Seas, 
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SKYLARKING TIME 


NCE, in a world without machinery and smoky factories and clanging city 

streets, men celebrated the wonder of Spring. Poor man and prince, sky- 

larking youths and laughing children forsook the town, the house and the 
shop to revel in the fresh green of woods 
unstinted day to welcome May 

May-day, Spring’s day, is theoldest holiday in history. It is a sign of 
eternal hope that things will be better, skies brighter, men and women happier 
The first violet, the delicate hidden hepaticas, the air’s soft sudden warmth 
things are May’s eternal rediscoveries 

She is a lovely but a jealous guest. It is not enough that you breathe her 
morning fragrance in a country garden, or stand startled at the flicker of her rain 
bow scarf in the meshes of a city sunset. She beats incessantly, tormentingly, 
at the door of your heart. 

Long ago, she did not need to beg for entrance. The Greeks on her day 
to meet her, weaving ecstatic dances. Merrie England, too, knew all the joy of 
May-day madness. The Morris dancers and they who jingled down to Tilbury 
town, the May-pole on the village green—these are as much a part of the memoried 
English past as Robin Hood and Puck with all his fairies 

May-day is not completely dead in the world of today 


and fields. They gave over one long 


our 


these 


ran aut 


All over Europe it 











Hookey 


HE incipient 
season ol demoraliza 
tion. We would rather 

do anything than the thing 
we have on hand. Impatient as 


summer is a 





May makes the world, we 
are cheered by one thought 
Thank heaven, we have fin- 


ished school 


Perhaps its young citizens 
will go more enthusiastically 
to school when the educa 
tional reformer finished 
their work. Today's classroom 


have 


is a hotbed of contradictory 
theory Defenders of the 
little red schoolhouse quarrel 
too loudly with the revolu- 
tionary visionary. The child, 
they cry, is a sacred individ- 
uality;: but how they scare it 
with the hting ! 

The generation to come 
may not sit in the New 
School—as we did in the Old 

through May and J ines, 
imprisoned yvoungsters. Our 
odie in sailor-suits and 
starched ginghams sat 


cramped over arithmetics, 
huddled behind 
But our pirits—the faint 


thing that 


} 


geographk 


quivered to the 


have the conjurer’s trick of is Labor’s holiday, and men and women cease their work to celebrate. They picnic first soft touch of summer 
. Roe ff led ] f , 
luring val = ~~ yy * outdoors, and in smoky halls they talk about the brotherhood of man. At Bryn that hauled the lingering sun 
ng arrivals. Close at hanc . 7 - . _— as playfellow—were outdoors 
: . at a Mawr College, girl students reenact the old Elizabethan ceremonies and dances ot , onal , 
the magic dies—unless you wit! r first uchers, the 
have eves to see beyond dis- Here and there, in city parks, school children prance gaily around the May-poles wind. the sky and the sur 
enchantment while Pan peeks at them from the wild and hidden depths of the shrubbery The New 5 | must 
7 1 > < rifte ° : e tho 7 School 
If you are not so gifted, But we need to snatch more of that wealth of May-day lore out of the past nur : . Z 
stay away from the squalor ie sila Belial aie . eel ee ‘lls Swipe atten id | i pI the ct are 
of Eastern ports, flee the ash to quic en t IS jaded present A May-pole on every village green would heip until | p hard at } 
cans that may line the road And there is the country. We must run away on May-day, body and spirit, to a own education. It is the 
to Olympus. Let beauty stay place where men and money and kings are forgotten in Spring’s blossoming. One teachers task | pture that 
J ne dic itti . : b hie to in 
glamorous, distant, flitting, day given over to watching the uncurling maples, listening to the song of the mating veo a 
like fireflies down a tree- . ; fla inimal 
shadowed garden walk birds, smelling the brown earth, is worth all the tonics in the worl enirit 1 n racn 
That may suffice you, but The Greeks went back to the fields and forest to find Pan They did not often Lwa own engaging 
at = he f be enough — see him. But they never searched on May-day without bringing back fresh pic- ul . 1 paths. How 
$ > factory-spatter - , -_s -. tic the multiplicatior 
,- ress a past . tures of beauty, new pluckings of truth. Their May-day sent them home with - er Pa 
flats outside a great city at ; , : on inama i 
twilight, towering skyscrapers, fresh fancies never quite forgotten during the arduous year. The Greeks, peering ke life re lasting 
tired human faces—these ugly, down from their Elysium, must wonder a little at the spectacle we present—a civi than the swin 
ut > ad "mM — > , . i ‘ ill have d 
but speaking symbols — give lization half-circus, half-miracle. Yet we honor the Greeks as a people saner, wiser we w ~~ 
us queer, cold thrills. And we : am : ‘eae a are tl in the 
than ourselves. The Athenians never saw a dynamo; but they knew where to seek ' 
take off our hats to passing . { M n "\ 
beauty. the springs of beauty. Is it not time we put on their May-day wisdom? ‘ vill rea ; ite 
—— — <== — SSS ——=—>= —. = r= = > Poe 
SS SSS SSE 
== Se SS = = NL : > = 
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eek’s a Week the World Around 
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oT CA, 
estr donkey to call on tnends There is no time 


Friday, when all wise women, from Baffin Bay to 
Patagonia, go out to do theic marketing. Bill, the gro- 
! Is at vour kitchen door, but 
other points East. The house- 


ts on their shoulders are coming 





where they have gathered pro- 
sions for the week-en Palestine 


conversati 


Saturday 1s the dav ot Ss to most T 
ecause ¢ tha ( ng her drop . 
lr eeper te ike a ple OF 0 Her sa la 
I vile carr g ol he go old New Engl I 
it a iv is wasted 1 ess sees al i- 
H KE ( he pantrvy-she s \ the N k 


Ke Dp ‘e passes the week ] begins again 

‘ vy of rest wh wi have ha if 

Ma uf t weren't already on the church calendar d 

, ' rm Sunday is growing wickeder. or pleas d- 

() t p ! y l DU ui Phursday gor ng to your temperament The oldest ‘ re 

I narket. Saturday hes pie: probably wisest; the Breton peasant make er 

\ r | re e tl red-git ct church and her white cap, but she doesn’t ‘m 
Suid \ l prayer iN urcl 

te da It is half-way between $ : in taking the children to watch the fishing- in- 





excellent iv for we Down in ind i ¢ day afternoon. Is she not all the more to 


Barbad t I r I hi Old Nursery Rhyme face the dawn of the following Monday m 
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Deo you rea IZe 
how ojten 

eyes are fastened 

on your nails ¢ |‘ 
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Are you willing to be judged by their appearance P 


OU gesture freely as you talk to him. 
His eyes follow your moving finger 
tips. What are his impressions? 


Men are especially sensitive to little defi- 
ciencies in a woman’s appearance. Many 
men habitually judge a woman by the con- 
dition of her hands. The impression given 


< With some cotton wrapped 
) around an orange stick and 
et dipped m Cutex, work 
. around each nail, pushing 
back the surplus cuticle 


by carelessly manicured nails is a hard 
thing to overcome. 


Wherever you go you are being silently 
appraised by your nails. Lovely hands, 
smooth, even nails immediately suggest a 
background of refinement. nia 


Perhaps you find it is not possible to 
have a professional manicurist care for your 
nails regularly. Yet when you try to man- 
icure them yourself you find you cannot 
keep the cuticle smooth. The more you 
cut it the worse it grows. , 


The most important part of your mani- 
cure is the care of the cuticle. To cut it 
with scissors or to bruise it with a sharp 
instrument invites trouble. The skin about 
the nail is sure to grow tough, uneven, to 
cause roughness, hangnails. When you 
cut the overgrown cuticle, you inevitably 
eut the live skin. As it heals, the skin is 


left thick and ragged. There is danger also 
of injuring the sensitive nail root, which is 
only one-twelfth inch below the surface. 


You can easily have hands that you 
are proud to be judged by 





It is possible to keep the cuticle thin, 
smooth, evenly shaped without cutting it. 
Your hands and nails can be so lovely you 
will be proud to have them noticed. 


Cutex will soften the cuticle and keep 
it in good condition—it will prevent 
hangnails and rough places. In a very short 
time you will find that your nails are as 
lovely as you have always wished. 


Follow the directions under the illustra- 
tions. You will be surprised when you see 
how easy it is to have the same dainty nails 
you have so admired in your friends. Once 
or twice a week, depending on how fast 
your cuticle grows, give your nails this 
quick manicure. A few minutes is all that 
is necessary. You need give no more 
thought to the care of your hands. The 


To keep your nail tips 


apply a bit 


( « Nail W 


MAIL THIS COUPON WITH TWO DIMES TODAY 


NORTHAM WARREN 

Dept. 1005, 114 West 17th Street 
New York City 

Name 


Street 


City, __ Srate 


consciousness of flawless nails wil! add 
greatly to your poise—your general charm, 


brim h to th na 
hs k 5 10 the Mm 


A brisk rab with Cutex Nail Polish 


You can get Cutex at any drug or 
department store in the United States 
and Canada, and any chemist’s shop in 
England. Cutex Cuticle Remover comes 
in 35¢ and 6<c bottles. Cutex Nail White, 
Nail Polish and Cold Cream are 35c each. 


A complete manicure set for 20 cents 


Send the coupon below and 20 cents for 
the Introductory Manicure Set. This is 
not as large as the standard set but it con 
tains enough of the various Cutex prepar- 
ations for at least six manicures. You will 
see after your first manicure how easy it 
is to have noticeably attractive hands. 
Address Northam Warren, 114 West 17th 
treet, New York City. 

If you live in Canada, address Northam 
Warren, Dept.1006, 200 Mountain Street, 
Montreal, Canada. 


limes for 
ure oe 
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Would You Give Up Your Telephone? 


OW often you have said you couldn’t keep house 
without your telephone. You'll say the same about 
P.axnpG.—The White Naphtha Soap, after you once have 
tried it. 
P. axp G.—The White Naphtha Soap is a modern soap for 


modern women. 


It launders clothes, washes dishes, cleans and scrubs more 
easily and more quickly than other soaps because it coméines 
the good qualities of high-grade white laundry soap and 
quick-working naphtha soap. No hard rubbing. It loosens 


dirt merely by contact. 





You'll like this new-idea soap because it makes such good 
suds even in hard water; because it has such a clean, sanitary 
odor; and because it saves so much time and effort for you. 


’Phone your grocer for a bar, and try it. 


Not merely a white laundry soap; 
Not merely a naphtha soap; 
But the best features of both, combined. 





SOAP | 


—— 


}PanoG —THE WHITE NAPHTHA 
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KNAVE OF DIAMONDS 


By Perceval Gibbon 


ILLUSTRATION BY H. WESTON TAYLOI 





HE spring wind that I nd ‘Hen nd ‘Maxi 

puffed in brief gusts when I ide up 

along the boulevard “ f et to be pleasant 

had more than a hint k " | wa 

of wetness in it; the I'd seen the kind of 

dull, chill day seemed hey | i eR 1 
n the point of breaking into acks of it, I r 
tears. The two sleek and over ‘ than y j lrea 
oated gentlemen who came t Put th for me 
across the roadway between the I wome ud coo to the 
hooded taxis, each with a guard ! ul " over th and 
ian hand to his wind-threat enou t nance 
ened hat, wasted but a mo itior 
nent’s glance upon the barren An’ me kin n 
lesert of iron chairs and tables is hel is a t at 
ranked before the big café ‘ 

“Here!” said Mr. Neuman W it was after I got 
‘Pony’ Neuman to his inti \ k-out at the table 
mates—with decision “Let's \ 1 when most 
get inside, out o’ this!” ‘ ’ ! I'd 

Without waiting for his com eneral conclusion 
panion’s reply, he thrust back rkis t a trade was 


he swing-door and led the way rk, that I went 
into the great interior of the 
afé, ornate and gloomy as a 
hapel. There were a few cus 
ners dotted about its spacious 
ness, sitting forlornly behind 
newspapers for the most part, 
ind at the back a couple of 


It wasn't 
ck an’ the 





at the loor, I crossed 








idle waiters lounged limply. Mr tairs and walked up 
Neuman took it all in with a in wait for it to come 
single sweep of his expert eyes ga I didn't want to 
the atmosphere, the quality of nyon chance of reck 


t then, I felt 
1 broke for it not 


the clientele and the faces 
particularly the faces then, 


with a motion like a shrug ‘ me somehow. On 
still-born, he led the way to it stairs, with statues 
where a table in a corner gave ip lamps, and the big 
them a certain privacy t eadin’ off them 
“What's yours?” he inquired the long rows of doors 
as they seated themselves upon in’ safe people was 
the worn velvet settee against wi it nearly sickened 
the wall he ime 
“Beer,” replied his guest, M was on the fourth 
tersely ng about 2 milk of 
Mr. Neuman lifted a finger ridor from the stairs. There 
and a languid waiter floated one i ight, and I 
toward them down an aisle of art walk along slow and 
tables. He gave his order—his tir ike, to my door. My shoes 
wn was not for beer—and the ike any sound on the 
air of them sat back in silence r rpet, an’ I w worryin 
till the waiter should have come ) ich about my troubles 
ind gone again tl] I near! ussed one of the 


the way without 


“Well,” said Mr. Neuman, 














when the glasses stood before ticing that it wa tanding a 
them, “here’s luck!” r-open and someone was 
He picked up his own tiny talkin’ inside. I wasn’t hoping 
glass and surveyed the lights for anything, but you know 
n it appreciatively before he how it is—a feller never likes 
drank. He was a shortish, to miss a chance 
stoutish man in the early years Mr. Neuman nodded grave 
f a debonair middle age; his ppro You've got some 
general effect was one of a ense, anyhow he said 
brisk and capable good-nature, I pulled up short,”” resumed 
i sort of accomplished and Mr. James Smith. “The door 
virtuous worldliness Under M t wide enough to let me 
his trimly clipped mustache his I where I was, but 
mouth was tolerant and humor talkin’ went on inside. Two 
ous; he looked—he was trained “ f It é it it was, and 
ind molded to look like a wa i ibout and jab 
man who feared no one, whom bering xi the other wasn't 
no decent fellow creature need I talk was in French, and 
fear. It was only in the eyes, was luck, if it'd been Ger 
in their weariness and in a cer Italian I couldn't have 
tain steely challenge of their re . : - : . : ee 1. ‘Very well, Chérik 
gard, that the bland urbane face 1 SPUN ROUND AN HERE SHE WAS LOOKIN" STRAIGH me t talkative one was sayin’ 
had at moments a_ quality ) to the salon as usual 
vaguely formidable t i? I'll be back in an 
Mr. James Smith, beside him, raised his glass despond it was at least warm and calm, and he had infinit ol r or st then I t ed. It ich a lovely 
ently. “Luck!” he answered to the toast, bitterly. “Ther fidence in his power to hold on to his thousand fran ht il t taste the f r. Are you sure there's 
isn’t any such thing—not with me! However—” Why not?” he said affably I've t nothing « t not 1 want, ( ri 1 voice like a scratct 
He drank deeply, set down his glass and sighed do till dinner time.” her know t i of businesslike wa 
Mr. Neuman was lighting a cigar, with the manner ol Mr. James Smith drank again fr his glass, sighed or Phe e other right, Julie,’ she said 
being absorbed in the process. Mr. James Smith gave him nore and settled himself against the bald and unyieldi Her i was kir f f faded, like a tired person’s 
a glance full of calculation back of the settee, and delivered himself in speect di I t in the bathroom, I 
“Honest, Pony,” he broke out, “I’ve got to have a thou I told you I'd been doin’ a round of the winter-sp t the fir i I heard her go rustling 
and francs, just to keep going with. I know you've had a hotels in Switzerland, didn’t I?” he began. “Ws it wasn't t the roor I houlder against the corner of 
good season, and if I was to tell you the kind of hard luck any good; the sort they get there nowadays plays bridge wu wa ' und took 1 bearings of 
that’s been treadin’ on my heels, an’ the cruel way I've been the evenin’s for a franc a hundred, and sper the rest r I nything in mind, not even then 
fooled, why, Pony, old man, you’d—” its time skiing or skating. So I moved over to Mont I wa 
“I know,” interrupted Mr. Neuman; “I'd be touched last, before it ‘ud be t ate to catch a few liv t W Inside rt { ha ibout the size 
leeply touched—but not deeper than fifty francs at the very real money to play with.” f a tele; r door at the other side of 
deepest.” He swallowed and seemed to have difficulty in t standi: ' he 1 nd. The e of it 
Mr James Smith groaned “Fifty !” he replied The tinuing t I t wil 
bloomin’ hotel bill came to six hundred Fifty!” “And instead of attendin trict to busine ooh A v A I t ol 
He glanced back and forth from Mr. Neuman’s con your luck and your own good money to the tal é t t vit bi t There were elects 
posed face to his glass. There were, in the general fashion suggested Mr. Neumar Is that the whole stor i I before it in a 
of him, certain resemblances to Mr. Neuman; there was the Mr. Smith shook his head I wish it wa he answered f ror ar her back 1 was a W 
same flavor of worldliness, the same wary and warning man That ‘ud be pretty rotten; but when I wa wn to r t ther wa 
ner of regard. But there the likeness ended. He was a man inside of a thousand, I did have the sense t toy Ar tering rour bathroor And wi tl 
in the early thirties, thick-set and heavy-jowled; the hand right there, in my hotel, I saw a chance to pull t! I 
that rested on the table before him was broad and blunt straight How I ! Mr. * l 
ningered. For all the elaboration of his clothes, he showed “I was stoppin’ at the Trois Etoiles; I ig it was right I I What } i 
the shape and bodily texture of a laborer. One could con to go an’ live ht wi the rea t \ I I 
eive of him as dangerous, but never with the subtle power was money there, too ints and I i I i N r Mr. J I r r I Or p'ra 
for harm that slumbered behind Mr. Neuman’s serenity edged prince’ from somew! down by R ur I Ler k 
“Here!” he said suddenly, as though upon a quick im spose I haven't the right 1 of st to i 1 st 
ilse of resolution. “Will you listen if I tell you the sheer deck with court-cards o’ that siz Anyway, I hadn't 
honest truth about it? Makes me look like a fool, but— much as swapped a good-mornin’ with a single on t K he r 
will you listen?” Had a way—blast ‘em!—of actin’ as if I was a k f ; tw I there w : 
Mr. Neuman hesitated. He cocked an eye to the broad ghost—invisible, you know. I'd come into the hall befor t thi that retire 
i ¢) } } ; 


window, and saw beyond it how the trees of the boulevard dinner, or into the smokin’-room, and ther 
swayed and gesticulated in the chill wind. Within the café an’ bunches of ‘em, a y ar ery an 
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IMOTHY HALL, who had lived in Tenterden all 
ni I il wa if ol a day of musery at 
eVery , t rhe cause of it re 
tten and otten throughout the year 
I with deep broodi ind apprehen 
l Dut W n June ime round, his trouble rose 
| k i ntu ea It w then the 
‘ } performance in Su izh, the neigh 
be I t 2 ul tartin early for tl grounds, 
t ‘ i e tent-pegs had been driven in 
bea te wil ill and sundry on the cruelty 
of “keepi ba captivi Phe rcus was al 
va pr ired 1 ! I was hard inside the grounds 
betore t i b I ul is one ot the whts ol a 
‘ pla if lite new to town, more than 
re W ight the first man that sallied 
You | k for | Ti Hall,” they would 
H t belic i hettin’ up wild critters. He'll 
ped " ‘ } \\ 
Timot! ‘ t t h he had fought for wild 
t " ( now hen he was torty-two, 
‘ t ur Walkil out of Sudleigh where 
! had | £5 t cut, that he w o fight again 
Just e | i wa ipping up gaudy posters 
i it Ruff Brothers were bringi their performing 
‘ I ! topped in th ne distress the 
t ! f tt 1 I ht hi ind mused un- 
ppl | l i pipe in another elephant 
! i tl non into a tutur not 
impossil es, when he might meet his jailer 
ia \ th I rt man who 
| r w Ti hy and called jovial 
the act t ra f past 
Her r friends in troubl ig in You'll 
tk t t oul anot ‘ incipatlior 
lama 
Timott i Perhaps he did not really 
He w k { li ind tigers in the jungle, as 
i iti ind of a bear had once 
back and forth through his cage 
k f " of captivi Timothy went 
t i wu I head forward as if he 
\ ) k ! ‘ ivin into the ummer 
k h k iy t tt nist He was long and 
I vVK-! ! uh f 1 compassionate eyes Hi 
ht t i 1 tl meaning f his tace Hy 
et it 
Or id ik he trouble to talk seriously to 
Ti I t t these tl of more vividly 
" ' of the conque ied the man’s 
rt J Pember " when Timo 
n, | even tl ving alone in 
t leath had tt t I ul yud 
ilk lace one June ev 1 bY Whi 
i k, and then w round to the 
! vith f and it down ! ilk Presently 
I to be a circus in $ ‘ t week 
li i sharp glance I I K W 
») Spring e of the tock joKes on 
i t having t b iret Timothv'd 
t i k itheru in t ils, tw by 
r} ‘ 
I knew how i I t animal 
il I I elf, 1 i 
Tr} int Tis I i 1 some 
I 
Ps ANT ( il e thick It t! st 
( ( 4 { \ ] t Ip 
- I 1 let “ tt ard 
ce tor t rive ‘ i 
i i tar it be shet r { 
! y « hat draws 
I's id Ut! oKU out 
tt ippare ing 1 irprise 
I \r I th . 1 see 
} f iw f i I lown to 
f ¥ know father was 
tt 
\ l \ He had a tt from 
VW | I in there in the Bil 
H r t ea en in captivit said the 
\ her I know t how i We I 
I home Pretty 1 i moon, ain't 
W ‘ k hi el r talk, perhaps 
H Timott! t ve } t tt gate 
| ifter tl ty is it | ] 
I wa wit! Ll new, 


wonderful intensity of feeling, that he 
clenched his hands to get hold of him 
elf and once he shut his eyes, after he 
lost the figure of the judge through the 
thickening dusk, to withdraw into him 


self and taste the absolutely new feeling 





the judge had given him. Somebody, it seemed, could see 
his obsession as not to be despised He could not know 
Judge Pemberton had walked down to have that little talk 
with him, to tell him, in such fashion as he might, that the 
foolish jokes about even an exaggerated tenderness for the 
captives were of no more importance than the wind that 
blows, and that behind Timothy's futile rage over their 
misery was the fine background of his honorable past and 
the compassion that had been vindicated by a country’s 
verdict. Thereafter the stock jests did go hurtling past 
They never hit. Timothy went off to the circus as regu- 
larly as the circus came, and made his remonstrances to 
whomsoever he saw, as a man preaches against deadly sin. 
It did no good. It would never do any good. This he 
knew, but he kept on because he must 

And though this talk with Judge Pemberton was years 
igo, Timothy thought of it as if it were yesterday when, a 
week after he had seen Ruff’s circus advertised, he got up at 
three o'clock, milked his cows and drove them down through 
the dewy lane He came back, had his breakfast, changed 
into his market suit and went over to tell Nancy Towle she 
would find the key under the mat when she went in to 
clear up and cook 

Nancy was at her front door, a fly-away figure, clothes 
ilways awry and the wind itself in the disorder of her hair 
ind her wild eyes. She was as devoted to cleanliness as any 
woman in Tenterden. A neater one never lived, it was said 
there; but, Ezra Hines added, God Almighty planned her 
and forgot to assemble the parts. She stood there in the 
doorway wiping a bright tin pan with such energy that she 
seemed to be scouring it 

“I knew you'd be along,” she cackled at him. “I set my 

m-clock last night so’s to be up good an’ early I says 

myself he'll be off to the circus ‘fore light, an’ he'll leave 

hurrah's nest to home 

“I wish,” said Timothy, “you’d make me a huckleberry 


pie or so out of them jars down sullar.” 
She nodded vigorously 


“I'll cook you up a good mess o’ things,” she said 
“You'll find the house as clean as a ribbon, no matter how 
you've left it 

Timothy turned away and had gone ten paces or so on 


his forward-bending walk when she called after him 





AY! I s'pose you'll fetch home a lion or a tiger with 
ye, out o’ captivity. I better go down an’ drive up the 
cows, so’s to have one or two on ‘em ready to quarter 
They say them lions’ll swaller down a side o’ beef ‘fore you 
can turn round 
“I guess you better git up the cows,” said Timothy, un 
ilingls “Milk, too, if you're a mind to, an’ strain the 
ilk. I've got a kind of a feelin’ I may be late 
“Cor be late,” said she, laughing the high laugh 
hat I ld her came out of the top of her head 
Pain't gittin’ home a drove o’ lions an’ tigers 
Tain't like drivin’ a flock o sheep 
Timothy made no answer. He went a little way along 














t id and then struck into the woods. On circus days he 
ways went to Sudleigh across lots, never by the road 
where the gay, disorderly procession “going to the circus” 
we ike him the butt of the dull jokes they never tired 
of, scarcely varying in a word from year to year some 
times Timothy wondered, though without any acute interest 
how they could remember them all the year and have ther 
rea lor 1 tant use again on circus day Folks couldn't, 
concluded, have anything of any consequence to think 
abo 

The day was hot already, and the woods received him 
kindly rhe morning dampness wet his trousers to the 
knees, but he was a creature of all weathers, and heat and 

{1 and damp were nothing to hin Once he stopped to 
watch a running up a trunk, and the squirrel, too 
topped ttered at him 

Yo ee as I be,” said Timothy to him. “How'd 

ik shet up in a cage an’ carried off to foreign 
é tries for fools to gawp at?” 

Recalled to his futile mission, he went on the faster, and 
in perhaps an hour more stepped over the stone-wall that 
made the last boundary between Tenterden and Sudleigh 
meadows And there in the first clump of trees, where 
birches are en g against their shadowing hemlocks, he 
saw a woman. very beautiful with the glow of dark eves 
ind black hair on the ground. At the same minute 





she saw him and* laughed, and Timothy, seeing two beguil- 
rows of teeth behind her full red lips, caught his breath 


he wonder of them, their white evenness like the teeth of 


at 
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She to him at once and 


healthy animals in youth 
her voice was full, with a 

“I'm terrible glad you've 
come down like a log o' wood an’ | 


laugh 


come I ketched 
dunno but 


loot an 


my 
I've twisted 


my ankle 

Timothy walked up to her and looked at her dubiously 
She seemed to him so exceedingly sweet and soft that h 
could not think of any way to help her up; he could not 
see his rough palms touching her. But she put out her hands 

“Give me both o’ yours,” she said, “an’ when I tell you 
pull. I'll see if I can stand on it 

He gave her his hands and noted that hers were brown 


and serviceable and had seen work. That gave him courage 


which he needed, because not only she but her dress looked 
to him beautiful. It was blue calico with white pipings at 
the sleeves and neck; but it became her, and Timothy, in its 


fittingness, found her mysteriously lovely. She tried a ste] 
and grimaced, then another 

“I don’t believe it’s sprained,” she said. “It does hurt 
me, but I guess I can walk if you'll let me lay my hand « 


your arm.” 

They set out together, Timothy 
and she, quite simply and without a 
cepting him 


anxiously supporting her 
trace of coquetry, a 





“I spose you know,” he said, after a few steps, “Sudleig! 
highroad’s right down there When we get there I could 
leave you settin’ an’ go off an’ find a tean 

She laughed. There seemed to be in her mind some hid 
den pleasantry she might not share, but which would keep 
bubbling out through her words to n the hour the 
merrier 

“I don’t want no team,” she said. “I believe it’s growin 
better every minute. It’s got to, for I've run away an’ I 


ain't goin’ to have my labor for my pains 

“Run away?” repeated Timothy. Then, because his mind 
was hurrying ahead to the captives he came to champion, 
he said, without thought and, as he heard himself, foolishly, 
“Was you in captivity ?’ 

She laughed again 


“I dunno what you'd call it,” she said, “but I'm Mart 
Singleton, old Singleton’s niece round t’other side o° th 
mountain.” 

“What,” said Timothy, “old Jim Singleton, that feeds 
his critters double the night afore, when he’s goin’ in the 


ma'sh, so’s not to get up so early himself, an’ thinks they’l 
know enough to save suthin’ from supper for their break- 
fast ?” 

“Don’t you worry 
ist year without my 
givin’ ‘em another feed 

“How under the sun do you manage 
hunks?” asked Timothy boldly. It 
been right and she a captive 

She hung her head 

‘It's terrible pretty round there,” she said, “an’ I do love 
the smell o’ the milkin’ an’ the hay An’ if I didn’t work 
there I should have to go to some o’ the towns an’ work in 


“He never’s done that thi 
cut about half-past two an 


said she 


slippin 


to live with the old 
seemed to him he had 


was indeed 


1 mill, an’ I'd ruther be switched 
“But you're runnin’ away,” said Timothy 
“Oh,” said she, “I ain’t runnin’ sway for good. I’m just 


goin’ to the circus 
Timothy stopped short at the shock of it 
“What's the matter?” she anxiously 
ain't twisted your ankle, have you t a stitch?” 
This Timothy did not answer. Instead he asked her: 
.“What you goin’ to the circus for? 
Why,” said she, opening her large 
anvbody go to the circus for?” 


oe 


y 


eves wider, “what's 


wild 





“I'm goin’,”’ said Timothy, “because thev've got 
animals there in captivity, an’ if I out Ir 
goin’ to raise up my voice ag’inst it the wi 
derness, I be, same as my gran’ther | 

hey were standing on an upland s in-bright 
valley lay below them Across it w: spire of 
Sudleigh, and altogether the spot was rom any 
Biblical imagery of lone fastnesses of them 
thought of that. Martha had taken h his arm 
and they stood now facing each oth: earnest 
and breathless with the force of it 

“Why,” said she, “if they wa'n't i yw'd w 


ever get a chance to see ‘em ?” 
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“You can look at pictures of ‘em, can't y aid Tir ri thy, seeing the farm wagor é t rew tract 
thy. “Don’t you remember the pictures in your jogaphry over the change in the atmospher f lay. But \ 
t hool ?” t 2 ~ ‘ “ H 
1 she, hanging her head like a child caught I H 
f seems if 1 shi lie if I ildn’t see an I I k ' fore, | H 
fo WW ed i f is Ive wa “ \ | \1 | 
nev ¢ ha I id the cl W k \\ 
I act run awa ! hi 
id brightly, | king up hope \ h " | 
were some ISIVe ify el { N\ " | \ af 
Timot! ir! f persuasiveness of het | 
es to the valley below. Her eve reflected, v iff W { \ wr 
nt as she said that He was not sure they had not tear ! \ ‘ — 
them. It was a pity for anybody to be tied to old Singk Now id I “ i-by An’ | j ‘ 9 
on, doing his work and getting up at half-past two to t ver so | \ 1 pany 
he stock, and not even allowed to see an elephant Why ! I 
Well he said, and said it er 1dgingly because ilter a roact int we th i) 
he was sacrificing his principles to her childishness, “if the I dunno’s i ‘ } ur " \ And t | } \ ton ths unt In all hi 
ephants are there, I dunno’s it'll do any hurt for you to r talkin’ t fe he ha ver known a r of su perfect happine 
k at ‘em this tha , he elephants were not only as she 
“Come along then said sli oyously “No, I guess I'l ALKIN | W! rt | » talk t i irear ! t wel incr bly mor At fir 
e if I can't walk by myself I've got to get used to i I'm goir tall I n Phi ized they 1 in a passive row 
I'm ever goin’ to craw! back home ili the talib l in 1 i nscrutat Ku out tre 1 tl memory and 
‘This ain't no place to begi said Timothy It's ter Why,” sai ii ve voir al you a ire in tt rain behind t} to the world of acaui 
rible hubbly No, you take my arm same’s you did firs ivs do an’ se i can't get ) ‘ ttir } ition where a pea edi { intercourse Ancnee ad 
in’ we can make twice what you could alone Two's alway nimals go hought he had nev reature so still as Martha. un 
better ‘n one He felt, rather than heard, son ibtile vielding in he ‘ i ight be a squirrel! on a bough before he flirts hi 
While they descended the slope they talked one, and instant t t in his a k assertiver 1 } ws back defiance. while he urri¢ t intrudin 
“What you goin’ to do with the wild animals when I'm goir ii tan’ tr { ' He went ietly off and bought her a bag of peanut 
ou've let ‘em out?” she asked time you see the il l wou ! wi he tt t i her hand she took it mechanically 
He found a bright curiosity in her eves the animals in the iphry kit i it bis trunk and remind 
“If you're goin’ t é tou ithe bag. The 
ions an’ tigers roamin’ thed. and bean 1 
round these woods ne P hin nd fed breath 
went on, “I'd like to know til the peanuts wet 
it lore I set out crossin en ind Timothy ready 
igain } another bag. pressed 
“I don’t mean to let ‘en pon her Then he 
ut, said Timothy And vy her away to have a 
yet he had thought he undwich and a cup of Goffe: 
meant it. “I want to change i } , , if carce 
public opinion so tl | a) he touched 
won't be no call for suc! ked at him from 
doin’s, an’ work on the ci ‘ with rateful 
cus folks besides, so ‘t they l t! was only 
go out o’ the business aware { the other eve 
“Oh,” said she, with a welt n them curi 
long-drawn breath, “I'r und when a neighbor 
glad you ain't done it ‘tor in lid resurrect the 
I've seen an elephant I \ i call to hin 
S pose there's lion too, an te the ritters out 
tigers, but I don't car i P how he did not 
snap about then If I can even by aglance. He 
only see an elephant ust ix ip his quest 
mce in my life I can di t j emed terioush 
happy cause some 
Timothy was complete ic tronger 
bewitched At that moment im and paralyzed 
e would have opened the wi He took Martha in 
ingles and fastnesses of tl performance there 
entire world and mars! “% ring then 
the beasts in procession be hed tumultuous 
fore her, as Adan vn and gasped 
moned them for the diver | it of the 
sion of Eve He broke out ‘ ' ther st a 
impetuously with the only limot} , iidly plan 
thought he could get | of sade her to the 
n his tumultuous n eri ipper he said 
“How under the sun d would 
iyou ever come Lo i. uasion But 
vorkin’ for old Singletor j le he 
‘Why, I told you,” said he had given 
fie I've got to earn, same i K I k at then 
iny girl that’s left alone is if Eden that lay 
an’ I ain't goin’ into a mill behi I iid to her 
every mornin’ when the bell \ vait here. I 
rings. That’s the last thing a tear n 
“Well,” said Timothy 
bluntly, “there’s other folks N l ot 
o work for besides Jin is it i 
Singleton He’s a_ terrible ip ol 
id hunks, he is your ‘ i hired team 
aaa : I t face him 
She made n t Timothy grand 
4 moment but at together 
er, he con s N id he again 
not offended 4 I } it ¢ goin 
ovely softness over her face I » the way |! 
ike a magic veil mace | ike tt 
lisclose beauty, not concea I i p into the 
it Perhaps it was altogether e he pantry 
the trembling at the corners ‘ er, an’ when he gits up 
1f her mouth f ne Kin done an 
“He ain't so bad said be he wont say so ver 
she. “You see w were left h after all He'll be tox 
ilone, mother an’ me, an t et me back I 
toward the last she couldn't é 1 think I've 
do anything an’ she was on 
sick I couldn't go y te _ MY MOTHER WAS ee : here iid Timo 
work. I guess we should ha for he had to propose 
starved or come on the He wa ire he 
own if it hadn’t been for hin An’ mother said she'd ki Her fa ured beautiful , } suche ' ‘ it right back 
herself if we'd got to come on tl tow! “ pening her ttle knit-purse li th I ‘ nsti r turnin’ off 
‘Why,” said Timothy you ist be Pete Singletor them both ir t har inder her ar nd marsha t on down t place \ 
larter, he that married fl ywned t ow f va Nancy eave | 
Yes,” said she proudly my mother was Gipsy Ma \ t for tl wandered ir I H I MW have i 
An’ she did tell fortunes An’ folks come from far an’ near take her at or ee the ephar ig t wher i f go you must 
All except the last part of her life She give it up int that it w 1 be a more telli progr I : t f yf r 
end, I hated it so. I wish now she hadn't I wist e'd t wo and i nk ! roceed t f ‘ I ‘ na 
done what she liked as long as she like She was enougl tr 1 of majest She w t I ick 
sight better than I an or you either, or your Pember : u rt ior i ner a t i d 
back there, if it comes to that *ke intend by his Creator for the ition of a. 2 
Her face quivered all over in a way dreadful to Timothy ypare! nw inima 
ind great tears ran down. Timothy was distraught She bility t ircus ! nt t th Tow M t 
had pulled her hand from his arm and was going on by that at found it no fault in her. O f th \ I 
herself, and, he was sure, stabbed by pain at every ste] t k ‘ r I 
“O my Lord!” groaned Timothy He put out his han hary of tl } ant . because Mart \ “ + it t 
ind took hers and drew it back through his arr Now I I | t ter tior t r “ bi M 
said he, coaxing, “you take your hankercher an’ wipe off inkt f I t r 
your face. Seems if I couldn't stand it if you don't He ind old Amadon Drake entrance 1} t ! 
had never heard himself speak like that, even to a bird if Tim Hall, I bet , n't t ‘ r r I t I 
he got it away from the cat and smoothed its ruffled wings ver thi vit t t i t I 
Nor had he ever felt within himself such turmoil that Martha, because she stay I on tl ked i é t ib 
seemed to make the words and tone inevitabk “Why side f the n intal at ) nd wv ) , 
said he, “this ain't no way to go to see the elephant.’ but in Amadon o1 id I 
At that she laughed and Timothy laughed, too, and felt Who's that « man with the bright « e ash 
that the air was cleared for good. They crossed the old Di Timothy, and he t her carele I 
ingham field and came out on the highroad from Tenterden Oh, it’s only old Amadon Drake, that “ int ‘ 
and from that point the way was short and popul und~=—s everythir They si ne night et 
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STOP CALLING PIANO-PLAYING BOYS SISSIES, WE CAN’T EVEN 
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By D. E. Wheeler 


WHAT THREE 
OF OUR 
GREATEST 
MUSICIANS 
HAVE TO SAY 
ABOUT IT 





rae ad 


Serta TS Nghe Wate 


FROM MY LONG EXPERIENCE IN AMERICA I HAVE FOUND 
4 TREMENDOUS ADVAN‘ IN THE POPULAR ESTEEM FOR 
BETTER AND FINER MUSIC EACH YEAR 

—Fritz Kreisler 


but the poor child will play those popular airs. You 
idded in extenuation, “all her friends want to hear 
ind they won't listen to classical music. And 
best with Johnnie, to have him learn the violin, 
it he seems only talented on the harmonica. His violin 
ce drove us wild, so he gave it up, though he 
could play Home, Sweet Home toward the last ra 

The excellent woman was so serious I dared not smile. 
Fortunately noting the phonograph cabinet, I said: “But 

I 





the new tunes, 





nearly 


doesn't your family enjoy records of the fine musk 

“Oh, yes, indeed,” exclaimed the mother. “Johnnie dotes 
on the Kreisler pieces, and Jennie has her favorite orchestral 
numbers of Beethoven and Schubert compositions.” 

There in a nutshell we have the situation 

In the average school the condition is just as anomalous 
| iestioned an earnest teacher who obviously held high 

eals for her scholars 
Music, I an 


work,” she 


afraid, is more or less of a relaxation in 
informed me hesitantly “Not much tin 
or t wht is given it. We cannot do otherwise, there ar 
portance. Still, the 


nice part songs.” 


of greater practical in 


1d sing some 





W “subjects of greater practical 

| { ask her what could be of 
great ince than giving an individual knowledge and 
er \ h would prove an inexhaustible storehouse of 
happiness in life, and which would guarantee that “sanity of 
the heart vhich G. Stanley Hall imputed to musi In- 
stead, I talked with some of her pupils, and they fully cor- 
roborated what e said about the music period 


ynfided a twelve-year-old 


} 


“We can have fun, then,” « i 
verified in 








Similar sentiments I have half a dozen typical 
American in which I have lived, and doubtless they 
could be illeled in hundreds of others throughout the 

ntry, although i be added that reformation has be 
u nar nber of at least, so far as the schools are 

rned. For instance, it is reported that in the St. Louis 
is music is a required study on a level with grammar 





Utica, New York 


ve been established in connection with the 


classes 


violin 


public schools 


Similar reports, auguries of an awakening to the “inside 
value of music, come from other cities and towns. We have 
had plenty of the “outside” sort, the music made and played 
for us by others. But what we want is the home produc 


Until home and school are musically vitalized, the two 
unt influences in the making of a musical people and 
the molding of great composers will be lacking 

For some inexplicable reason, it has been believed that 


America is not only musically barren now, but must ~ 
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THE FRIENDSHIP OF THE PEOPLE FOR THE MUSICIAN 
AND HIS MUSIC IS NFLINCHING HE CRITIC CAN 
ELL YOU MORE I 
ARTIST, BUT THE PEC E WHO BUY FIFTY-CENT 
TICKETS WILL RENDER FINAL AN JUST JUDGMENT 
UPON THE MUSICIAN'S ARTI 
Percy Grainger 


so. No original theme or harmony can be created be- 
tween the Atlantic and Pacifi Whatever is 
composed, what themes are strung together, are always 
to be recognized as the thread of some other nation’s 
musical garments. No one will ever do for American 
music what Walt Whitman did for American poetry 
This is as false as it is foolish; and it is also rela 
tively unimportant American music should take no 
particular glory unto itself for waving the flag of 
*lymouth Rock or the late lamented Indian Neither 
of those two elements in our racial culture can any 
longer sum up the totality of racial contributions which 
is America. Nor need the American composer delay his 
flights until he has worked out a new post-futurist 
technique, nor the pianist expect to reveal to us by an 
all-American touch things never before recognizable as 
Chopin. It is only important that the foundation of 
his new dialect shall be beaut) ind if he create beauty, 
it is immaterial whether he employ a five-toned Chinese 
scale or the quarter-tones of the Arab 
We have produced songs, sonatas 
operas which are worthy of preservation 
show excellent workmanship, and 


™~ aboards 






symphonies, 
Most of them 
siand the 





acid test of art. But it is significant that music written 
because the composer ild not help writing it, has 
been taken closer to the heart of the nerican audience 


than that of the composer who has sat him down to 


compose the great opera, or the symphonic suite on 
some American scene The symphonic poems of Car- 


penter and MacDowell—music written merely for 
music’s sake and growing stea¢ I 

We have produced singers and instrun 
any of Europe's, and we are 
instrumental and voca 
tended and devouring has the Americ: 
become, that the ) r have seen 
an exodus from Europe to these shores of most of the great 
European artists and teachers. Leopold Auer and his train 
of stars—Jascha Heifetz and those others whom one New 
York critic said were “named like Viennese pastry Rach 
maninofi—are but a few of them 

Yet all these things, though they make us a nation of 
oncert-goers, do not transform us into a al people 
What must be produced is a general musical public, imbued 
with appreciation, and liking this or that one of the 1 





$s of music, 
id. So ex- 


il appetite 





developing teat 


r 


myx 





years during and since 





vriad 


forms of musical art even as the average man today likes this 
or that newspaper. Music will be so much more a part of 
ial existence, and not merely a rare trip to an auditorium 
Only such a completely melodized public will produce truly 
yus music, and lasting American composers 
That is our present task. Whether we 1 
pends upon how we respect and develop the musical instinct 
Unless we cherish that 


perish in its own day 








achieve it, 


with which every child is endowed 

idvance will 
Johnny have the right kind of 
| he has the seed of a talent, than that 
the Boston Symphony Orchestra be restored to its old al 
ost too-perfect perfection. We spend mor 
music than any other nation on earth. We make four hur 
dred thousand pianos a year, and even as many more talk 
ing-machines. No other people has so many excellent, even 


incomparable 


this generation’s mit 
It is more impo 
nstruction if 





I 











money on 


symphony orchestras or string quartets 
Foreign artists assure us and each other that there is no mu 
or so generous as the Americans 


sical public so respor 
. h its too, too crowded winter sea 


New York City, itsel 
son, is surely the Mecca of the 
one of these things will help to create 
one listens to the needs of the child 
Almost without exception, a child loves good music, and 
will respond to it even before it can talk \ baby is lulled 
some lilting 
appeal 







‘ 


world’s musicians. But not 
a musical public if no 


to sleep by a song or stimulated to ecstasy by 
tune. Music is the only art which has tmtimate 


from the cradle and which may be part om in 
rticulate days. It is the earliest expr uty 
From the beginning, children shoul ied to 
ing. They will respond joyously, but e exer 
cised in selecting their songs. The simp ind are 
best. Folksones are ideal Little ° ngs at 


[Continued on page 52) 
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ET still, as on that first gray Easter morning, 
The Woman continues to go to some sepul 
cher. When she kneels beside the low mound 
which is the Safe that holds her treasure, she 
even feels as if, with her lips against the marble or 
the grass, she could whisper into those deaf ears be 
low, or as if her tears were seen by the blind and 
hidden eyes; and it is for the strange comfort she 





finds in this thought, that the grave is of such tragic 
importance to her. She goes not only “to weep 
there,”” but to pray, and to scatter flowers, and to 
fling the defiance of Love into the face of Death 
The world has never seen such an outpouring of 
this tender instinct of worship of the Grave, as it Is 
seeing now. Over in Europe there are countless 
graves—and to them go countless mourning women 
Here in America there are relatively few graves; so 
few, that some of the women who would be glad to 
rise very early in the morning to go and kneel beside 
them, are saying, distractedly, “Where have ye laid 
him?” 
There is a blindness of the spirit in this question 
which has kept some of us—wives and mothers and 
sweethearts—groping where it is still so very dark 
und insisting that we must, somehow, see where “he 
has been laid;” we must even be given a dear grave, 
all of our own, so that we may go and weep there 
We have demanded, some of us, that our Govern 
ment shall bring back from France the bodies of 
American soldiers who died there for Liberty—bodies 
which have made the very earth of France forever 
part of America! 
If I should die—the English soldier, Rupert Brooke 


said 
If I should die, think only this of me; 
That there »me corner of a foreign field 


That is forever England 
It was a most soldierly thought, and it was shared 
by many fighting men. Brooke did die, and now a 
little heap of valiant dust makes the fair island of 
Skyros still more fair 

But there are those who think that the soldier's 
country is less fair. This jealousy of the “foreign 
field” is especially felt in the United States, for we 
are so very far away from the rich land of France! 





It is a natural enough instinct, and as old as hu 
manity; but it is not a very spiritual instinct. It 
confounds the soldier’s uniform with the soldier him 
self; it dwells upon the discarded glove, instead of 
the warm, eager, joyous hand that has been with 
drawn from the glove! It confuses the body with 
the soul, and broods over the former until some 
times it forgets the latter. It says—this tender, 
acred, foolish impulse—-“I will look down at the 
dust, not up to the flower that grew out of the dust !”” 


WHEN I think of some of the graves over in 

France, in which the bodies that the souls used 
to wear, are lying, I remember the cheerfulness of 
them. It was in a green valley that I caught my first 
glimpse of these low cradles which hold such precious 
things! The grass was thick with violets, and blue 
fringed hyacinths, and pink-and-white daisies; and I 
thought how the rain would rain upon them, and the 
sun would shine upon them, and the birds would fly 
across them, and the bees would murmur over them 

and every grave would feel the great warm hand 
of Nature resting on it like a benediction. At the 
four corners of each grave there were stakes, caught 
together by willow withes woven lightly together, 
and a little cross stood at the head, to symbolize that 
Greater Love which had laid down a life. It was a 
day of sunshine and warm breezes; snow-white, 
glistening clouds were sailing like galleons through 
the blue deeps of the summer sky; and as the wind 
blew, the joyous cloud-shadows raced like laughter 
across the rippling greenness of pastures knee-deep in 
grass. There was no sense of death there 

To The Woman who would have the sleeper in 
one of those cradles brought back to her, brought 
across France, brought across the ocean, perhaps 
across a continent; to the mother who would have 
that blossoming rest disturbed by the noise and 
bustle of transportation, by the shrewd commercial 
ism of the business interests inevitably involved in 
it—those of us who have seen these peaceful graves 
would say, “But when you make a new grave here in 
America, what will you have? Emptiness! He will 
not be in it!” 

Long ago—very long ago, before our boys who 
died in France were born, there was a certain Nort! 
ern mother, whose son, an officer in the Civil War, 
allant and beautiful youth, was killed as he led his 











‘Very early... while it was yet dark... she came to the sepulcher.... And the angel said, ‘He is not here.’’ 
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HE IS NOT THERE-HE IS HERE 


By Margaret Deland 








colored regiment to a fatal charge Bury him,” cried the hurried, carek tence 
enemy, “with his niggers And so they buried him in a the b was wilt! 
trench, uncoffined I think—buried the brave white body ANCE Then thos ng | were | 
with the brave black bodies, and the souls of all of them each other like merchandis van, al 
went marching on! When it was proposed to bring that off to the railroad statior n tt wert 
white body back to Massachusetts, those who loved hin ind shoved into freight t 
best said “No! They were too proud of the honor and with what slow journeying w possible in tl 
glory of that common grave to try to bring his body back f long delay he t I port in Fra 
to some single grave in Massachusetts. Besides they could There, with braying donk ‘ ! creal 
not bring him back, for the trench held only i thing rane and windlass, they we vere j the dark 
which had belonged to him, held things which had belonged hold of a steamer, t ‘ rock nd 
to all the soldiers, black or white; things they had dis pitching acr the oceat 
carded! So that long grave, filled with broken, huddled And when he rea \ rica, U MW 
bodies, was left sacred and undisturbed hoved into baggage car \ trunks and 
Then, a very lovely thing happened! It appears that ) ind laundry-hampet went jarring and 
in that part of the South where the Yankee lad had been rattiin on and on tor da ind night until, at 
killed, our white daisies—the con mon white weed of New ist, they came to that littl Western tow: Far 
England—were unknown: yet suddenly. all along the ditch h so very far fr the green fields where their 
where Shaw lay with his brave African comrades, whit eep had been so deep and st ind guarded But 
weed began to grow Afterward it was said that some nce at home—because those poor women insisted 
northern hay had been thrown into the trench, and with those boxes were opened, and—the bodt ithin 
the grass and clover seed was the seed of daisies, too At then ere those i stranger I do not know how 
any rate, that white flower of the North rooted itself ther tt became evident, but it evident. The three 
above those men, whose souls knew no difference of race American mothers knew that those thr terrible 
or creed or color But just suppose that the people who ! es were not then for all they could tell, the 
had loved these soldiers, black and white, had not left them boxes may have belonged to mothers in Germany! 
in the spot honored by their blood what would the Now, over in France, there is no more struggling 
white mother up North have received? A little handful no more fighting and killin The dead German 
of bones, which some mother, black or white, had loved! body is just as pitiful and helple as the dead 
But Colonel Shaw's mother could have had no certainty American body; the soldiers who died are all to 
that the bones were her son's gether, now, in the friendly Democracy of Deatl 
Yet even if the hate engendered by war is gone, any 
HIS is something that must be said; most tenderly, but American must recoil at an error like that—an 
with bleak truthfulness it must be made clear error, the possibility of which, in lifting bodies from 
that if this project of bringing our American dead back the battlefields or the woods, or f1 sheil-holes 
to America is carried out, there can be no absolute cer half-filled with eruptions of bsoil, is unavoidable 
tainty that we would receive even that little heap of sacred some one will say, there is 1 ich risk in 
earth that is ours, and beside which we want so much t the bodies of Americar wi have been 
kneel! We cannot be sure that it would reach us Thi interred in the military cemeteries of France Cer 
inherent uncertainty is something which the women, who tainly there is not so much risk; but there is still 
are urging our Government to bring the bodies of our a risk There is a girl I know, a widow, whose 
soldiers to the United States, must face young husband was killed in the Argonne, just be 
It is not easy to face it We shrink from straight words fore the armisti was declared After those first 
about it; yet if we do not face it now, if we let this strang: weeks of stunned and silent bewilderment, which 
and sinister thing be done, those of us who would then people, who don't understand, cal! being brave, she 
have a grave to which we could go, would by and by did really begin to be brave by trying to do the 
inevitably, have misgivings; we would begin to ask our first duty that presented itseli, which was to go on 
selves questions: “Is it Ais grave? Is it his body?” We to Washington and work in the department of the 
would be haunted by the fear that the answer might be Red Cross which looked up our missing soldiers in 
“no”—by the fear that the grave was some other woman's France, or, if they had died, report what details 
dear possession! The poignancy of that uncertainty would could be secured for their familie 
be harder to bear than the thought that some corner of a 
foreign field was richer for the American dust beneath its Ww N the fighting was over, her brot! a leu 
summer thatch of grass, or its winter blanket of snow! tenant in the Navy, still in France, wrote het 
The other day a soldier said, very soberly, “The folks that he was able, now, to go and search for her hu 
at home wouldn't want it, if they knew—"” He paused band’s grave. He had found out, he said, from the 
“My best friend died over there, but I wouldn't have them Graves Registration Bureau of the Unit State 
try to move him. I tell you, if the folks in America could \rn “just where it wa ind so, with great du 
just know what one of our burial squads could tell ‘em ficulty, with days of effort and pain and purpose, | 
they'd not ask for it They'd know they yuldn't be sure.” did at last reach the place in the Argonne where i 
Many soldiers said things like this 4 Red Cross worker was believed that Captain K body had been 
told me that she had heard “literally hundreds” of Amer (| Conmtinu ] 


ican men say that if they were killed, they wanted to lie 
where they micht fall 
There is a tragic and terrible stor 





reasonably the question “Is he here asked. It 
came to me through an officer of the ol the very 
highest authority There were, the three sad 
women out in a Western state, who did secure this thing 
for which they longed—the removal from France of the 
bodies of their sons. So, by and by, three long, dreadful 


boxes came to the little town out on th prairies 
The graves in the blossoming fields, or the quiet, dusky 
woods, had been ope ned by the squa 1 of men whose dut 


it was to do this work and who did it, of course, with t! 
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APPLES OF PROSPERITY 
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By Alice Hegan Rice 
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ANITA, ONE WHITE HAND RESTING ON HIS SHOULDER IT 
SUE THAT ANITA WAS HARDLY PLAYING FAIR 


you to rig up a tunic of some kind out of it for her. It has 
just the high lights of her flesh tints. And I want some 
andals—brown, not too reddish. Do you think you can 
make me something that will do?” 

Mrs. Jack thought she could. It was all in the day’s 
work—a wagon out of a spool-box for Jim, a necklace out 
of shells for Katherine, a Greek costume out of old finery 
for Jack. She was there to provide what they wanted, so 
long as they wanted what was good for them 


NITA NEWSON lapped up the luxury about her like 
A a famished kitten over a full saucer of milk 

“I feel like the heroine in one of those tropical plays 
of Belasco’s,” she said on the second day after her arrival, as 
she lay picturesquely posed in the hammock on the front 
piazza, daintily peeling her second orange. “Curtain rises 
on the first act, showing the Banning Bungalow to right 
center {ustralian pines, cocoanut palms, and cacti to left 
center; up stage the opalescent waters of the azure Gulf 

, 


breaking ip j sulve 

“Well, if vou feel like the heroine, I assure you, you 
look like her,” said Susan, agreeably. She was sitting by 
her sewing-table industriously mending a rent in Jimmy's 
coat. “You don’t look a day older than when we were at 
school. How do you manage to keep your skin looking 


like that ?” 


rippies of 


“By never allowing anything to get under it!” said 
Anita. Then, seeing Susan’s surprised look, she burst out 
laughing. “You haven't changed either, Sue. You are the 


same old matter-of-fact dear that you always were. I think 
Fate got balled up when she made you rich and me poor 
Just think what a marvelous poor man’s wife you would 
have made! Domestic, thrifty, practical, energetic—all the 
things I am not. And if I had your money, I would just 
lie here in this hammock eating oranges forever, and any 
one of my dozen servants that wanted to could darn my 
children’s clothes.” 

“But I like to darn,” Susan said 

“Yes. That's the tragedy of life. It’s the people who 
don’t have to do horrid things that don’t mind doing them.” 


pushed back her chair 


racket for years. 
me, but I’m too lazy 
fortable to move.” 

So Susan went forth and routed Jack out of the studio 
for a hotly contested set, after which they both took a swim 
in the Gulf, and just had time to make a somewhat sketchy 
toilet for dinner 

Anita, on the contrary, appeared elaborately gowned in 
a diaphanous confection, peculiarly becoming to her curves 
and dimples and cameo tints 

Even Jimmy with the impervious susceptibilities of nine 
sturdy years, succumbed to her charms and insisted on sit- 
ting next to her at table 

Jack was in high spirits 


“You'd feel differently 
about life if you were 
happily married,” said Su- 
san 

But Anita demurred 
“Oh, I don’t know. Get 
ting married is like eating 
poison to keep from starv 
ing. If it weren't for be- 
ing so outrageously poor, 
I think I should thorough- 
ly enjoy being a widow.” 

“I'll wager you marry 
within a year,” said Sue 

“Never! Unless it’s a 
provisional marriage I 
shouldn’t mind taking a 
rich husband as one does 
a house, for a short lease 
with the privilege of buy- 
ing.” 

She pulled the box of 
chocolates toward her and 
chose the largest piece, 
over which she smiled at 
her hestess wistfully 
“You see, Sue, dear, I've 
gotten to be a hardened 
old cynic. And it’s all be- 
cause I’m sick unto death 
of doing things that I 
don’t feel like doing.” 

“Well,” said Sue, “you 
don't have to do a thing 
for a whole month now 
that you don’t want to do 
That is, unless you mind 
posing for Jack?” 

“But my dear girl, I 
adore that! To be artis- 
tically draped in a becom- 
ing color and have a 
handsome man cast an eye 
on me every few minutes 
is no hardship to me. By 
the way, why didn’t you 
tell me you had married a 
Greek god?” 

Susan laughed. “That's 
what Flo Burney always 
called him. We've abbre- 
viated it to G. G.” 

“Sue, aren’t you ever 
jealous?” demanded Anita 
“IT should think girls would 
always be falling in love 
with your husband.” 

“They are, and he falls 
back — sometimes for a 
couple of days at a time.” 

“It strikes me, it’s 
rather dangerous.” 

“Forwhom? Thegirl?” 

“No, for you.” 

“T am not afraid,” said 
Susan rashly. 

A half - contemptuous 
smile played around the 
corners of Anita’s red lips 
as she looked at Sue’s bent 
head on which an occa- 
sional thread of silver 
could already be discov- 
ered. It wasa well-shaped 


head, and like everything else about Susan Banning, per- 
When nature had denied her beauty, she 
had made it up with almost every other gift; a slender 
a low, well-modulated voice, and a serene 
self-effacing disposition 

“Shall we have a set of tennis before we dress for din- 
, folded her work neatly and 


“Why I haven't touched a 
I suppose it would be awfully good for 
You go ahead, dear, I'm too com- 


The morning sitting had proved 
He had been coddling the idea of Ata- 
It was to be his first big, serious canvas 
since leaving the Beaux Arts, his first justification for pur- 
a vocation, instead of settling down to some 
less interesting, but less precarious profession. There is a 
certain degree of talent that makes a poor man a success 
and a rich man a failure. Jack Bannin whip 
of Necessity to lash him into action, a yrtune 
had laid upon him her accolade 
During dinner he and Anita kept up f con- 
She was an omnivorous reader sapers, 
not only because of a genuine interest ip of the 
day, but also because such information v sesame 
to that masculine world which she found g than 
She argued her point with much 
dainty gesticulation, and always capitulz irming 
humility the moment he began to lose |! 
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Kamerad!” she called when she saw Jack's face flush- 
ing. “I surrender! It’s preposterous for any one man to 
know as much as you do. You are too fatiguing! How on 
earth do you stand him, Sue?” ° 

“He isn’t as formidable as he sounds,” Susan answered 
with an indulgent smile. “One lump, or two?” 

Anita held up three guilty fingers 

“Sugar is my secret vice,” she 
have the coffee outside?” 

Sue was glad to humor her. She had discovered that the 
little conventions which they had been so glad to lay aside 
for a while were sources of satisfaction to Anita who was 
not so accustomed to them 

As they were settling themselves on the porch, the nurse 
came down to say that baby was fretful and feverish and 
could not sleep, so Susan slipped upstairs to have a look at 
him. The look revealed a swollen gum, and for the rest of 
the evening she sat by the window with him in her arms, 
seeing him through the major tragedy of babyhood 


confessed. “Can't we 


UTSIDE a great yellow impatient of the slow 

setting sun, was already climbing over the horizon, its 

silver light vying with the golden one on the great 
expanse of purpling waters. From time to time above the 
lazy lapping of the surf came snatches of conversation and 
low laughter from the piazza below 

Susan, patiently rocking in the twilight, wondered why 
an all-wise Providence decreed that a mother must share 
every pang a baby suffered, while its father could flirt with 
a beautiful widow twenty feet away and not even know 
that the child was crying 

It was all right, of course. She was glad Jack was en- 
tertained and amused. The present hilarity was infinitely 
better than the gloom that had encircled him for days. But 
sometimes the longing swept over her to get this tempera- 
mental husband of hers safe in the middle of the see-saw 
where he would swing neither high nor low, but come to a 
state of permanent equilibrium 

At ten o'clock she softly deposited her sleeping burden in 
the crib, and went downstairs. Anita was stretched in a long 
wicker chair, her bare arms above her head, her ‘Bacchanal 
hair’ floating across her closed eyelids, while Jack sat on the 
floor beside her, his hands clasped about his knees, spouting 
Swinburne with all the fervor and passion of eighteen 

“Aren't the biting?” asked Susan, breaking 
in on this silver nocturne with unnecessary prosiness 

“What are murmured Anita sleepily. “We 
are afloat in a world of dreams.” 

“Yes, I know, but sentimental thrills last only for a 
moment, and mosquito bites last for days. Isn't it about 
time we all turned in?” 

“I suppose so,” said Anita reluctantly, “but I don't want 
to. It’s an insult to the moon to sleep on a night like this!” 

“Nonsense,” said Susan laughing, “you were half asleep 
when I came down. Jack’s the one that’s awake. He will 
be .pacing around half the night after this bout with poetry.” 

“TI expect I kad better let up,” Jack agreed. “Who wants 
to come for a brisk trot up the beach before turning in? 
It’s great to see the moon through the palms.” 

Anita looked dubiously at her high-heeled satin slippers 
and shook her head. 

“If you don’t mind, I think I won't go 
Sue, dear. Good night Mr.—Jack.” 

For a moment her eyes held his, then she settled back 
in her chair and watched the two trim young figures go 
swinging across the sands, hand in hand 

For ten days two absorbed mortals, artist and model, 
moved in a world apart. Under Jack’s eager hand the soft 
contours and apricot tints of Anita’s beautiful head and 
shoulders began to emerge from the canvas in a way that 
irprised his highest hopes. It was only when he attempted 
to sketch in the figure that he grew dissatisfied 


moon 


mosquitoes 


mosquitoes?” 


Good night, 











buoyant enough,” he complained to Sue 
brought his troubles 


“I can't get it 
to whom he always 


strong, but swift and subtle, too. I get the pose all right 
but I can’t get the lightness.” 

“Well, I told you Anita was plump,” said Su 

“It isn’t Mrs. Newson,” he insisted impatiently, “sh« i 
perfectly corking model. I could have looked the world 
over and never found a better Her skin is 





luminous, and it’s sheer joy to paint her hair N he 
whole trouble is with me.” 

It was when this amazing confession was forthcoming 
that Susan for the first time began to be uneasy During 
ten years of married life she had never before known her 
charming husband to confess, without coercion, that the 
fault was his 

As the days went on her uneasiness increased he sit 
tings grew longer and Jack gave up tennis and golf en 
tirely. When he was not painting Atalanta he was reading 


to her or playing to her. In the evenings the three of them 
would sit in the long, low-ceilinged living-room; Sue stitcl 
ing busily away under the lamp, Jack, looking like an in- 
spired poet, improvising at the piano, and Anita half reclin 
ing in a deep chair, her chin on her clasped hands, regard 
ing him breathlessly 

“It’s perfectly diabolical,” she said on one of these oc 
sions, “the way you make me feel things that I don’t believe 
in. Do you play all that right out of your soul? 


i 


“I don’t know,” said Jack dreamily, “tonight I think it 
has been a sort of reaction to your mood.” 

“How wonderful!” breathed Anita 

Susan smiled, but she said nothing until she and Jack 
had gone to their room 

“Of course you know it was Debussy, with a bit of 


Rachmaninoff thrown in?” 

“Was it?” he asked indifferently = 
whether it’s mine or somebody else's.” 

One morning Susan had occasion to go over to the studio 
which was in the corner of the big yard. Opposite the 
door Jack was sitting at his easel, critically contemplating 
the canvas. Behind him, with her back to the door stood 
Atalanta, one white hand resting on his shoulder. She did 
not move as Sue joined them, and the three 
naturally to discuss the painting 


never know 


open 


continued 


It was a trifling occurrence, one that ordinarily would 
have excited no comment, but taken in conjunction with 
the incipient flirtation that had been in progress for ten 
days, it was borne in upon Sue that Anita, knowing the 


inflammable materia! she 
ing fair. The moment 
or twice before in their 


had to deal with, was hardly play 
had arrived, as it had arrived once 
otherwise idyllic life, when Jack 

was being offered something that was not good for him, 
and it was her business to see that he did not get it 

The rest of that morning she spent on the beach 
Jimmy and Katherine gathered cochina shells 

“What are you smiling at, Mummie?” asked Jim as he 
dumped his wet treasures in her lap 

“IT am planning a joke on Daddy,” she 
teriously 

From that time on the 
enjoy their own society 

“Why don’t you have the picnics in the afternoon so we 
can go too?” asked Jack who was as keen about the ex 
cursions as the children 

“That wouldn't give us time,” 
don’t really believe Anita would enjoy it 
morrow in the big motor-boat with the 
Little Marko to fish for mackerel.” 

“Are they biting now? I say, Mrs 
sport. Don't you think you'd better go? 

“The only place I can abide a fish is on a well-garnished 
plate,” said Anita—“besides I burn so. But you go witl 
the rest. I shall be quite happy here alon« 
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answered mys- 


artist and the model were left to 
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We are going to 
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Newson, it’s great 
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too tight 

“I've a horrible suspicion | dded, “that I am gain 
ing weight Are there’ any ales about here?” 

“Only fish scak uid Sue gai You mustn't do 
anything to get thir Jack t he Atalanta finished 
He says vour modeling is perfect 

“My dear Sue, I'd sact e you and Jack and the thre 
children, to say nothi or the Atalanta, to lose fifteen 
pounds. I might say that flesh is the skel n in my closet 
the tragedy of my you! lite 1 believe I'll learn to play 
golf! Do vou IPpose Mr lack would teach me?” 

Jack was delighted at tl geestion. He, too, was be 
inning feel tt ad { ior mor exercim but for 
more society But after the first le n his enthusiasm 
waned While Sue wung arou the course with Joe 
Parker, he pottered about the first three holes trying to 
initiate Anita into t : I were no caddies as yet 
o he had to carry her ba is well as his own, when he 
was not searchiu for her ba imong the palmette 

They came in for tea a and tired, and Anita drank 
several cups oO! tea 1 at ni er undwiche 

No more golf for ‘ he declared | feel as if I'd 
been in the trenche Iw bor i he field, and I 
intend to remain on \ lont hate me for not being 
athletic, do you Mr. Jack 

And Jack returned het c WwW ympour 1 interest, 
and assured her that he i 

In fact, thou! A\talant was los her rac I stopping 
to pick up the golden apples of prosperity, Jack seemed as 
yet oblivious of the fact He w infatuated not so much 
with his beautiful mod herself wi his liken of her 
He would hover over the canvas for hours, lovingly touch 
ing up the hich licht ot tt hair, or accentuating the dim 
ple in the cheek, or lightly 1 wing the bile curve from 
ear to shoulder 

“When are } ng t nish t! I re was Sut 
persistent inquiry 

What's the hurr would repl patient! “Mr 
Newson doesn't | t , bach t the middle of 
February 
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You bet I dare retuse There's no 
ense to all this Nobody's going to 
think the worse of you because you got 
lost with me—and if you're trying to 
put anything over you might as well 
stop, right now You just forget it 
and get a bit of rest,” he added briskly 
Hurry in out of the wet. That thing's 
going to leak again,” he nodded jerkily 
ip to the sky 

He tugged open the door and, stricken 
as a wounded creature crawling to shel 
ter, Maria Angelina stumbled across the 
threshold 

“Wrap yourself up as warm as you 
can,” he said, with a more cheerful air, 
“and I'll follow—” 

As she saw that he was stooping to 
enter he tound her voice 

I shall do quite well, Signor You 
need not come in.” 

“Need not—?” He appeared caught 
in amazement “Lordy, where do you 
think I’m going to stay? Out in the 
rain?” 

“Certainly not in here, Signor. You 
nust be mad! 

And you, madder. You don’t think 
I'm going to stay” he jerked his he ad 
backward out in the wet?” 

‘But naturally. You are a man. It 
is your place.” 

“My place—you little wop! A man! 
I'd be a dead one. Ri-Ri, listen to me,” 
he demanded “You're raving, loco, 
nuts! There's no harm in my huddling 
under the same roof with you— it’s a 
plain necessity. You turn your face to 
the wall and forget all about it and I'll 
do the same.” 

“Signor, stay without! 

“Listen to me, Ri-Ri. You're ab- 
solutely wrong in the head. Be sensi- 
ble I'm going to get some rest.” 

“It does not matter what you say 
or what you intend.” Maria Angelina’s 
voice was like ice Johnny loomed be 
fore her as a wolfish brute. She sprang 
forward, her hands outstretched, then 
shrank back She could not touch him 
Not only the folly of matching her 
strength against his withheld her, but a 
flaming fury against putting a hand 
upon the man who had so repudiated 
her Suddenly she stepped aside and 
Johnny Byrd came in 

She pressed near the wall, edging 
closer to the door and, as he stooped 
and fumbled with the blankets, she 
gave a quick spring and flashed out 
She ran like a mad thing straight across 
the clearing, through a thicket and out 
again, and away 

He was after her in an instant; she 
heard his steps crashing behind her, but 
she flew on and on, his shouts growing 
fainter and fainter in her ears. At last, 
she stopped to listen She could hear 
nothing. Then came a call—very faint 
Johnny was pursuing, on the wrong 
track. She was safe, then 

She had no idea of time or dis 
tance Vaguely she felt that it was 
the middle of the night, but if she were 
quick, very quick, she might reach the 
Lodge before it was too late Surely 
there must be searching parties out for 
them. Or did people think that it was 
an elopement, perhaps—and were they 
merely waiting and conjecturing ? 

She looked back with horror at her 
own folly How bold, how weak, how 
reckless she had been in that new 
American freedom! Mama had warned 
her—dear Mama, so far away, so in 
nocent of this terrible disgrace 

Wildly she plunged on through the 
dark, hoping always for a path, but 
finding nothing but rough wilderness 
Down, down, through the darkness that 
was like chaos lit by lightning. Then 
came rain; a torrent of water upon 
her, heavy as lead, drenching her to the 
skin. She slipped often, and fell 

If she should find the Lodge now 
what would they think of her, torn, 
wet, disheveled—an outcast of the 
night? She sobbed aloud as she went 
She, who had thought the world a fairy 
story and believed, even in the early 
disaster of the evening, that it would 
still come all right at last—what place 
would there be for her after this, dis- 
graced, ashamed! 

They would ship her back to Mama 
at once But the scandal would travel 
with her, whispered by tourists, blazoned 
by newspapers 

And her family had so counted upon 
her! They had looked for such great 
things! Now she had utterly blackened 
their name, tarnished them all forever 
%. ba- vranld he ruined 
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No one would want a Santonini 
She herself could disappear, per- 


haps in some nursing sister- 
hood 
More and more heavily she 


went and, at last, when a hidden 
root tripped her, she made no 
effort to rise, but sank down, 
her cheek upon her outflung arm 
and yielded to that dark, drowsy 
oblivion that numbingly 
over her She would be 
she thought, never to wake 


stole 


giad 


T had taken a long time for 
concern to spread among the 
picnickers When Ruth re 

membered to call back, “Where's 

Ri-Ri?” to her mother, Mrs 

Blair only glanced over her shoul 

der and answered, “She's 

ing,” with no thought of anxiety 
It did occur to her, later, that 
the girl was loitering a little too 


com 





significantly with young Byrd, and she made a point of 
suggesting to Ruth that she wait for her cousin, who was 
probably finding the climb too strenuous. But Ruth was 


immersed in her own particular world, that afternoon. Life 
was at a for her Robert Martin, who had been 
drifting faster and faster with the current of his attraction 


crisis 


for her, had brought up on solid ground at last, and felt 
that he knew where he was, pretty definitely And hé 
wanted to know where Ruth was 


meant for them much 
hearts and motives 


So that 


youthful 


trip up the mountain 


discussion, much searching of 


Small wonder that littlh Maria Angelina and her com 
panion were not remembered! Indeed, it was not until 
she was at the very top, that Ruth thought to look about 

“They are taking their time,” she remarked to Bob 7 
guess Ri-Ri’s not very good at a climb. Perhaps this littk 
old hill is too much for her.” 

“Oh, Johnny's strong right arm will get her here all 
right,” he returned, indifferently 

“But they ought to be here now You don't suppose 
they missed the way Mrs. Blair suggested, appearing 
beside them to look down the steep path by which they 
had come 

Bob scouted the idea of such a mishap. “They'll be 
along,” he predicted easily 

It was dreadfully noticeable, Mrs. Blair thought, that 
lagging of theirs She might have expected it of Johnny 
Byrd—he had a way of making pretty, new girls conspicu 
ous—but she had looked for better things from Maria 
Angelina. The child was not behaving well. People were 
beginning to question, so Bob made a brief trip down the 
path to a point of outlook and hallooed vigorously All 
sorts of conjectures were hazarded. “I'll bet she fell into 


“You know those stones were slippery.” 

Another recalled a yellow-jacket’s nest in a hollow log 
launched a theory in accordance 

“She’s probably just tired out,” said one of the older men 


the river,” said one 


and 


“The climb was too much for her, that’s all, and very 
sensibly they have turned back 

“If it were only that. If I could be sure she wasn't 
hurt,” answered Mrs. Blair doubtfully 

“Now don't spoil the party, mother,” was Ruth’s de 
cidedly practical advice. “Ri-Ri hasn't broken a thing. And 


to get lost. She just gave.it up and Johnny 
I know her foot was nearly blistered 
matter.” 


she wasn't alone 
Byrd took her home 
at the dance last night and that’s probably the 

And that was the explanation they all decided to adopt 


The runaways were sadly missed, however. Johnny Byrd 
had always a way of making any party go, and Marla 
Angelina's soft soprano had become so much a part of 
every gathering that its absence now made song a neces 
sity After the supper had been thoroughly disposed of, 
and there had been a bonfire and the pretense of singing, a 
dispirited silence spread over them, until going back was 
suggested. Everybody seemed ready, so down into the dark 
they started 


They had gained the main path before the moon deserted 
them and the first of gusty showers sent them hurrying 
along in shivering impatience for the open fires of home 


“We'll find that precious pair toasting their toes and 
having the laugh on us,” predicted Bob as he hurried along 
a hand on Ruth's arm 

But when the door into the wide hall was opened, a 
quick glance told them that the ruants were not of the 


group lingering about the fire 

Mrs. Blair went swiftly to the desk at the side entrance 
The clerk informed her that neither Maria Angelina nor 
Johnny had returned, and no ore had phoned 

She turned on her daughter a face of pallid misgiving 
“IT knew it,’ foreboding. “I felt it. She's 
lost.” 

“Well, she'll be 
mother’s eyes shifted 
from the fire 

“Tt isn’t as simple as that,” she found time to throw out 
before she had to voice the best possible account of Maria 
Angelina’s disappearance 

Immediately a babel of facile comment arose 

They would be here any moment now. Someone had 
picked them up. There wasn’t a thing that could happen 
it wasn’t as if they were in the wilds! Just telephone about 
—she mustn't worry. Johnny would take care of her—by 
morning everything would be all right 

It was such an easy trail! 

How in the world had it happened? 

That was the question that stared 


she said in tense 


Ruth comfortingly, but her 
advancing circk 


found,” said 
uneasily to meet the 


Argus-eyed, at anx 


ious Janet Blair. It was the question, she knew, they were 
all asking themselves—and each other 
What Aad happened ? 
And how could it have happened? 
ARIA ANGELINA woke to fright—some great gray 
beast of the forest was nosing her She half saw, 


stooping toward her; then she 
a barking seemed to be all 


half divined, a figure 
felt herself being carried, while 
about 
The next thing she knew a light was forcing its bright 
ness through he: closed lids, and a great warmth was beating 
upon her. She was lying on a rug before a roaring fire, and 
someone was kneeling beside her, tucking cushions beneath 
her head. She had a half glimpse of a khaki sleeve and a 
lean brown wrist. The fire was delicious. She wanted to 
put her head back against the pillows and sleep forever 
but memory was) rousing 
“What—time—-is it?” 














The answering voice came from a corner of the roon 
“It ibout two 

I'wo o'clock! The night gone! 

But where am I? Is this near—near Wilderness 
Lodge 4 

“You're miles from Wilderness,” said the voice out of the 


shadows Old Chief Mountain—on the Litth 
Pine River 

Old Chief Mountain! Vaguely Maria Angelina recalled 
that granite peak, far behind old Baldy. They had climbed 
the wrong mountain she had plunged farther away 
in her headlong flight 

The khaki-shirted man appeared from the shadows and 


held a steaming cup to her lips. “See if you can drink this.” 


“You're on 


Obediently Maria Angelina drank The contents were 
scalding hot and the warmth penetrated her veins 
“A good thing I didn’t empty my coffee-pot,” the voice 


continued cheerfully. “There it was, waiting to be heated 
Memorandum: Never wash a coffee-pot!” 

The voice seemed coming to her out of a dream. Thrust 
ing back her tangled hair Maria Angelina lifted incredulous 
eyes Was it true—or was she dreaming? Those clear-cut 
features, those bright, keen eyes with a gay smile! 

Instinctively she dropped her hand and let her hair, like 
a black curtain, shield her face. The blood seemed to stand 
still in her veins, waiting that dreadful instant of recogni 
tion. Then she muttered confusedly, with an insane idea 
of escape, “I must go—I must go—I—” 

“You lie down and rest If there's any 
I'll do it. You can tell me who you are 
when you are warm and dry 

She yielded as much to her weakness as to -he 
It was the final irony of that dreadful 
Elder again like this 
after all her dreams And he did not know her 

Perhaps he had never thought of her again. He 
the Adirondacks and had not troubled to come to see her 


going to be don 
and all about it 


com 
pulsion in his voice 
night To meet Barry 


was in 


A great wave of mortification surged over Maria Angelina 
She saw herseif singing with the others to her guitar, wit! 
her truant eyes turning toward the road for some approac! 
ing motor that would bring him she saw herself 
cherishing her ridiculous hopes 

In the pitiless light of his indifference those first shy 
dreams of hers seemed a ludicrous vanity Who was sh 
for Barry Elder to remember and to wish to see agai 
Only a silly little foreigner, to whom he had given a waltz 
and a smile—a goose of a girl, credulous and dreaming 


Byrd to make love 


who had been good enough for Johnny 
to, but not good enough for him to marry 
Meanwhile Barry knelt beside her and tugged briskly at 


her wet shoes. She heard him mutter something, then he 
hurried across the room, and returned with an armful of 
clothes 


“You'd better get into these just as quickly as you Cal 
“They aren't exactly a fit, but they're the b 
I'll take a turn in the back in t 
Hurry up. 
He left her looking helplessly at a pair of cord 
knickers, a blue flannel shirt, a strange undergarment, p 
golf stockings, and a pair of fringed moccasins 


he advised 
I can do 
minutes 


woods and be 


They were in an untouched heap beside her when her 
host returned 

“What's this?” he flung out with mock severity See 
here, young lady, you must get into these clothes whether 
they happen to be the tvle or not! I'll give you ist ter 
minutes more, and then if you’re not a good girl 

lo her dismay, and his, Maria Angelina burst into tear 

‘Why, you poor little thing!” The sudden gentlenes f 
Barry Elder's voice made her sob harder and harder H 


sat down beside her and shaking shoulders i 


sympathy 


patted her 


You sha’n't do anything you don't want to,” he ce 
forted “You're all tired out I know But you'd be 
much more comfy in those dry togs 

“Oh, please, please, not those things! Do not mak 
me I will get dry 

‘You don't have to do anything you don't want 
returned cheerfully to her half-hysterical objection ( 


closer to the fire and dry out 
He threw more logs upon the flames and piled or 
shed a swift 


crackling heat upon her 
“Give that a 


a chance at 
observed When you feel better, you can tell me all al 
it. Did you say you came from Wilderness 


that 
those wet 









Had he no 


“Yes,” half whispered Maria Angelina 
memory of her at all? She ized at her grimy little hands 
and wondered what ne ooked ike 

And then she saw that Barry Elder was preparing to 
wash her face, for he brought a granite basin of hot water 
and began wetting and soaping the end of a voluminous 
owel 

“I can well wash myself he insisted, and very thor 
oughly did she scrub. When he took away the things, she 
felt as if some screening mask had fallen; her only thought 


was to be away betore discov id add one more 


humiliation to this night of sham 





You are very good,” sh I do thank you 
And I feel so much better that if you will piease let me go ‘ 

Go? To Wilderness Lodge? It’s miles and miles, my 
child—and it's pouring cats and dogs agai Dont you hear 
the drumsticks on the roof? 

hen have telephone 

rhere isn't a telephone nearer than Peter's place—four 
miles away I'll go over there for you as soon as it’s light 
for I expect you've a mother worrying her head off How 
did you ever happen to get lost over here 


Helplessly Maria Angelina sought for words, but there 
seemed nothing that she could find to say 


It was on a picnic—please do not ask me,” she whis 
pered, toolishly 

Barry stood lookin lown at the small figure drooping 
© forlornly upon his hearth, then with that sudden smile 
hat made hi ng fa brig! persuasive, he dropped 


beside he 


Here child ou ! nad sit ver with me while I 
warm those tect of your 

Swiftly she withdrew fr | kind reaching hands 

Signor t is not fhittu 1 t 1 should hold me, that 
you should warm my feet isped “T am—I am not 


a chiud, SI 


Sigt he ech j 
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Maria Angelina’s voice died away, in sudden sick per 
cept of that betray pronoun. Quite ow without 

k it her, Barry lighted his pipe to his satisfaction and 

ew a few experimental pufi Then he turned to inquire 

And who 1s ‘wt 

If you would isk, Signor!” she said whisperingly 
4 dark secret His keen eyes rested on her with a 
oubled wonder And then you got lost—eve from your 
ympanio! he prompted quietly 
Ye ] I came iway alone for he he refused to go 
n,”” Maria Angelina faltered painfully ‘Till I could go on 
more. But now I am quite well again. If only—if on 
isin Janet could know that I am trying to get back,” she 
finished in a tone that shook 

“This is a very easy neck of the woods to get lost in,” 
Barry told her reassuringly. “Mr Blair will worry, of 
ourse, but she is a sensible soul. Just as soon as it is clear 
enough for me to find my way, I'll hurry over to Peter 
place and phone her that you are safe and sound ‘ 

“But you must not tell them that you have found me!” 
iid Maria Angelina, overwhelmed with tragedy again. “It 
will be so much worse Could you not just show me the 
way = 

“So much worse?” His face was very grave and gentle 
So much worser 

“So very much worse! Oh, promise me to say nothing 
ibout it. I know that I can trust you.” 

“I think you had better tell me more about it, Signorina.” 

He saw dark misery, like a film, swim blindingly over 
her wide eyes ‘I cannot! I cannot!” 

He considered a moment before he spoke “If you do 


I found you, I am willing to 


not want anyone to know that 
hold my tongue But don’t you see what a lot of ridiculous 
deception that would involve? And you'd be sure to say 
omething, you know, and let it all out—” 

Maria Angelina looked at him pathetically, and a sudden 


impulse urged him to say hastily, “I'll fall in with any plan 
you want to make. Only wait until you feel rested. Then 
perhaps we can decide together. And now, if you are really 
getting dry 

“Truly, I am, Signor. I am dry and indeed hot 

“Then you'd better make up your mind to curl up on 


that cot over there 


and sleep 
“IT could not = _ 
leep.”” 
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‘ cpr. “_— 
beneath her quick | HIERE are two kinds 
disclaimer. Ex oft writers those 
hausted as she w whotaketheir 
her mind was viv ' 6 
; stor from actual. ex 
idly awake, excited : er 
with the strangeness perience and those who 
of their presence dip their pet into the 
there together Her magic ink of imagina 
mortincation at his tion As you become 
finding her was 
rone, he was so better acquainted with 
rarely kind, so Katherine Newlin Burt, 
pleasantly matter- Vl ho ( picture lecorate ‘ 
ol-tact He wa is thi a0 vou m 
gaily undisturbed as “ page, : somes 
if the heavens rained be Vill to woncdel in 
starving young girl which classification she 
upon him every belongs 
night ! \T, : . , 
in sees fol lt Burt has just 
er eye ( 
lowed hi uncon moved int \MeCall 
ious! is he turned street S] | a | use 
out the keroser 1 a husb ic 
lamp, and flu ly, ind a fav rer 
fresh wood upon the . ; ’ 
hearty fire ervant prob and 
You nt 1\ cl re i nbrellas 
ch og tr in and all t r ! e\ 
It ; he observed ‘ 
; ' 
lroppl down “ : . 
" s from | 1 bout me- 
fillir } bh} t] c e ha a 
P nal " ' o9 
i pi I we ft She can tell st , 
remembe when I . th , weal 
ordered a fre in . Myiese By 
Rome and tl to talk about e ink 
er ca in wi ‘ on her 
bunch of twi Intact t romanti 
With ar f ; : 
Or § 
‘ 4 M \ is i 
it f n ft it | ta ent 
‘ V« pp \ieCall’ 
It next tl Its heroine 
or 4 \ 1 1, 
l Vey } Tie Tl l 
ry | | 
tifu compr gly 
And y ve ret lf V< 
‘ in R I rr } j 
: ; _— ‘ ot! f Ny 
ey ical i , 
| und the \ Burt's storie ou know 
\ppia ike a 
ist ind 
to the C 
Delightedls rhed as Barry Elder confirmed her ac- 
M I é e Coliseu by n ht she 
aA id ye buy v s on tl 
\ hrow the Trevi fountain 
ré Ar ré ber the treet 
turn t eft, the \ P From there you can 
k the Pa Santonini—” 
‘ I i pa I wa Barry turn to 
\ é And is your f erapri 
2) i! He is a count but of a verv 
1 f Ss ninis,” Maria Angelina explained with 
( uN 
And r mother 
Ol was American, you know—a cousin of the 
Blair But she has never been back to America. She has 








o much to look after. Papa—he is charming, but he does 
ot manage And Francisco, my brother, is just like him 
He will have to marry an heiress, that boy,’ she sighed, and 
Barry Elder's eyes lighted in amusement 


“How many of you are there a 

She plunged into a vivacious account of her sisters, her 
life, Francisco's captaincy and Lucia’s engagement 

Then Barry asked one question too many. “And how 
do you like America? Has it been good fun for you up 
here?’ 

Only the blind could have missed the swift change that 
came over Maria Angelina’s face, blotting out its young 
laughter and etching in a queer, startled fright 

“It—it has been—very gay,’ she stammered 


She asked herself, despairingly, why she hid her story 
from him. By morning he would know all the black facts 
And what must he be thinking already of her evasions? 

It was bitterly ironic to know that Barry Elder had been 


here all the time. Why had he made no sign? He had 
forgotten her—but why had he not bethought himself of 
Mrs. Blair and all his other friends? To live, in a cabin 
like this—that was not natural for a young man! 

“How long have you been here, Signor Elder?” 

And then it was the young man’s face that changed, as 
if he had been reminded of something that he would just as 
oon torget 

“Oh—a few days,” he gave back 

“So alone?” She glanced about the shadowy walls “Tt 
must be quiet 


A wry smile touched Barry’s mouth. “I came for quiet,” 
he observed. “I had a play to write—I wanted to work 
ome things out for myself,” and indefinably Maria Angelina 


caught the idea that the things he wanted to work out for 
himself in this solitude were not connected with the play 
He did not look happy something dark had touched 
him 

“Ts it that you want what you cannot get, Signor?” she 
asked him, in a grave little voice 

“No, Signorina, it is something that I want and that I 
can get.” 

That was too much for her surmising. “There is no 


difficulty then,” she murmured 
“No?” His tone held odd mocker ‘The difficulty is 
in me—I don’t want to want it. What would you do, 
em 





HERINE 


a 


NEWLIN BURT 


DID IT REALLY HAPPEN? 
OR WAS IT ALL MADE UP? 


how she will hold you fastened to the winding 
thread of this heroine's history Mrs. Burt is 


that kind of story-teller 


In The Brand Tron, Mrs. Burt wrote about 

the Rockies, cavemen, the Western plains; in 

e House, she pictures Fifth Avenue, Eng 

1 the gentler, more completely cultivated 

pects of | How, you ask, can she set down 

uch contrasting slices of experience, without 
making up one of them out of whole cloth? 

\ll I real to Mrs. Burt Iver since she 

vas a littl 1, she has specialized in changing 


ackgrou Her childhood was spent in 
Fishkill-on-Hudson When she grew up, she 
spent her winters in New York, Philadelphia and 


a 


<7 ARRAN 


Signorina, if you wished for a cake, oh, such a beautiful 
cake, all white icing and lovely sugar outside, and within- 
well, something that was very, very bad for the digestion ? 
Only the first bite would be good, you see. But such a 
first bite! And you wanted it—because the icing was so 


irvelous and the sugar so sweet. And if you had wanted 
that cake a long time, long before you knew what a cheating 
thing it was within, and if you had been denied it and then 
suddenly found it within your reach—” He broke off with 
a laugl 

Slowly she asked, “And would you have to eat the whole 
cake if you took the first bite?” 

His voice was harsh. “To the last crumb.” 

“Then I would not bite.” 

“But the frosting, Signorina, 
frosting!” 
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So bitter was his laugh that Maria grew suddenly older 
in understanding. She thought of the girl she had seen by 
his side in the restaurant, the girl whose eyes had been as 
blue as the sea and whose hair was as yellow as amber; the 





girl who was said to have angled for Bobby Martin’s money 
Impulsively she leaned toward him, her eves dark and 
pitiful in her white face 
“Then do not touch it,” she spered Do not. I do 


not want you to be unhappy 

Barry Elder looked suddenly startled at that earnest litth 
whisper and his eyes met hers, unguarded, a full minute 
then a smile touched his lips to softness 

“I’m afraid you have a tender heart, Maria Angelina 
Santonini,” he said. “You want all the world to have nice 
wholesome cake, beautifully frosted—don’t you?” 

Her gravity ignored his banter. “Not all the world 
Only those—those like you, Signor—who could feel pain and 
disillusionment.” 

“In God’s green earth 
ment, child?” 

She turned her face away, steadying her traitorous voice 
“I am no child, Signor.” 

“I don’t believe you are.” He looked at her with new 
seriousness. “And I am horribly afraid,” he continued, 
“that you have an inkling of my absurd symbols of speech.” 

That brought her eyes back to his an instant, and there 
was something infinitely touching in this soft, deprecating 
shyness. Barry Elder's gaze lingered unconsciously. What 
had been happening to her in this America to which she had 
come in such glad confidence? What in all the sorry, stupid 
world had put that sudden fear into her look and that hurt 
droop in her lips? He could not conceive that real tragedy 
could so much as brush her with the tips of its wings; but 
some trouble was there, some difficulty 

And while he wondered, Maria Angelina pressed closer 
and closer into her pile of cushions, and went to sleep 

He found his heart queerly touched by the childish way 
she tucked her hand under her cheek by the 
length of her black lashes 

Very carefully, he covered her with a 


what do you know of disillusion 


blanket 


When she opened her eyes the sunlight was streaming 
through the cabin’s small windows. She heard birds sing 
ing and the sound of running water Barry Elder was 
nowhere to be seen. She got to her feet and cautiously 


limped toward the door, her stiffly dried skirt rattling at 
each move 
“Morning, Signorina! A merry morning to you!” 
Up the grassy bank before the cabin, Barry came swing 
ing, his face flushed and his brown close-chopped curls wet 
“You look so clean!” gave back Maria Angelina impetu- 
ously, her laughter involuntarily rising to meet his 
“There’s the entire river to wash in. I thought you'd 


like it better out of doors, so I’ve built you a dressing-room. 


But don’t be too 
o—-- , long, for breakfast 
a eve ' will be ready.” 
Maria Angelina, 
F ’ following his nod of 
; ] ‘time she of 
Europ All the time she direction, went down 
wrote Stories, poems, i into the grove of 
novels And then in : young birches that 
1912, she visited in Ox- i he had called her 
Sard. Gestend whe i dressing-room 
‘ - «i ‘ olan aS c : 
oe ee She felt as if she 
he met Maxwell i were suddenly living 
Struthers Burt, whom in a fairy story. She 
she afterward married ; forgot that she was 

M “ahs brought ; tired, and stiff, and 

sovinan ‘ 

Marriage proUus ; aching; she forgot 
her still more scenery i her stained clothes, 
Mr. Burt, who writes f her outrageous past 
stories, too, has a cattle jf and her terrifying 

A : ; future 

ranch out in Wyoming a 
Both of the Burt chil ; smiled across the 
dren were born there, : table into Barry's 
and spent their first ; eyes, and poured his 

. a novw-haried coffee and ate her 
winters in snow-buriec | bread and jam. The 
cabins Their strenuous i youth in her forgot, 
parents had to put on for those moments, 
ur ssaaieed 
skis to step off the back all that it suffered 


and all that it must 


- Tk — } 

porch s Phe Burts do meet. But, into her 
most of their writing in absorption, came a 
the winter; summers shattering knock on 
they work the ranch, the door. Then a 
iw yee . 11 “Hello, hello!” 

and cexpore KS wh ly It was the voice 
beautiful hill - country. of Johnny Byrd! 
Now they spend their Maria Angelina rose 


from her chair, and 
clutched Barry’s arm 

“Do not let him 
in,” she gasped 


winters in Princeton, 


Ne W Jerse \ 
Something is 


to be 


said for the wisdom of “That is the man 
people who never move oo — 
‘7 Nnnny caiie 
out of the home town: _ ceri 
: “pian: again Anybody 
but usually they don't in? Here, you, 
tell very good stories wake up—anybody 
Reading Mrs Burt's here? ‘ 
new serial you will Barry pointed to 
; =e pe = the blankets flung 
agree with us that the over some chairs 
adventurous ones, more “Get back there,” 
often, have the storv- he directed, and 


Maria Angelina 
slipped out of sight 
behind them 

“I thought this 
was your place,” 
: Johnny declared in 
tones of sudden relief, when the door was opened, “but I 
didn’t know if you were up here now Only it looked as 
if someone were about. Barry, say, ; n anyone 
pass here lately?” He put the ques sly. 

“I haven’t seen anyone pass here , 

“Sure? But have you been lookir 
Elder, is that coffee? I haven't hi 
the middle of yesterday—” 

But Barry was not hospitable 
rather obstructingly, in the middle « 
fixed very curiously on Johnny’s fl 


tellers’ gifted pens. 








my Lord, 
eat since 


to stand, 
p, his eyes 


“What kind of an ‘anyone’ are z for?” he 
asked slowly 
“Oh—a—well, I guess you've me in this 


vere’s no use stalling. It’s a girl 
(Continued on pas 


oking girl.” 
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THE PERSON YOU’D LIKE TO BE 


By Frank Hurburt O’Hara 


ROM the bay window of the Leicester cottage you 

looked past a neat garden, over a fence with a gate, 

to the country road. Through the panes Mrs. 

Leicester had seen about all that makes up life go 

down the road. She had waited watchfully there 

in a starchy apron, for her young husband's return 
from work. She had waved him gay daily farewells. Then 
on an overcast day of clouds and gray thoughts, she had 
seen the last of Cal Leicester, and for some time it was the 
end of her window-watching, too. She went to work; and 
every day Janey Leicester, arriving from school, perched 
her chubby body on the window-seat with legs crisscrossed 
under her, and in her turn waited 

At five, Mrs. Leicester would round the curve, and Janey 
would race out to meet her. There was generally a weary 
look in the woman’s face, and an apple in her skirt pocket 
The face dropped its weariness, and Janey got the apple 
They went inside together. The lamp was lighted. The 
window-shade went down. Sometimes the neighbors could 
see silhouettes through the shade—the youngster standing 
upright on the bench, Mrs. Leicester kneeling on the floor, 
now and then reaching a hand for something held in her 
mouth. She was fitting Janey’s dresses 

Yet any schoolgirl could tell you that “fitting” wasn’t the 
word, exactly. Mrs. Leicester tried hard enough, but she 
wasn't born to the needle. Janey’s skirts didn’t “hang.” 
She tried to tug them into fitting, odd moments in a corner 
of the schoolroom, but they didn’t escape the sly glances of 
the other girls, nor sibilant, hushed remarks. So Janey 
Leicester played with the boys; climbed trees, threw snow- 
balls, shot “aggies’’ deftly, was the star pitcher. She had a 
doll, to be sure, but it was black, and rag, and never left the 
house. (There is an aristocracy of dolls no less than girls.) 

So Jane grew up. She was twenty. Her hair was done 
in a loop at the back of her neck. She was lightsome and 
lissome. But the others still said she was odd, or applied 
that indefinite term girls do apply—“proud.” Jane wasn't 
invited out much, and apparently she didn’t mind. If she 
appeared independent, there was a reason. She was work- 
ing in Rand’s factory, in the office, and although old Mr 
Rand was blunt and irascible, he paid her well for work well 
done, and she could see her mother waiting for Aer in the 
bay window these days. And her skirts, at last, hung right 
Jane had the knack 

Then came a spring, and Wallie 

Jane was standing at the gate. The twilight air was 
thick with lilacs and motor gasoline. Snatches of laughter 
drifted back from passing cars. One or two couples strolled 
by, absorbed. Suddenly a roadster swung up, stopped. “I 
wonder if I can get some water?” the young man at the 
wheel called to her. “Engine’s gone dry, needs a drink,” he 
added, with a laugh 

She got the water, in a white-lined pail, and watched the 
lithe muscular form bent over the hood. As he gave the 
pail back he looked at her quizzically. “Why, I know you 
don’t I? Now I have it! You're the little girl who—” 

“My skirts didn’t use to hang right,” she smiled back 
But involuntarily her cheeks disked pink 

He laughed easily. 
Sunday-school or something 
plate like a regular fellow.” 

“At Sunday-school ?” 

“After,” he chuckled 

They laughed together 

“Wouldn't you like a spin? I'm just out for an airing.’ 

He seemed to think it natural to ask Jane Leicester to 
“take a spin,” and she had never been asked to ride in a 
car before. She surveyed him with one of those long-brief 
mental appraisals—and went. 

Seated beside him, gliding in the twilight, the cool breeze 
tousling her hair, she glanced at him out of the corner of 
her eye 

“I've a confession to make,” she said, frankly, “and I'll 
feel easier when it’s out. Who are you?” 

He laughed infectiously. “I like your candor. I'm Wal 
lace Rand. Wallie they call me. Of course you wouldn't 
remember, I’ve been away so much—school, college, the 
West. But now I'm back to stay. Feels mighty good, too.” 

“Oh,” said Jane, evenly. Of course, she knew Mr. Rand's 
son was returning to learn the business. “I'm glad you like 
being back.” 

But through the hum of the motor she heard a teasing 
refrain—Rand, Wallace Rand, Old Man Rand's son. And 
she was working for his father. You can't bring up a girl to 
the lilt of whispered comments on the fit of her frocks with- 
out making her think such funny things now and then 

Then they began to chat—about the West, about 
own town, about books, kid days, sunsets. Nothing 
nor extraordinary, but a running chatter shot through 
the freemasonry of healthy, buoyant youth. The hour 
by like the landscape. 

At the gate, casually: “See you at the dance Saturday?” 

“I'm afraid not,” she smiled. 

“I had an idea everybody went to the ‘Saturday nights.’” 

“N-not everybody.” A sudden realization came to her 
“Mr. Rand, you said you liked—candor. But are you candid?” 

Suddenly Wallie Rand laughed, a likable laugh of ad- 
mission. “The fact is, I've been trying to think of it all the 
time. But I'll be honest, I don’t know your name, either 

“I thought not. I’m Jane Leicester. They used to call 
me Janey. My father was a brick, but he didn’t make 
money. After he—went away,” her voice was fleetingly 
wistful, “we had less. Mother went out to work; anything 
she could get. I did use to put ‘em over the plate, as you 
said. Played with the boys because boys are born demo- 
crats. I'm afraid 1 looked a fright. I’m working in your 
father’s office now. And I like it. There’s my biography in 
a nutshell. Thanks for the ride—it was lovely.” 

“Wait a minute. I'm going to drop around Saturday 
night, and we're going to the dance, you and me.” 

He seemed to take her answer for granted, and was 
speeding down the road. Jane lingered a moment in the 
dusk. Of course, she would find an excuse, but— But she 
didn’t. Wallie Rand didn’t give or take excuses. They went 
to the “Saturday nigl't.” 


You could put a ball over the 


their 
new, 
with 
sped 


. ‘ 
“I used to see you at—must've been 
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In the clubhouse there was 
stir of young ladies turning to stare. Jane and — 
Wallie had entered. She was a trifle shy, in a 
quaint home makeshift of white lawn. It wa 
a warm night, the first of spring. The 
lawn was more popular than the floor 


Jane and Wallie wandered under the stars 
On the veranda, as they returned, young 


people were chatting; their voices 

carried into the night. “But who'd 4 
ever have thought that Wallie Rand 

would take er to a party? She's " 


never been before.” 







RE PERFI RIGHT, 
MI AN AM POOR, ANDI 
VEN'T BEEN HERE BEFORE” 

“T' ve ot to go aWay J une,” he was say- 
ing, “and | want to ask omething of you 
before I go. Father thinks,” he explained, 
that I ought to have buying experience, so 
I'm to meet foreign agents in New York. I 

tomorrow.’ 

His words were usual, his manner un- 
changed. Jane knew there was no reason for 
the flush of color in her cheeks 

You see he went on Ara Stewart is 
oming here for a visit. Met her out West 
vere. I hope you'll like Ar I think you will 
m asking yé« to—be nice to her.” 

It seemed odd to request Jane Leicester to be “nice” to 

’ guest at the Rands’! “Of course I will, and I'll try to 
ike het he iid It won't be hard, will it?” 

“No-« he considered. “But Ara ilways had every- 
thing—money of cours and other things—travel and 
ociety ind she ‘advanced Doesnt care any more about 
absurd formalities than—you or I | know she'll take to 
you 

It was one of the town girls \ sleek young man, ba I'll do what I can,” she laugl covering in the laugh 
ancing himself lazily on the railing, picked up the sally with the strange numbness that possess her 
a laugh. He was Wallie’s cousin Clem, from the city T'wo days later, they met. Miss Stewart had arrived the 
“Easy,” he drawled. “She’s pretty and poor. Works for night before, soon after Wallie’s departure It was now 
his dad. Never been to a dance in her life. So along step Sunday morning, and, as Jane wondered if she ought to call 
Wallie, the richest fellow in the county, and drives Cinder that afternoon or wait for word from Mrs. Rand, there came 
ella to the ball. Romance—spring-stuff—see ? taccato rap on the door. Ja ypened it to a slim figure 
Eyes shifted from Clem on the railing to Wallie and Jane in a gray waist and gray corduroy skirt 
coming up the steps. Wallie’s lips made a straight line Hello,” said the 5 I'm Ara Stewart and you're 
Clem Rand slipped nimbly from his perch, went over to Jane, of course 
Jane, and bowed suavely “I knew, at once,” Jane smiled back 
“It wouldn't be right to meet formally Miss Stewart 
AYN’T I have the next dance?” he suggested declared. “It's stupid, when you know all about people be 
Jane met his eyes, a frank smile in hers. Her voice forehand. Of u Wallie has written me all about you 
was lowered, soft, even friendly “You're perfectly He’s fine, Wa I'm mighty proud of him 
right, Mr. Rand. I am poor, and I haven't been here before The casual air of proprietorst didn't miss the other 
But the next dance is taken, thanks As, at Ara Stewart estior walked briskly along 
Clem liked her comeback. But he didn’t forget it the country road, the sense of it reased 
That “Saturday night” was a beginning, and an end. It I an id of hir Ara reiterated, “because, when I 
marked the close of Jane s local exile, the coming into her ran into hi out West, he wa i lair way to issing his 
rightful heritage of youth. She was what a girl has a right gril Jane started perceptibly You didn’t know? Oh 
to be at twenty—simple, spontaneous, lovely and popular yes—he was young and humar Behold in me a perfectly 
She felt as if something long pent were expanding as natu- od little missionary I understood hi that’s all I 
rally as the spring welled into summer lidn't scold about his reckk ess as any other nice girl 
A flurry of warmth now and then suffused her face, a might have. When he sank more money than he possessed 
pulse quickened at a mere phrase, there was a new inclina 4 rotten ventu I made him let me lend him enough to 
tion to loiter among the flowers in the cottage garden make good. Then he quit that kind of t Understand 
dreaming of vague nothings. Clem’s gracefully bold ad I didn't do anything except believe in hi He did the rest, 
miration did not disturb her; Wallie’s reserved consideration because he had it in | 
his almost man-to-man talk of factory, past adventures “IT did know something about the Western experiences,” 
the future—these stirred a latent tenderness she did not iid Jane slow because he told me. But he would: 
understand. He took her to parties and picnics, and on long inything to boost hir f 
Sunday-afternoon tramps. He was a good friend, that was Exactly! And I've i 1 because I rateful h 
all. But sometimes she caught herself half wishing that he has y to understand him here. I mad fee!——safer 
hadn’t been heir to so much money Jane looked out over the undulatir indscape. Abruptly, 
And then, one day, all her illusions wavered, as she lis- as she might have remarked on the scenery, Ara Stewart 
tened to the low, even sound of his voice It was midsum- turned to her and ask Are you in k “ | ? 
mer now; the lull of an August afternoon was about them ( t page 50) 
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WERE ONLY THRI IRE OLD W¢ 
JOT ADMIT THEIR AGE NOR THEIR 
IN'] u 0 through, Becky 
rhe little old woman who put the query 
stood teetering in a sort of chilly impatience 
She was dressed with her habitual fussy dainti- 
I a flaring ilk skirt with the sheen of age 
\ n it nug little waist with a tidy ruche 
flowering at tl t. Within this snowy encircling corolla 
of ruching, her little | 1 turned with a sort of preening 
movement. With one hand she held tightly, underneath her 
in, a lit eckered shawl of red-and-black plaid; with 
the other ! spe her skirts close to her meager frame 
Standing n her quaint head-dress from which protruded 
2 pinched t e like a beak, and with her black 
Skirts ¢ iping beneath her grasp in -« fluttering fan-tail 
she resembled « f those pictures children love—a little 
black bantan if ed in a bonnet 
The other lw in ide no repl She sat on the 
far side of a fli y garden-fence, milking a cow She was so 
tall and so straight and of so rigid a frame, that the effect 
she produced w of one always stiffly erect. She grasped 
the creasy pink teats of the cow in her knotted fingers and 
drove a steady white stream into a pail which gave off 
Liver 
“Beck Luella agai “Becky! How dretful 
deaf sl l l iid lint you n t through?” 
Phe . I ed tail-feathers, blew o behind 
her Fri ‘ f hair « Lp from under the checked 
he lt wing shawl revealed a long, looped 
old cl it her sn little waist, and a round 
old | er ir The hand that held the 
haw! 1 old band of 1, and a chased 
\ i how cur of them, attenuated 
LIKE ( o conter a ort ol authority 
] nia ol { 
The wi k wore no ring, and had never worn 
one . rl pright attitude of | and 
\ v i ement like a lash, the white 
‘ pail. She wore a man’s rough 
a in old ray ler was tied 
n’s worn, heavy shoes showed be 
eal bh bl K As he milked she looked 
‘ y I ¢ id tl I t ind th 
I I betw withou é I ~ 
l ra it one sid 1 now, up 
I s of the terrace, mounted th 
“ V nee the other 
it that. SI was com 
‘a ct re WwW ever ib her a 
fli lavalier our i ropy 
I er-ll ike it thicket, on her 
» jlart-pal 
exp! ’ ky relief to the 
par regarded t little ruffled 
ture icious sympat! 
I've ) he ever en I irned the 
! vt we Ain't learned 
ik Beck Porter hear when st don't want 
\ in—dressed as vi be That silk 
t I t iw! old 
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“Tm warm as 
toast,” chattered 
silk-clad Luel ! a 
“You don’t get such 
goods nowadays 
My husband 
brought me this 
from the World’s 
Fair.” She regard- 
ed the other's stout 
cloth attire with 
distant appraisal. 
‘That must ‘a’ ben 
a good piece, Sairy, 
to stand makin’ 
over thataway.” 

Sairy Eels had 
never worn silk 
She was always 
plain and warm 
and _ comfortable, 
but she was never 
fine. A queer, tor 
tured longing for 
elegance was re 
sponsible for the 
cheap lavaliere and 
the plumy thicket 
She did not reply 
to Luella’s thrust 

Aw—who'd strike 
a baby?” she told 
herself, as she 
looked at the tiny 
old creature in her 
weedy silk, with 
her ruche, her 
brooch, her gold 
rings and chain 
“Well, here you 
Sairy,” observ- 
ed a new voice 
Becky’s. Having 
now finished her 
task, she carefully 
closed the flimsy 
wire gate behind 
her, and moved 
with a sort of gren- 
adier precision of 
step along the sunk- 
stones of the 
path For a mo 
ment, the three of 
the tiny puppet, shiver 
ing in her thin old silk; the stout visitor with her air of 
thrifty comfort; the tall and angular figure the other, 
feminine and spinsterish despite the man’s coat and shoes 
garments that had belonged to her brother, Alban, and that 
had descended to her along with his tasks 
led the way into the house. Her kitchen was, 
the beginning of the cool fall weather, sitting-room as well 
It was big, like most old-fashioned kitchens; it had many 
paned windows and the lower sashes were veiled with short 








are, 


WHO WOULD 


ARID en 


WI 


them stood in close juxtaposition 


ot 


She with 


scant curtains of white stuff—made from an ancient dress 
skirt. From the top depended a straight scant length of 
cretonne—a pattern of blush roses faded silver-pink, and 
blue garlands dimmed to a faint milk-blue. Upon the many 
folds of newspaper fitted into the wide window-ledges, sat 
pots of flowers in bloom. Her curtained casements and her 
blooming pots were all of beauty that Becky Porter pos 
sessed. Everything else was for rigid service. What the 
other two old women found of satisfaction in silk and 
feathers, Becky found in her jeweled windows and in the 
color and pertume ol her flowers 


“Have a chair, Sairy 

Luella had already appropriated hers. She belonged 
here. She was Becky’s sole roomer and boarder. Her 
munificence did not end with the weekly stipend paid into 


Becky's broken-nosed pitcher of a bank. Her very presence 


meant something. What would Becky do without her? It 
was lucky for Becky, left without kin, and her lone self 
that they had found each other. She sat in the low rocker 
with its fat red cushion that saved wear and shine to her 
fine old silk, and covertly flattened the blown frizzes at her 
temples. In the little square mirror above the sink, she 
could ist see her delicately withered face like a frosted 
ros An old, dried fragrance, as of pressed roses, clung to 
her—the odor of a scented clothes-press 


S \IRY put down her quart-pail with a clatter. Every- 
thing she did had this accompaniment of noise and 
jangle Her voice, even, was large and hoarse 

And Becky, having extended her invitation, hung up her 
coat and mufiler disposed her shoes in the little boarded-up 
entry, then withdrew into a tiny, communicating bedroom 
When she reappeared she wore full-skirted percale. Becky 
Porter hated the ugly necessity of milking; she hated the 
wearing of a man’s coarse shoes; she hated the sharing of 
her house. She did not mind poverty—ladylike poverty 
But rigorous poverty she endured grudgingly. In her milk 
ing togs, she felt alien to herself—masculine. In her percale, 
she was again all feminine 

She strained and measures 1 clapped on the 
lid of Sairy Eels’s bucket, s on the scrubbed 
table-boards. Lively interruy these operations 

neighboring children comir ily milk 

Here, Becky,” protested do that. I guess 

I ain't forgot how to measure f milk! A quart 
ind a tea-cup’s too good mea times. You goon 
ind get ready, if wer ver ! 

“Well that’s all now 0 no tellin’ when 
they'll come. We'll just le: in the entry. I 
won't be long,” and Becky r tiny chamber. 


ILLUSTRATION B 
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COQUETTE 


Agnes Mary Brownell 


IN BY ALICE BEACH WINTER 


Sairy good-humoredly poked her head through the door 
Want any help fastenin’ up?” 


She aided Becky in securing the hooks of her habit-like 


garment, black and flowing. But no unfashionable fulness 
could detract from that slim erectness. Through the open 
door of the opposite room they could see little silken-fine 
Luella complacently smoothing down the breadths of her 
skirt 

“Tes’ so it’s silk,” whispered Becky fiercely to Sairy 
‘What's darns! What's ravelin’s! But she’s got to have 
her silk! 


When they came out, they went into Luella’s room. It 
was fairly large Luella May berry stood before the dresser, 
tying a coquettish velvet bow beneath her chin. Her bon- 
net had jet upon it, and a smart aigrette. And her 
corded-silk coat had a striped lining, beginning to fray. 


old 


The three adorned heads disappeared together down the 
terraced steps—the aigrette and black one; the _ thicket- 
crowned one; and the plain, stiff, velvet toque—Becky’s. 


And, though poorest of all, she achieved a certain fineness, 
from the very absence of adornment 


N Saturday nights all Alton went 
bly to select Sunday’s dinner. ° 


down town, ostensi- 





e streets and stores 
were a free and glittering show Everyone took 
part. The three old women added much to the uniqueness 
of the spectacle. Becky, clutching with suspicious fear a 
stout leather pocketbook, much rubbed; Sairy, dangling 
her bag of crocheted roses; and Luella with her fine beaded 
purse hanging from her wrist 
‘Let's go to Harpers’ first, for my double-silk gloves— 
these is a trifle light for fall,’ spoke out Luella, with a 
petted, prosperous air 
“Might ’s well,” agreed Becky; adding sidewise to 
Sairy—“there'll be no peace till they're got.” 
Sairy eyed Luella with a sort of sullen admiration. Her 
own gloves were mohair 
Luella haggled a bit over her purchase—not over the 
price, which she took as a matter of small concern—but 
over the stitching upon the backs, whether it should be 


will-black, black-and-white, or all-white 

Becky, appealed to, dryly counseled the all-black. Sairy 
compromised on the mingled white and black. Luella chose 
all-white. “It'll match my ruche,” she refuted with a 
ort of childish impudence of possession. “And oh, yes— 
I want a box of ruching.” 

A box of ruching! A box of gauzy nothingness! A stiff 
linen turnover was all Sairy permitted herself; Becky went 
without 

“Anything more?” put in the clerk, with Saturday-night 
languor 

‘A veil!” Luella remembered opulently. That fragile 
web went to join the gauze and silk of her previous pur- 


the 


chases. The beaded purse rendered up toll 

“You other ladies want anything?” 

“You might show me some good black cotton stock- 
ings,” admitted Sairy, cautiously. She had come for this 


express purchase, but now, faced by the grim alternative of 
or money, long-schooled economy obtruded itself. 
She said grudgingly, “I'll take two pair;” and drew to- 
gether, with miserly precaution, the scalloped border of the 
crocheted bag 

Becky surveyed these purchases with a sort of bored 
indifference. They were quite out of her ken. Silk gloves, 
veils and ruchings had never been her portion. Alban had 
left a good supply of hose. Now, to their abbreviated 
lengths, she was attaching the unworn portions of her own. 
She said stiffly: “If you're both through, I'll get my meat.” 

“I want a boiling-piece too,” decided Sairy. “There'll 


hose 


be a change of weather. Did you notice that pink, windy 
light at sunset? I shouldn't wonder but what tomorrow’d 
be an all-day downpour! They’s nothing goes to the spot 


to my notion like a good vegetable soup with ends of soup- 
meat in the bowl—and rain a-splashin’ the panes!” 

“Let's us have some, Becky!” pleaded Luella, the child 
in her responding warmly to this attractive suggestion. “I 
declare—I can almost taste it a’ready!” 

Sairy eyed her almost amiably. The gloves, the ruchings 
and the veil she had regarded almost as an affront. Becky, 
too, showed a momentary lightening of visage. She re- 
flected that the soup-meat could be made to last over sev- 
eral days; that it was the cheapest cut. She dismissed the 
effrontery of those lavish purchases of Luella, in the light 
of this eminently practical suggestion 

The meat-market had an autumn-like adorning. They, 
all three, with a curious awakening zest of appetite, passed in 


Alack for Becky’s meager purse and meager appetite 
for costly meats! Luella espied a platter of sweetbreads 
and set up a shrill demand. Sweetbreads would be as the 


apples of Sodom in the mouth of Becky Porter, who could 
never bring herself to enjoy rich food for thinking of its cost 


But Luella paid well. Her tastes had to be consulted. 
Becky strained the slender brown-paper parcel to her side 
with a miserly clutch. She was angry at Sairy who expa- 


tiated upon the excellence of her bargain in soup-meat, and 
at Luella who had driven her to this extravagant purchase 
Her mood seemed to communicate itself like a contagion 
to the others. Sairy, loudly singing the praises of her 
soup-kettle, had still a jealous appetite for finer dishes. She 
envied Becky her sweetbreads, and she blamed Luella 
Mayberry for her big child’s eyes. Luella, on her part, had 
a certain nipped and frosted feeling, dating from Sairy’s re- 
mark earlier in the evening anent her old silk dress. And 
she felt guilty, and consequently resentful toward Becky who 
seemed to her to flaunt pove rself flaunted old 


riches. They were only thre omen who would 
not admit their age nor their ella, from van- 
itv; Sairy, from a sort of ru and Becky, from 
very fear. They pushed by i on Alton streets 


ierself 
er’s place, Sairy 
art-pail of milk 


and ached and sulked and kep 
When they came again tc 

Eels only stopped long enoug! 

“Well—e’night !” grimly 
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“Do you realize  &S 


how good it is?” 


A good ox tail soup is one of the most nutritious 
| and tempting dishes known. 















But no housewife, even with plenty of help, 
can afford the time and labor necessary to have 
B it properly prepared in the home kitchen—to 
say nothing of the cost of ingredients. 





The practical way to make sure of this inviting 
dish at its best is to get | 


Campbell's Ox Tail Soup 


We use selected medium size joints, which yield 
the tenderest meat and most nourishing stock. 

With this we blend sliced joints which have 
not been used for stock, meaty and marrowy, 
diced carrots and turnips, strength-giving barley 
and a delicious tomato puree. 








| It is all that any home made soup could be but 
| without the drudgery and expense. 





21 kinds 15c a can 


MOLL, SOUPS 
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The Loving Hour 
Dear Beatrice: 

It’s all very Spartan never to 
pick up your baby, but after all, 
not exactly 
Baby isn’t a 


Spartan methods are 
modern. Of course, 
plaything and ought to be sleepy 
and snug as a cocoon most of the 
time, but late in the afternoon, al- 
wavs atthe same hour, it is really 
good for the cherub to be picked 
up and cuddled and snuggled and 
carried about the room to see all 
the sights. 

Even a baby gets stiff and tired 
lving on its back all day, but soon 
learns not to cry if it knows the lov- 
g hour is as certain as bath and 

You will look forward to 


lunch, 
it as h as Babv doe tchi 
itas much as Baby does, stretching 


i? 


up his little arms and gurgling 
with delight. 

You ask about tak Of course, there 
ire several good kin but somehow I always 
feel that Me en's | ta wee bit safer for 
Bab flow petal sh You know it wa 
the first Borated Tal It k u 
mean methi t ive hee the « e of 

ther ind doctors a nurses for over 
tort year And do you know, I use 
Menne ‘ yself If it’s safer for Baby, 

*s safer for e 
What did people ever do before Mennen 
vented Borated Talcum-—isn’t it a comfort 
tera bat especially if youareto puton tight 
clothe Irvit t veen sheets on a hot night 

And le en’ economical the blue 
ca o large—one thin thank goodness, 
that doe cost more 

Lovingly 
Be le 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark. J. U.S.A. 





Laboratories : 


Newark New Jersey 
Montreal Quebec 
Sales Agent 


in Canada 
Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co., Limited 


Toronto, Ontario 
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} Every Mother—Every Baby 


SAVE THEIR NERVES 
By S. Josephine Baker, M.D., D.P.H. 


Director, Bureau Child Hygiene, Department of Health, New York City 


ERVOUSNESS in infancy is more 


often the fault of over-excited and 
over-anxious parents than the re 
sult of natural irritability in the 
baby. The over-indulged baby becomes the 
nervous child; extreme nervousness in 
childhood is too often the forerunner of 


neurasthenia, nervous prostration or chronic 
nervous irritability in later life 

Everyone who has suffered in this way 
knows that extreme nervousness not only 
stands in the way of full mental and physi- 
cal development but also is likely to make 
life at times almost unbearable. The adult 
suffers unnecessarily, for a mother has it in 
her power to give her child the care and 
environment conducive to sound and 
healthy nerves 

Certain types of nervousness can simu- 
late practically every kind of disease; the 
suffering is no less real because its origin is 
in the disordered nerves. A nervous dis- 
position is such a serious handicap, that no 
effort should be spared to bring up chil- 
dren in normal surroundings and to give 
them the kind of care which will assure 
healthy nerves. This training must begin 
before birth, for if the expectant mother is 
poorly nourished and neglected during the 
months before the baby is born, her baby 
will have low vitality and be easily affected 
by nervous and emotional disorders. You 
can do much for your baby’s nerves during 
pregnancy 


After the child is born, however, the 
first preventive measure lies with the 
mother and father. They’ must see that 


their own conduct fills the need of a nor- 
mal life for the baby. They must not al- 
low themselves to become excitable, over- 
anxious, over-indulgent or subject to any out- 
bursts of temper or irritability when in the 
presence of their babies or young children. 


Usually, members of the family, ner 
vous and temperamentally high-strung, 
irritate and excite the baby No young 
child needs to be entertained constantly 
Rest and sleep and quiet are as essential as 


"EW young babies are naturally nervous. 


food for the normal growth of the child. 
Little babies become nervous because they 
are not properly cared for. The baby is 
not having enough sleep; there has been 
too much play, too much adult attention 
Handling and over-fatigue are extremely 
harmtul 

Mothers should realize how fragile and 
unstable the baby’s nervous system is 


Don't still the ordinary noises of the house; 


in fact, it is much better to have babies 
grow accustomed to normal noises from 
the beginning Sudden, sharp and unex 


pected sounds, however, awaking the baby 
suddenly, or unusual noises and move 





and not improve it. The nervous baby, no 


matter how troublesome or disobedient, is 
sick You must restore his health, not 
punish his misbehavior. Such a baby or 


child should have its full amount of normal 
sleep. Older children should be required to 
take regular naps in the middle of the day 
They should be kept as quiet as possible, 
eat plenty of nourishing food at 
regular intervals, sleep outdoors or in well- 
ventilated rooms. 

Occasionally, nervousness is caused by 
some physical defect such as eye-strain or 
enlarged tonsils or adenoids. If nervous- 
ness persists in spite of a regular life, the 
child should be examined to see if some 
physical defect is present. If it is, proper 
treatment should be instituted at once. 


good, 


GROWING GHILDREN 
As children’ grow older, the parents’ at- 
titude becomes more important. The child 
should never be allowed to hear any refer- 
ence to its health. Don't recount symp- 
toms; don’t tell your child that it is ner- 
vous, you will make its condition much 


worse. If the nervousness takes the form 
of over-shyness and a desire to stay by 
itself, the child should be encouraged to 


play with other children, particularly out 
of-doors. But never, never urge it to 
play because it will be good for its health 

On the other hand, if the nervousness 
of the child takes the form of bad temper, 
if it is evident that the outbursts on the 
part of the baby or older child are simply 
one method of getting its own way, a cer- 
tain amount of sternness must be used in 
handling the situation. When children are 
old enough to reason—and the child begins 








Because crying is 
one of the earliest manifestations of ner- 
vous irritability, the mother should learn to 
distinguish the types of crying and know 
what is or is not necessary to be done 

Crying is essential in very young babies 
If babies under one month of age do not 
cry they should be made to do so. Itisa 
necessary form of exercise by which the 
lungs expand. Unless the crying is exces- 
sive, no notice need be taken of it. Under 
no circumstances should the child be picked 
up or fed outside of its regular hours. 

Unless this advice is heeded the child 
is apt to develop what we call the “crying 
habit.” This may start at birth and sim- 
ply means that, even at that early age, the 
baby is using the only means it has to get 
its own way. This is one of the hardest 
times in baby training. The mother should 
be sure the baby is comfortable, the cloth 
ing smooth, the feet warm, the diaper dry 
and that there are no unprotected pins in 
the clothing. Then she may safely leave 
baby in its crib in a well-ventilated room, 
to “cry it out.” Young mothers with their 
first babies will find this a severe trial, but 
if this method is carried out for two or 
three weeks the baby will inevitably form 
good habits. The mother can then sleep 
uninterruptedly through the greater part of 
the night and the baby will be stronger 
and better in every way. 


proper and normal life. 


THER kinds of cries are usually quite 
characteristic. The cry of pain is 
likely to be sharp and strong and 
not continuous. Other evidences of pain 
are contraction of the face or of the limbs 
The hunger cry is easily recognized. It is 
fretful and continuous and stops as soon 
as food has been given. Even when this 
cry occurs, the baby should not be fed ex 
cept at the regular hour 
The cry of illness is usually fretful and 
moaning. It is sometimes feeble and be- 
comes almost a whine. The temper cry is 
quite characteristic. It is violent and 
strong, almost a scream. The baby will 
kick and stiffen up its body, get red in the 
face. Older children will sometimes hold 
their breath until the face becomes actually 
blue. Mothers are easily frightened by this 




















ments, attracting the baby’s attention, are type of cry although there is nothing 
is harmful as, and possibly more so, than alarming about it except the baby’s ap- 
wrong feeding pearance and the noise. The wisest course 
In early life, babies should not be to follow is to put these children in a 
stimulated to play. They so need rest and quiet place and leave them alone. If you 
quiet and a chance to give in to them you 
develop normally — are laying the basis for 
After six months, habits of self-indul- 
and beneficial, but’ & FOS Bene ob Seven pnate Wises come “yee Sey a 
fod macne tn fe the critical moment in their lives. Their mothers always Summed up, the 
dulged in before bed said about them that “‘they had been very nervous babies.” way to deal with 
time Dr. Baker's article tells you how te keep your baby from nervousness in babies 
growing up into a nervous, fretful, worrying person. consists in prevention 
FIRST SYMPTOMS Are there any other questions about keeping baby healthy rather than cure. The 
Mothers may easily and happy? Dr. Baker will be glad to answer if addressed: method of prevention 
recognize the symp Dr. S. Josephine Baker, Baby Welfare Department, McCall’s = ter the mother to 
toms of nervousness Magazine, 236-250 West 37th Street, New York City. comm how to contre 
which occur after the her own nerves and 
first six months and in how to meet the many 
early childhood. Chil disquieting incidents of 
dren of this type are life with the equa- 
easily upset for no adequate reason. They to reason at an early age—there must be nimity which comes with a_ well-poised 
jump and start with terror at any unusual no wavering in a decision, once it has been and equally balanced mentality. Nervous 
noise or sound. They cry for little cause reached. The mother’s “no” or “yes” must babies are rarely found in families where 
and are easily frightened. Occasionally,the mean “no” or “yes.” the mother is naturally calm and quiet. 
muscles of the face or even of the body If the child rebels, the reason for the If the mother worries and is under any 
will twitch and jerk. Such children are decision may be stated, if the child is old great mental strain during the months 
susceptible to violent outbursts of temper enough to understand. Otherwise, the best before the baby comes, the latter’s vitality 
which may take the form of crying or de treatment is to shut the child in a room is apt to be so lowered that there is little 
structiveness; they tear or break any toys where no harm can possibly come to it resistance after birth to the formation of 
or other articles that may be within reach and let it “cry it out.” Any other form of nervous habits and the foundation of a 
The child appears thin, not well-nourished punishment produces animosity inthe child heurotic condition is laid 
He is restless at night and may even have and makes outbursts of temper more fre- After the baby is born, just as great 
what are called “night terrors.” On the quent and more severe. Usually the best care must be used to see that its life is 
other hand, the child’s nervousness may way to handle such cases is the positive regular and free from friction and unwar- 
take another form. He may seem to be one. Such a child may be promised a re ranted interruption of the nermal routine 
robust, and well-nourished, but is over ward for good behavior. This reward If the family is on gua Vv ner- 
excitable and subject to uncontrollable out chould never be in the form of a bribe of vous manifestations on ind if 
bursts of crying or of temper candy or presents; rather the °° the baby is assured of ity to 
be allowed to do something it live a quiet and whole n the 
TREATMENT to do, provided the request is a time it is born, there is o be- 
Outlining anv exact tyne of treatment lieve that the baby v mm a | 
for nervous children is difficult, for each KNOW TEESE CR'ES nervous disposition. | 
case will need individual care. The mother The physical cause of such It has every chance ip to 
must remember that punishment for ner must always be considered and manhood or womanhoo althy j 


vous outbreaks wi!l aggravate the condition 


hygiene followed in order to 


body and sound nerves. 


_ 
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Under Searching Eyes- 


Do you ever wince inwardly ? 


N unexpected meeting —a battery 

of eyes focused upon your face— 

Can you meet it with composure? 

Is your skin flawless? Clear, lovely in 
coloring ? 

Or is there some blemish that stands 
out mercilessly in your own conscious- 
ness? Some fault in your com- 
plexion that you know observant 
eyes must take notice of ? 


are carried into the pores from outside, 


through dust and fine particles in the alr. 


How to remove skin blemishes 


By using the Woodbury method of 


cleansing your skin, you can free it from 


such blemishes. 
Just before retiring, wash 
in your usual way with warm 
water and Woodbury’s Facial 


There is nothing that so de- = Soap, finishing with a dash 
stroys a man’s or woman’s poise on of cold water. Then dip the 


and self-confidence as.the con- 
sciousness of a complexion at fault. y 
Even a little blemish in some 
conspicuous place makes you mis- + 
erably embarrassed. You want to 
shrink into the back-ground. You 

lose your confidence, your gaiety. Your 
very personality is dimmed just when you 
are most anxious to appear at your best. 


Yet this suffering is entirely needless. 
You need never be miserable and tongue- 
tied from such self-consciousness. Almost 
anyone, by simple, regular hygienic care 
of the skin, can free her complexion of 
the defects that so commonly mar an 
otherwise lovely face. 


Blackheads are such a disfigurement. 
Enlarged nose pores, a skin that will get 
shiny— These things can be corrected. 


Take care of the new skin that is 

forming every day as old skin dies. 
1g y day 
Give it every night the right treatment 
y nig g 

for your particular trouble, and within a 
week or ten days you will notice a marked 
improvement. 


Take one of the most common skin 
troubles. Perhaps your skin is constantly 
being marred by unsightly little blemishes. 
No doubt you attribute them to some- 
thing wrong in your blood—but authori- 
ties on the skin now agree that in the 
great majority of cases, these blemishes 
are caused by bacteria and parasites that 


tips of your fingers in warm 

water and rub them on the 
\ cake of Woodbury’s until they 
LY are covered with a heavy, cream- 
like lather. Cover each blemish 
with a thick coat of this and 
leave it on for ten minutes. Then rinse 
your face very carefully, first with clear 
hot water, then with cold. 


Use this treatment regularly and the 
blemishes will gradually 
disappear. 


The famous treatment 
fer conspicuous 
nose pores 


Do you know what it is 
that causes conspicuous 
nose pores 4 

The pores of the face 
are not as fine as on other 
parts of the body. On the nose, especially, 
there are more fat glands than elsewhere, 
and there is more activity of the pores. 

These pores, if not properly stimu- 
lated and kept free from dirt, lose their 
power to contract properly ; they clog up 
and become enlarged. 

Try using this special treatment for 
conspicuous nose pores, and supplement 
it with the steady, general use of Wood- 
bury’s Facial Soap. 


Wring a soft clotk from very hot water, 


THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 





_ 





lathe r it with Woodbury’s Fac ial Soa », 
then hold it to your face. When the heat 
has expanded the pores, rub in very gently 
a fresh lather of Woodbury’s. R peat 
this hot water and lather application 
several times, slopping al once if your nose 
feels sensitive. Then finish by rubbing the 
nose with a piece of ice, Always dry your 
skin carefully. 


Use this treatment every night before 
retiring, and before long you will notice 
how this gradually reduces the enlarged 
pores until they become inconspicuous. 
But do not expect to change completely 
in a week a condition resulting from long- 


continued exposure and neglect. 


You will find Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
on sale at any drug store or toilet goods 
counter in the United States or Canada. 
The booklet containing full directions for 
all the famous Woodbury treatments is 
wrapped around each cake. A 25 cent 
cake lasts for a month or 
six weeks of any treatment, 
or for general cleansing 


use. 


Would you like to have 
a trial size cake ? 


For 6 cents we will send 
you a trial size cake (enough 
for a week of any Wood- 
bury facial treatment) to- 
gether with the booklet of treatments. Or 
for 15 cents we will send you the treatment 
booklet and samples of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap, Facial Powder, Facial Cream and 
Cold Cream. Address I he Andrew jJergens 
Co., 1505Spring Grove 
Avenue, Cincinnati, 


Ohio, U.S. A. 


If you live in Canada, 
address The Andrew Jers 
CLo., | imited, | 505 She rbr ORE 


Street, Perth, Ontario. 
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No more dingy corners 
on your blankets 


the 

came 
where 
trail on 
they 


avoid 
you 
corners 


would 


used to 
W hen 


ngy 


edges 


1m 


their luxuriou 


softness, 
, 


ndry, it was 


be the last minute possible. 


it today there’s no need for pretend- 


With Lux you can wash your big, 


inds me blankets 


he purest 


ticle t | 
LILI UI! i 


> fuzzy wool ends and never | 


you like! 


ad 


Often as 


bubbling suds. There’: 
rd cake soap to stick to 


2 washed 


ine things 



































There's nota rubbing to turn 


and mat the delicate wool fibres! 


out! mite of 


and twist 

You souse your beautiful blankets up 
and down in the rich suds. You press the 
cleansing lather through and through, and 
every speck of dirt is whisked away with 
the rich bubbling suds. 

They ll come out downy and snug from 
their Lux laundering. The Lux way is 
so careful. You always know 
w nice and soit and fluffy your 
You can 


i 
so gentle and 


just h 


winter covers are going to be. 


always get Lux from your grocer, druggist 
or department store. Lever Bros. Co 


Cambridge, Mass. 
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e House the Girls Built 











ITH gradua- By Mary Gordon Page once from the Student 
tion from = Aid Society. For the 
high school rest, she made her ex 
only a few weeks away, the  penses entirely; she had no help from 
thoughts of the girls are leaping forward home She waited on tables; prepared 
to next September, and college. For some, meals in society houses, working usually 
a college course is a certainty, long planned, under the direction of a cook; she washed 
a matter of course. But there are others dishes; put up lunches, did typewriting of 
who passionately desire to continue their themes and index cards; wrote letters from 


education, and who are casting about for 
ways and means to make their dream come 
from one of them 


true. This letter came 
the other day : 
Gordon 


read 
very 


Mary 
have 

the beginning 
be willing to help me, too. I am seventeen 
a senior in high school. I live on a farm, 
like most farmers, my parents are 
send me to college All my life 
ambition has been for a college 
there is any possible way for 
way, I shall my 


Page 
everything of ve 


and I 


Dear 
yurs in McCall 


since believe you wi 


too 
my one great 
education; so if 
me to earn my 
not give up dream. If only I 
could do some one thing exceptionally well! 

I know quite a bit about housework; I can 
knit, crochet and tat fairly well All my life I 
have driven horses, and I can drive three different 
kinds of cars. Living on a farm, I have 
help in the fields and do such work as 
the horse-rake and mowing-machine, and 
cows I know a little about musik but 
enough to enable me to earn money by it 
but not least, my marks in are as high 
as any of the others in the class But how, will 


you please tell me, Aow can I find something in 
. t 


driving 


not 
Last, 


school 


this conglomeration, that will elp me _ earn 
enough to go through college? I know absolutely 
nothing about college life, and of what oppor- 
tunities there are for poor girls. 


This letter bore the postmark of an 
eastern state. Similar letters have come 
to me from girls in the west, in the middle 
country and in the south. But no other 
girl who has written me gives evidence of 
having so carefully taken stock of her 
capabilities. This little farm girl has early 
learned the valuable lesson, that in trying 
to make a dream come true, the first thing 
to do is to brush aside all vagueness. She 
is meeting the difficult situation face to 
face, and eye to eye. 

In the majority of colleges in this 
country are many students who are sup- 
porting themselves either wholly or in 
part. It has become so much a matter of 
course that some institutions have issued 
pamphlets or circulars on self-help that 
will be sent to prospective students on re- 
quest. These pamphlets give valuable sug- 
gestions to girls on the various ways of 
earning money—tutoring, housework, sew- 
ing, and on through a long list. Always 
there is a person or a departmcat to fur 
nish advice to girls who wish to be 
supporting, and more often than not there 
is an employment bureau where students 
may register and learn of work to be done. 

Wellesley and Smith have many self- 
supporting students. So many of the 
lesser known institutions, and almost every 


self 


do 


one of the state universities. But every 
one of the Deans or Advisors of Women 
in these institutions send out a word of 


caution against a girl's trying to earn her 
way without any help. The danger of a 
breakdown from attempting too much is 
the point they make 

“My advice to a girl who wanted to 
make her way entirely would be not to 
try it,” the Advisor of Women in one uni- 
versity said to me. But she smiled. “Then 
if she had grit and energy enough to come 
anyway, she would probably get through.” 


That last is the saving clause. The 
ambitious girl must make herself the 
special instance of grit and energy. About 


and 
and, 
poor to 


had to 


milking 


dictation, and took down lectures in short 


hand. She did sewing and alteration of 
dresses and suits; washed and ironed fine 
waists and skirts. The most unusual work 
that fell to her willing hands was the care 
of some beetles—feeding them, and clean 
ing out the box where they lived 

HE way of another friend of min 

was easier, and she was able to earn 

all her way She worked as a new 
paper reporter. Since she was specializing 
in journalism, her money-earning work 


was also a help in her studies 

Another girl was eager and determined 
to go through college, but a 
her parents’ home had to be paid off to 


mortgage on 





start with About her experiences she 
wrote 

For the payment of the mortgage, I ta t 
half of my junior high 10 ea a egan 
in earnest aiter my graduat It took 
until I wa twenty-five 1 went t 7 rl 
but high-grade college nthe idd le west I 
wa old enough t appreciate 4 " 
mature enough tf work 
looked as young as the ther fre 
there with fifty dollars in cash (thirty-five of 
which went 1 ediately tor tuitior a 1} 
edge that I must work my way 

She took a place at housework, but 
stayed only two days, for the landlady 
was fearful that she could 1 do th 
work. “I was not husky,” she wrote. But 
she had better luck at the next place 

Afterward I boarded myself bstituted in 
high school almost a t rented a and 
washed dishes at the « fo boa I 
lasted a year ‘ The ist year I was a ted 
stant if Latin i the preparat t 
and with $ I f fl W 
er school I ade it t 

Her letter closed 

My A. B. ha vened all kinds of avenues to 
me I would not have ed that ex P f 
conquering circu tance eve for a " l 
at Smith, where I used to drea 


There is a fine training in that conquer 
ing of circumstances that can come in no 
other way. The girls who go to college 
equipped with something like a profession 
journalism or stenography tor instance 
fortunate But let the others set about 
earning their way with a high head, and a 
determined mind. Let them remember that 
every college is a little world, and in it 
there is opportunity to do—and to be paid 
for—almost all the kinds of work that 
keep the world going. I know of a woman 
who holds a position of great responsibility 


are 





and honor in the college through which 
she worked her way by shampooing her 
fellow-students 

There is no doubt in my mind that in 


the list of capabilities of the little farm girl 
which she can 


are a number of things by 

earn money. She is the girl with the grit 
and energy who would go in spite of ad 
vice, and would win her goal And her 
high rank in studies is also an asset, for 
many of the colleges have the funds for 
Student Aid, from which loans are made to 
those who need help, if they can meet the 


requirements of scholarship 














us are everywhere examples of girls who But there is one caution that must be 
have won through without outside help. sounded again and again; one danger that 
I know one must be kept in 
girl who took mind—the dan 
her degree at | ger of overwork, 
Wellesley. She ISION, energy, grit—these and consequent 
seemed not three—can get you through bre kde wn The 
especially strong college when your pockets are work of a college 
when she en- empty and there’s no one but ] course requires 
tered college, but yourself to fill them. | much _ energ 
she must have It’s easy enough for the | So does tl 
had a great deal girl whose father is backing making of oné 
more of endur- her. But girls like the one | iving. The two 
ance than he whose letter appears here have || together Ke a 
fragile body in- a real problem. Mary Gordon | great strain on 
dicated Twice Page knows the answer, any girl's consti 
during the four though. She can help you with tution. Take five 
years she had to your difficulty too if you will years to your 
borrow wmonety ; only put it up to her. course, if need 
once on a per- be, but keep 
sonal loan, and your healt! 
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Its all plain sailing 
when you have a 1900 Cataract Electric Washer 
because the 1900 is the perfect washing machine. 

Here are the reasons: 

First, there’s the magic figure 8 movement. The 
hot soapy water is forced through the clothes in a 
hgure 8 motion, which sends the water through 


them /our times as often as the ordinary washer. 
This figure 8 movement is an exclusive feature. 


Then there’s the tub—not a part in it to cause ‘ 
wear and tear, or to rip off buttons or tear out : 
button-holes. It’s the action of the water in the 3 
tub that cleanses your clothes, not the movement \ 
of any parts inside the tub. if 

Che wringer, too, works electrically and can be > 
swung from washer to rinse water, to blue water , 
and to clothes basket without moving or shifting 
the washer. : 

The 1900 runs smoothly and quietly. It washes 
a tubful of clothes in 8 to 10 minutes—and at a 
cost of less than 2c an hour for electricity. 

And when the clothes are washed your work is J 


finished. There are no heavy parts to be lifted out 
of the tub and cleaned. 


Our Special Trial Offer | 


1 


prove elf that t 1900 is the 

periect wa ng machine There 1900 dealer near ' 
you who will ¢ ily demonstrate a 1900 Cataract 
Washer right in your own home Then if you wish | 
you n tart pa g ior it on tern to nt your con- 
ve Rk ‘ ,w ha washing machines 
operated by hand and water pow 

Write to us today for t name of the nearest 1900 
dealer, and a <« y of the book, “‘George Brinton’ 
Wife."” It’s a story you will « " M y,! pretty 
little wife lt of her own until sh terrupted 
a brid party, al 1 then things began to happer 


1900 CATARACT WASHER 


1900 WASHER COMPANY 
202 Clinton St., Binghamton, N. Y. 







| 
Canadian Factory and Office | 
CANADIAN 1900 WASHER COMPANY, 357 Yonge St., Toronto 
ty 
Comes in 
and ]2 * 


sheet sizes 












: 1900 WASHER COMPANY 
= 202 Clinton St., Binghampton, N. Y 
P ‘ ! the na f 
nearest 19 ' fa < f 


the story, *‘George Brinton’s Wife.*’ 


NAME 


aAnoraess - 





Just connect it with the electric light 
and wv if 


farts CITY AND STATE 
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WOMAN'S pride | 

in a well- fur- | 

nished home does not | 
stop at the kitchen 

door. 


She is just as proud 
of her kitchen as she 
is of her attractively 
furnished living room, i 
dining room, library | 
and bedrooms. 
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| Wear-Ever’ ’ 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils (i 

Y as ‘oF 

Pe, - ae 
' TO 3) | 


* 











**Wear-Ever’’ utensils 
form an important part of 
the equipment of thor- 





oughly modern homes. : 
**‘Wear-Ever” utensils : 
are so bright and clean : 
that food prepared in ; 
them is always appetizing E 


always seems to taste 
better than when ordinary 
utensils are used. 
‘*Wear-Ever’’ utensils : 
are made without joints or F 
seams and are thoroughly 
sanitary. 


saUSEAAEXEMTELLL 


Replace utensils that wear out 
with utensils that ‘‘Wear-Ever’’ 


Look for the “‘ Wear-Ever"’ 
trade mark on the bottom of 
cach utens:! 


MEME PEM TE ECE L 


‘ 
The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co. 
New Kensington, Pa. 


In Canada,""Wear-Ever"’ Utensils are made by 
Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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Our Housekeeping Exchange 


Conducted by Helen Hopkins 














Two | Wa) PAPER put OV Tue Kt which comes with some 
the p of the freezer, whe freezing cu kinds of canned goods is sometimes lost 
tar cre oO i t ol n kind and there seems to be no way of getting 
eliminate all fear of oil or salt finding i it the contents. If you will grasp, with a 
W i the ent f e cal When pair of pliers, the tin point of the can in 
the ce frozen, re ve Ul lasher and tended for the key, you will have no 
place two clean folds of paper on top of trouble in opening the can —T. M. P., 

‘ i This helps to keep the content Kello lowa 
fir is the waxed paper pr n ny ait 
f enterit Mr Yr. T. Clarkson IN Maxkinc Rippon Bas, especially the 
kK ick flower-like ones that are cut in points, it 
is often hard to sew them without having 

My Br \S excite iration of the stitches show To overcome this, hem 
all w t} My plan is t et the the material just as you would for sewing, 
pot plant In a pot o inch larger In then cut a strip of white mending-tissue 
ci ference than the in which it the size of the hem, place between the hem 
i win For exam If the begonia nd material, press with a warm iron, and 
is in a five-inch pot, I place it in one the hem is finished.—Mrs. G. T. D., Al 
measurin ix inche nd nil the space berta, Canada 
between with fine sand. I keep the sand 

t all the ti but never water th A Cu positively cannot kick the bed 

' pla dit Mr R. M., Glenwood covers off at night if you will use this 
India fastening Sew two strong snap clothes 
pins to two pieces ol elastic, each of which 

Wit M ic B if you warn is a little less than one-half yard in length 
the crean lightly betore puttin it into Sew the other ends of the elastic around 
tl churn, butter will result in half the the rods on the head of the child’s bed, so 
tit Hot water poured over the butter one fastener will be on each side of the 

wil ike tl butter come out child. When vou tuck the little one in at 

easict nd he hape mort pertect Mr night snap the clothes pins on the covers 
] H ‘ (,eor South Carolina The clothes pins cannot tear the bedding 
ind the elastic gives enough to allow the 

To Optarn SMa On10 for picklin little sleeper comfort Mrs. | I P. 
purpose take the plant that ire di Chanute, Kansas 
carce when the onion be ire thinned 
‘ ind replant tl t a i An O PictuRE-FRAME may be made 

t rheir proximity does not allow the into an attractive serving-tray in the fol 
» grow large and thev will be right for lowing simple way Varnish the frame, 
picklir R. A., New Berlin, New York if it needs freshening, put on handles 

which may be the bronze kind purchas 

An A Te Re r O Gorn ible at any hardware shop), place a piece 
TecerHone Cat is easily kept in the fe of cretonne under the glass, put on backing 
lowing way Hang a p ind a pac is you would in framing a picture, and 
calendar with spaces mark out for each tack securely. A hand-made doily may be 
aay I ir the used instead of 
| rhe num the cretonne with 
be called iv rc — SKI good ettfect & 
be written in the | H., Bushnell, 

, , 1} < 
et ck oa ahi ° vs WE want your best sug- Biol 
hill sendeved af gestions for saving time, M \ Croser. 
'. dh alk tien money and strength in house- eepnteiting: tame. ton 
s , HR work of all kinds. We will sie tant. ath te 
CG aes Cit, pay one dollar for each sateen it Deondins tm 
Mow available contribution. Ideas inhale teell dene 
not original with the sender pre “eg , 
| made to do double 

} Use Ox | cannot be accepted. Unac- service ter tables 
eel eis 1} cepted manuscripts will be a worn sheet, 
clears ar wr | returned if an _addressed, | Seosten At acpten 
chi: Gian hee | stamped envelope is enclosed. | the middie. cewles 
Saat dis Sabine : Address, Housekeeping acl neon St 
hol When the | Exchange, McCall . Maga- tucking two-inch 

ete eee ie | zine, 236-250 West 37th section tone: adhe 
Tee ix te Street, New York City. apart, and sewing 
e much time q the sides of the 
troubl =— ==! sheet up, thus 

Z.E., May, Texa making a long 
case, into which 

R CENTER! Es, lace edged, often I slipped the overhead shelf. By pinning 

! e flat after w because t dresses to the tucks, not only is there more 

\ not in rsed in W before i pace, but the dresses do not crease \ 
v whipped on. Do thi 1 y wi closet under a stairway was papered with 
hat although the terial wi hrir white paper (to make it light and to pre 
\ the la W retain tl vent dust sifting through from the stairs 
f ind fit ni Mrs. L. ( then two-inch strips of muslin were tacked 
I Corne Ilinoi to the edges of each step Mrs. C. E. R., 

Ozark, Missouri 

\ Has SHOE AN SLIPPEt H 

made by fastening an ordinary ten-cent EMBROIDERING WitH Woo. is some- 
br in-rod, with curved « to the times slow work when the strands of 
et « or, if tl ( r is too hread are too heavy to slip easily through 
nar “ to the | eboard S tl hoe the eve of the needle To facilitate this 
back of the rod, tor wn 1 th will se the following method: make a loop in 
not be in the way when cleaning the floor a piece of thread (30-60); slip it through 
Mrs. W. P. C., Svracuse, New York the needle’s eve. Place the wool one-half 
inch in the loop and draw the thread back 

An Easy Wavy P I STRIN for quickly R. D., Rochester, New York 
climbing vines is as follow To a piece of 

)} lath, t t intervals many strings as Tue Finisn or A Dintnc-TABLE may 
you need. Tack the lath up in the d be marred if water drips on it from a plant 
ired place, make a loop in the lower end — used as a center decoration. This is avoided 


of each string and 
pin Drive the « 
round —G. W. F., Portland 


slip under individual 
ithes-pins in the 
New York 


by placing a piece of oilcloth corresponding 
in size to the centerpiece beneath the 
doily—P. B. R., Liverpool, Pennsylvania 






Radical Improvements in 


BISSELL’S 


New Lightweight 
Vacuum Sweepers 


¥ none already leading vae- 
uum sweeper runs 
almost as easily as the fa- 
mous Bissell’s CarpetSweeper 
and has more powerful suc- 
tion than the average electric. 
In many important respects 
it is unlike any other. 

Don't let their familiar outward 
There is 


now 


appearance mislead you 
a surprise in store for you when 
your dealer puts the handle of 
one in your hand— when 
for yourself how it gets the dirt 
and how easy it runs 


you see 


Write us for full description; 
no solicitor will call. 


i a pee yo yee — yo oe ee — ee 
a ee ee ee 


Prices $9.00 to $17 50: “Cyco” 
Ball Bearing Carpet Sweepers $4.50 
to $7.50—depending upon style 


( 


and locality. 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO. 


r Makers 





Oldest and Lars weepe 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 











OIL 


will lighten the labor of any 
housewife. Here are some of 
the things this world-famous 
oil will do:— 

FOR PARLOR, 1 %in-One on piano 


or mahogany furniture 
Removes all stains, wear scratches and 
scars Restores original beauty Con- 
tains no grease—no acid 


FOR LIVING ROOM. 


} 


marks, | 
of finish 


Use 3-in-One 
onlibrary 
table, chairs, davenport, book case. Removes the 
grime of use and time—quickly—at little cost. 

n-one keeps all metal-work, fixtures, etc., as 
bright and rustless as a new dollar 
FOR BED ROOM Wood and metal 

* beds cleaned and 
1 last longer and look better 
t for hinges and 


polished with 3-in-One 
Prevents rust on grates. Oil rigl 
locks. First and best revolver oil 

washing ma 


FOR KITCHEN. °! **_w2shine 


ice cream freezer with 3-in-One in-One prevents 


red rust forming inside oven of gas range or on any 
japanned or black parts—stops tarnish on nickel s 
faces. Prevents rust on metal refrigerator shelves 


of any sort. 
Wring « 


Leaves no odor or grease or residue 


FOR DINING ROOM jet cote 
* cloth in cold 
water. Apply a few drops of 3-in-Qne. Go over 
surface of dining-room sideboar 
buffet, china cabinet ly Ru 
briskly with dry cloth and p 
isher ever discovered 
FOR SEWING Nf S, Bes 
* oil for 
i any sewing nr whole ma 
chine work eas epair me 
“knock” 3-in-( ttle of tl 


epair bills 
z. and 8 oz 
il Cans 


good oil savest 
Sold at all good s 
bottl« 


FREE 


s—also 


us sample of 
1 handsome 





mary —- both 
Three-ir 1 Co. 
165 D G Bdwa NV YORK. 
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| Brunswick | 


PHONOGRAPHS yo PHONOGRAPHS AND RECORDS _ _) 











Thus we attain 
perfected records 


( UR great ambition, since we introduced the Bruns- 
wick Phonograph, has been to bring something 
better, something remarkable into the making of 
records. 


Leopold Godowsky We felt, ‘midst all the wonderful advance of modern Max Rosen 
’ - Gifted Violinist 


Premier Pianist recording, that there was still a final development, one 
that would bring complete synchronization. 

And finally it came about! We brought into record- 
making that rare element—interpretation by great di- 
rectors of concerted selections. And for soloselections, 
self-directed renditions by eminent artists who have 
studied recording technique. 

Thus in solo selections we attain the brilliance of the 
foremost artists and in concerted selections we unite 
the talent of the musicians with the genius of the com- 
poser. Thus we include the individuality of the artist. 
In the recording studio the artist or group of musicians 
are now able to give freely during these crucial mo 
ments of recording. 





The outcome is remarkable. It brings hidden 
beauty, magnetic personality. It brings life into phon 
ographic music that might otherwise be mechanical. 
We invite you to pass judgment on these new crea 
tions. Ask a Brunswick dealer to play some of the clas 
Dorothy Jardon sical selections of the great artists pictured here, and who Irene Pavloska 
Noted Soprano record exclusively for Brunswick. Or ask to hear some Opera Favorite 
of the jazz and popular song records. 
Let your own ear decide. Note the difference, the 
superiority. Then you'll want to add some Brunswicks 
surely to your musical library. 


rHE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY 
General Office 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicage 


Dramatic Tenor 


Archer Chamlee ora Theo Karle 


Operatic Tenor 
































hat Food Costs— 


About 60c a Day for a Man 


It « bout 60c a day to feed a ‘ 

To feed a family of five, on the average, costs about $610 

ul The average workingman spends about 43 per cent of 

( ] S 1 [00 

1 costs have soared about 90 per cent in four years, 
. . 
Must have 12,000 calories daily 

\ family of five, including three young folks, needs some 

12,000 calories daily The average family does not get that, 


S undertec 
Those 12.000 calories in some foods cost many times 
h asin others. So this food question is enormously 


Save 90 per cent on breakfasts 


Quaker Oats supplies the supreme breakfast. It is rich in 
lories of energy—1,810 per pound. It is rich in minerals 
rich in protein. It forms almost the ideal food in balance and 
4 ) t ‘ 
Ye t costs 1 cent a large dish It costs 5% cents } 
1000 lori It costs one-tenth what meats, eggs and fish 
the average, for the same cal nutrition, 
Note tl IMparisons with other necessary foods, based on 
t this writing. Mark what it saves on a breakfast for 
compare 1 with other dishes. 





Cost Per Breakf C 
1,000 Calories reakiasts Costs 
Dish of Quaker Oats. ° e Ic 
Two Eggs . ° ° e ° 10c 
Bacon and Eggs . ° . ° 16c 


One Chop. ° ° ° ° 12c 














Serving of Fish , ° ° ° 8c 
Quaker Oats, 5S*ac q, ca save « eak 
1,000 Calo fast ry Quaker Oats. Your folks 
be l Tr} tl r too 
€ td é 
. t! eakfast yr will p cut the cost 
~~ Propet tritio and proper economy cal 
me on house \ t ler t e things. 


==" Quake 
Oats 


Per 1.000 ( World-Famed for Flavor 
Millior of ople the world over have 
PTCA) been won to Quaker Oats, We flake them 
= oY from queen grains only — just the rich, 
~ , . 
plump, flavory oats. We get but ten pounds 
Average Fish, 50c trom i I shel This extra flavor means 
Per 1,000 | ries extra del and at no added cost 


15c and 35c per Package 


Except in the Far West and South 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 
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Gay Garments for Outdoor Maids 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 








Both of the little caps illustrated above are crocheted with white cotton 


cap with its dainty floral design is quite a simple one to make. The other cap of 
Irish crochet is a bit more dificult, although the work is simplified as much as possi- 
ble by the tiny roses being made separate, then sewed in place to form the cunning 
wreaths. White Saxony wool is used for the filet sacque, which is made entirely of 
open meshes except for the solid blocks used to form a background for the bewitch- 
ing little rambler roses made of pink and green silk floss. See Editor's Note below. 








\ 
= 











Knitted sweaters for youngsters and flappers are illustrated above. 

different in design each of these has a youthfully smart style of its ¢ 
sweater in ripple effect is in the 12- to 14-year size; the small swea 
sleeves and peplum (with the tam) is in 3- to 4-year size; and ti 
in one of the charming new open-work stitches is in 5- to 7-year siz 


Editor's Note.—Directions and block patterns for crocheting the two in 
sacque are printed on one leaflet, No. FW. 131. Price 15 cents. Directio 
girls’ sweaters are on one leaflet, No. FW. 132. Price 15 cents. To ot 
money in stamps, enclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Address The M 
236 West 37th Street, New York City. 
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| T has been said that the 
only throne which re- 
mains unshakenis baby’s. 





Hereigns supreme while 





Fee} adoring parents seek 
untiringly to give him every comfort. 
How carefully the tender, flower-like 
skin must be bathed,—what gentle 
treatment is necessary if the scalp is to 
be kept healthy, and the hair soft and 
silky. Mothers know all this and many 
of the wisest use Resinol Soap. They 
know it is perfectly pure and will keep 


ESIN 


At all drug and toilet goods counters. Trial 
Dept. 4-B, Resinol, Baltimore, Md 














baby wholesome and sweet,—at the 
same time tending to prevent rashes 
and chafing. 

Besides being so effective for King Baby, 
mothers find Resinol Soap delightful for 
preserving and impro\ ing their own con 
plexions. | se it as directe d and see if you 
cannot feel how much easier the pores 
breathe, after being refreshed by its sooth 
ing, cleansing ingredients. 

For the daily bath Father declares there 
is nothing more stimulating. He also s 
Resinol Shaving Stick is the 
because it leaves his face free from the dr ‘ 


burning, after-shaving effects. 
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Van Camp’s Beans 


VAN 





Other 


Evaporated Milk 
Con ¢ 


Prepared tt 


(hil anne Catsup 


Ww 





in Them Back 


Men Change 


Their Ideas on Baked Beans 


1 Beans form « itional 
The ire hearty, delicior 
y take the place of meat 
f s don't at them 
them back 
them Van Ca 
+ ‘'s B ‘ ected 
hail The . wiled 
eed from minera » the 
e tence 
ire bake } m ove 
“ae at sail 
é vy digé Yet the beans 
( ed rke 
° “ce 
Scientific Cooks 
epared by « nary 
re t ( They have 
rw to perfectio 
ire creat and 
eal E < 
ts ¢ 1 t 
ed con 
ant « n 
q ( Pp Ww ‘ 
M l ed ofr act 
’ te 7 
‘ for cK Sery 
t. Itw inge y 
t B | Bea 


Spaghetti 


Three sizes, to 
serve 3, 5 or 10 


Van Camp Products Include 
Peanut Butter 


Chili Sauce, etc 


the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 


Baked With the Van Camp Sauce- Also Without It 





@ ze, Pork and 
| PS ‘Beans 











| Van Camp's Van Camp's 
| 

Tomato Soup Spaghetti 
/ 4 





rade 


Van Camp’s 
Peanut Butter 
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The Innocent 
Adventuress 


Vintu rom i] 

“And what are you doing, at six in the 
morning, hunting for a _ foreign-looking 
girl?” 

“Oh, it’s the darndest luck! Johnny 


“We we got lost 
on Old Baldy 


broke 
last night 
and then we 
“How ?” 
“How?” Johnny ick 
Elder and found something oddly fixed and 
challenging in that young man’s eyes 


explosively 
going to a picnk 
got separated 


out 


stared | at Barr 


“Why how—how does anyone get sepa 
rated?” he threw back querulously 

“I can’t imagine—especially when on 
is responsible for a young girl 

“Gosh, Barry, you're talking like a 


Aren't you going to give me 
matter with 


grandmother 


anything to eat? What's the 
you, anyway?” Then, as he confronted 
the queer coldness of Barry’s gaze: “Has 


she been here? You've seen her! Has she 


has she told you anything 

Barry drew the door closer behind him 
“T think you had better—” he invited 

“Oh, all right—all right! J’ve nothing 
to conceal.” Then very quickly he veered 
from anger into confidence 

“Here's the whole story—and there's 
nothing to it. She's crazy—crazy with her 
foreign notions, I tell you. At first, I 


thought she was trying to put something 
over on me, but I guess she’s just genuinely 
crazy. We were up there on the mountain 


We'd lost the others—no fault of ours, Barry 


and we found we'd have to make a night 
of it. We were just worn out and going 
in circles. And she—-I give you my word 


I didn’t do a thing—she just took on and 
raved about my marrying her and blew me 
up when I said I hadn’t asked her, and 
when I tried to get shelter in a little old 
shack we'd stumbled on, she gust up and 
bolted She 
“You say 
“Ves, she 
clear sky os 
“You hadn't said a word to her about 
it?” 
Johnny Byrd's face changed unhappily 
His sunburned warmth deepened brick-red 


she asked you to marry her?” 
did. Just like that—out of a 


“Why no—not about marrying. Oh, she 
pretended she thought I'd been proposing 
to her—as if a few friendly words and a 
little half-kiss meant anything like that. T'll 
own I was gone on her, but when she was 
taking marriage for granted right off, it 
sounded too much like a hold-up.” 

“A hold-up?” 

“Oh, thumbscrews, you know—the same 
old crowding to the altar I hadn't done 


anything, I tell you, but it looked as if she 
thought our being there was thing that 
she could use—you don’t know what things 
have been tricd on me before—but I own, 
now, she was just going according to her 


some 


foreign ways. She must have been half 
scared to death And she—she is pretty 
crazy about me a 

“I am not pretty crazy about you, 
Johnny Byrd!” 

The door behind Barry was wrenched 
from his fingers and flung violently open 
ind Maria Angelina appeared upon the 
threshold, a defiant little figure 

“I am despising you for a coward and 
a flirt You make love to girls you do 
not mean to marry; you get lost in woods 
and then refuse the marriage that any gen 
tleman, even an_ indifferent gentleman, 
would offer—and then you treat like 
avage! You bully and try to force your 
way into the actual room of shelter witl 
me!” 

“You see!” Johnny waved his hand 
helplessly toward her, and looked appeal 
ingly at Barry Elder for a gleam of mascu 
line right-mindedness “She—she wanted 
me to stay out in the rain, Barry!” 

“But as it was, she stayed out in tl 
rain, and you slept in the shelter.” 

“She ran, I'm telling you I couldn't 
chase her forever in the dark, could I I 
tried to track her as soon as it got a little 
light and I could see where she'd been 
sliding and slipping along—” 

Barry Elder turned toward the girl 


story, Signorina? 


“And that’s the whole 
That's all there is to it?” 
All?” Maria Angelina echoed 


bewilder 


edly It seemed to her that she had related 
the destruction of a lifetime *All?” she 
repeated “When I am destrove The 
scandal—” She stopped, calling on all her 


pride to keep her firn 


I don't think you know how serious a 


business this is in Italy,” said Barry turn 
ing to Johnny again. “There, a girl can 
not even see a man alone 5 


we don’t need to cable it t 
Johnny demanded in disgust 


tinued on page 27) 


“Well 


do we?” 
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| She Tackage of 


utthe sand intedinred 
’THENEVER you see beautiful walls, 
know that Alabastine was used. And 
if you employ tell him to 
bring Alabastine in original packages 
with the’cross and circle in red on each. 


a decorat 
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Beautiful Interiors 
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Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 


durable, ar 
und gives you exact tints to har 
ze with furnishings and rugs. Ala 
a dry powder, is best for new 
1 any interior surface—ove 
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ment, without ct 
selection of the 
treatment. If you |! 

blem let us advise you 
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Special deep shades (No. 33 
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Grand Rapids, Mich. — 
Your Local Dealer is 
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| Cot of Many lises | 


| In the City—the Country—or the Camp— ! 


as an emergency bed in the Home when un- 

expected guests arrive, or in case of sickness; 

for occasional out ; for “‘outdoor™ sleeping 
f on porch in hot w r; forthe camporsum- 

mer cottage—there are many uses for **Gold 

Medal” Folding Cots. 

Light, strong, comfortable; compact when 
* folded; quickly set up and taken down. 


Every Family Should Have One 


Sold by Furniture, Hardware, Sporting Goods 
Dealers—and Tent-Makers—everywhere, 
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Write for complete catalog. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MFG. CO. 
1730 Packard Avenue RACINE, Wis, 
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can do it 

Send for my big catalog — 
get wholesale “Direct te 
You” factory prices on stoves, 
ranges, furnaces, oil and gas 
ranges, refrigerators, washin 

mac! aaa ment. 
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nanding to marry her 


oicno! 





~ 

‘ va 
cant Swat the ou ‘sce, Signorina,” Barry Elde 
q icreed, confirmingly that is the way 1 
U if you cant “wa ild look in America. Being lost would 

an unpleasant accident, nothing mot 

find the Swatter ( \ I seen yeune seeuh of good family N 

\ that young people of good tamil ke 

SWIFT j y ‘ practise o! being lost he ippiemented, | 
Fly Swatter Sets * & eyes dancing in spite of am St i. “ M en 


. Angelina's deepening amaze, ut Ww 
Three High Grade Swat- N anything like that happens—as it has be- 
ters in a sealed package ‘\ start rs re —— And it we ! in t be 
for 25 cents, a quite nice tor Jol nny to go rushing about 
A Swatter for Every offering you marriage. The occasion doesn't 
Part of the House! emand it in the least.” 
Helpk ssly she regard | hin “Wou 


Cousin Janet think 

She would,” averred Barry 
“and so would your own mother, if sh 
were here.” 

But there Maria Angelina was on her 
own ground You know little about that 


If I were lost in Italy * But it was too : MENTAL FoG 


impossible to imagine 


















“Then I expect that your mother had : ——_- 
DOUBLE o.. a aa ~ Wacee oil of aah ied | Most mid-morning or afternoon 
SERVICE For the er ees + | iin tac ae oe let-downs come from wrong food 
< Livin , a le otdies coats 
(2 in D) Seems pend upon Mrs. Blair Why not eat that sustaining and 
. _— “Can you tell me that it is nothing?’ easily digested wheat and barley 
For the High grade. ‘ = . ‘ food . 
Kitchen Single she said pitifully, her eves ick pools in - ood —— 
; screen. her white face “To have been gone all 
Two wire Entire edge night with that young man—to have been rape-Nuts 
surfaces with bound with ee ae ee . ~ rs 
oushien felt. Handle found by you? Even if the American There's a Reason” 
effect. Kills securely make light of it—is it not what you call an 
wows attached. escapade ?” 
Selvaged TIGER “I have to admit that it’s an escapadk 
edges. Will F th in accidental es apade,” Barry qualified 
not scratch or the carefully. “But I don’t know any way out 
Bene Bedrooms. of that unless we three stand together 
durable Gpowees and pretend that you got lost and found all 
ous eee qneapt : by yourself.” 
pothre + ong d _— smaller. “Now, you're saying something!” 
— - Johnny burst out 








“Oh, could we—could we do that?” 
Sold at good Hardware, Gro- Maria implored with quivering lips 
cery, Drug and Notion Stores. “Of course we can do that. It's th 





best thing for everybody's feelings yr 
If dealer cannot supply you send wufee Si ent to akk 0s & weeny wlent 
us 25 cents for a set postpaid. While Johnny breakfasted on ham and : 
SWIFT FLY SWATTER MFG. co. offee and cold toast, Barry outlined thei: et iz 
1308 Hickory Street Kansas City, Mo, tory 








q Py, “Remember—Maria Angelina and you 

rot lost just after that thunder-storm in 
the afternoon. You crossed the river—and 
then you separated to try different trails 
And you'never found each other. That’ 


Sr Jone ed oh es “Free mans 


the wrong mountain and slept in a shack } FAC ya POM "DER 
» morning and returned J A 4 4 





An Extra Outdoor Room 


to the Lodge By that time I will hav 
exposed porches into cool, airy out telephoned about Maria Angelina I shall 
door rooms where you can be comfortable say he turned to her, “that I have 
the hottest days or nights found you and given you something to eat, . . 

: 34 ; ; 
Unlike awnings and other shades they keep und you are resting. Does that make you G ON the careful woman § dressing table, 


‘ ften the lare, lle ” 
out the heat, soften the sun s glare, and allow anv happie r? 


air circulation through them j . * ee ° a 
on oe warty shning Her answering look was radiant It r premier among toilet requisites, 1S Free- 


— UX VENTILATING PorcH and came down thi 


SHADES transform your sun 


Aerolux Porch Shades have the features 








beauty and finish that make them superior is like that breakfast a life-saver she t } , ’ > ~~ y . “ 
in every way him, trying valiantly to meet his humor man s I ACC OW der. 
How to Select Porch Shades The shadow was lightened—but the black 
Get this information by writing for free litera : » th 5 , . , . —_ ; . 1 , 
oan alikadam, cecktiennannetdeeied mae, ness OF it lurked in those d . , ol She know Ss the pricele SS worth Ol he r flaw- 
measurements, arrangement and simplicity You'd better hurry on before you ar ] . a | | } , ail | P { 
of hanging, also name of Aerolux dealer discovered,” Barry advised Johnny, “a Css COM | iCXIon ane that reeman §$ ic owael 
THE AEROSHADE COMPANY ff _ I'll cut for Peter's place. Strike over that will protect its dainty loveliness. 
215 Oakland Avenue, Waukesha, Wis. [fj shoulder there and you'll find the mai: 
— road It’s shorter than the river. Now p . ; : 1 , n / 
, 4 " i i t iil ! ‘ ‘ 4 


( — ‘Scie, y/ | mind don’t change a word 
Y 


: “Sure. I've got it down. I'm off.” But 
/ as Barry disappeared around the corner of 
/ the cabin with a plate of scraps for Sand 


Johnny came back to Maria Angelina 
Nit bhal@ Gaelic - oe eee 


PORCH SHADES ici simak te tet 


didn’t mean to be a quitter. Look here, I 
didn’t know you weren't after r He 
1 and stopned I 





The 
grew red and stopped ha . 
A nother Lesson from the queer experience ” he jerked out . \ Freeman Perfume 


Plumber “I should think, Signor, that you 


Company 





“ VERFLOW pipes and all drains from would.” Nea | 
O bathtubs and wash basins are too often “Oh, hang that ‘Signor!’ I don’t blame . Dept 
neglected,”’ says this Plumber. ‘* Stale you for being a grouch, Ri-Ri, for I guess 
water dries in them and they quickly I was pretty rotten to you—but I wasn’t 
become unsanitary These pipes,”’ he throwing you down—honestly lw t 
adds, ** should be flushed out regularly mulist I guess because you were trving 
with Gold Dust and hot water. Gold tampede me And I was fighting mad over 
Dust leaves them sweet and sanitary the whole business and had to take it 
because it so pertec tly cleanses.’’ We on somebody If you'd just laugl i—or 
are passing this helpful suggestion on been a good sport 
Many housekeepers who are now using He broke off and looked at her hopef 
Gold Dust to keep their bathrooms but Maria Angelina gave I SigT Her 
sparkling with cleanliness, will be dignity was immense, for all that her braid 
glad to receive this additional “* sani- had come down 1 were hangi 
tary hint’’ from the Plumber ishly about her shoulders. Johnny wanted 


to put out his hand and touch t 


Is YOUR HOUSE UGLY You know I—I'm really crazy about 
OR I, CONVENIENT? you,” he said quickly Of course, you 
We are Ar sects and Decorators. We rectify error f [ wf ; , 

structio I ly what $2.00 


HOME ART BUREAU, Inc. 114 East 28th St., New York City 
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knew it—you had a right to know it. I 


wa ne on you from the moment I first 
iw you y 1 were so—difierent ind so 

different Only, last night you were so 
funny and sudden and all—and I was so 

id and disgusted and grouchy—and I—1 
didn’t know how much I cared myself 
Look here, forget it, will you, and begin 

Begin what again?” 

“Well, don’t begin, then Let’s finish 
Let's get married. I do want you, Ri-Ri 
I want 1 like the very deuce After you 
had gone * 

Do you mean this?” 

“Every word. That’s what I was plan 
ning to say to you, all the time I was run 
ning down the mountain this morning. And 
last night, if you'd only gone at me differ 


ently—will you, Ri-Ri?” 


“I should like you said Maria An 
gelina, in her clear, implacable little voice, 
“to say that again, Signor Byrd, if you 
il in earnest 

“Oh, all right. Come here, Barry. I'm 
isking Ri-Ri to marry me, and well an 
nounce the engagement any time she says.” 

Thank you,” said Maria Angelina. “I 


think about it and let you know 


please g¢ 

Well, of all the 
Come on—let her now,” cut in 
with a certain energy “We 
Go in and get some sleep ” he 
Maria Angelina, and waved 

But there was no laughter 


wil 
Now 
alone 
Barry savage 


we OF 
back to 
his hand gay 
in his lace 
Over the hill went Johnny, and then 
trail to the right and into a grove 


n 


called 


down the 


of pine Up to the left went Barry, then 
retraced his steps and craned his neck and 
ooked down the wav the other had gone 
Seeing nothing, hearing nothing, he turned 
briskly about and hurried back over the 
path by which he had come. , 

Maria Angelina, instead of sitftcumbing 
to the mortal heaviness upon her, instead 

osing the hot eves that burned in her 

head eentered the cabin cleared the 
table, washed the dishes and restored them 
to the shelves Then shyly, almost ten 
lerly, she rearranged the pipes and books 
nd tobacco and bait upon the mantel 

“Maria Angelin said a voice from the 
om doorway She turned with a catch 
it her heart 

It had taken Barry Elder a long time to 
retrace his steps I'wice he had stopped In 
deep thought Once he had Pp illed a muct 
creased letter from his pocket It was 
dated a week before at Bar Harbor, and 
ncluded with an invitation—and a ques 
tion Then he had drawn out a littl 


photograph of fair young girl. He 
had stared at it in a puzzled way, for, 
though it was a very beautiful picture, he 
had lost his inclination to keep on looking 


a very 





it it Not because it hurt him—it didn’t 
trouble him in the least But the i 
wa ne out of it 
Once more he had looked, just to mak 
sure that the thing he felt—and didn't feel 
was indubitably true, then he had 


traightened his irden 


had fallen from them, and had quickened 


shoulders as if a b 


his steps toward the cabin 
Maria turned upon him a face of rosy 
rprise, but her fingers lingered at the 
il ely ect 
For what are these pickled frog 
he demanded 
An utter blankness filled Barry's eyes 
then they lighted with comprehension. “For 
bait—not food, even in my most desperate 


Knave of 





{¢ tint 
she took off her chest while I was watchin’ 
that vou could give away libraries with 
And rings ind a bracelet and I bet the 
buckles on her shoes were up to sample 
Diamonds, Pony an’ not twenty feet 
iwav as I stood 

Mr. Neuman had removed his cigar 
from his lips to listen to this catalog 
Thank God I never was a thief,” he said, 
ind replaced it with a motion of impatient 
ntempt, proudly conscious that his- own 
Cial to a livelihood were sec irely based 
ipon a rare proficiency in games of chance 
ind a memory like a card-index for black 
ailabl scandals 
“What of it?” said James Smith 
Every man to his own trade that’s 
in the Bible, isn’t it? And I tell you, after 
trving the fashionable kid-glove business 


with all that crowd of aristocratic icebergs, 
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moments Maria Angelina, are 
going to marry him?” 

The rosy sparkle was swept out of her 
looked suddenly harassed, stubborn, 
almost furtive. 

“I do not know.” 

“You do not know?” 

There was something in the young 
mans voice that made her straighten and 
meet his glance with quick denial. “Oh, it 
is not that I care for him!” 

“Then why think of marrying him?” 

“It may be—needful.” 


you 


She 


“Not after this story.” 
“It is not that—now.” Doggedly she 
forced herself to meet his combative look 


“It is because of—of Julietta.’ 

“Julietta! And who the deuce is 
etta?” 

“Oh, she is my sister, the second one— 
I am number three. I told you about her 
last night And she is not pretty 
but she is so good and so dear vet 
she will never marry unless she has a large 
dower, and there is nothing in her life if 
she does not marry. And there is no money 
for a large dower, but only a little bit for 
her and a little bit for me. And so they 
sent me on this visit to America, for here 
the men do not ask dowers, and what was 
would go for Julietta—and 


Juli 


saved on me 
now—” 

In an odd voice Barry offered: “You 
think it your duty—because Byrd is rich—” 

“I know it is my duty,” she gave back, 
goaded to desperation, “but I do not think 
I can endure it. He is now—he is—like 
your cake, Signor, of a nothingness to me 
within ! 

Very abruptly Barry turned from her; 
he drove his hands deep into his pockets 
and strode across the room and back, and 
then brought up directly before her 

“Maria Angelina,” he said softly, “how 
old are you?” 

“Eighteen.” 

“How many 

“You, first 
here.” 

He was silent; then, “But 
for him,” he said accusingly 
him.” 


men have you known?” 
Signor, then those others 


you did care 


“You kissed 


Her eyes drooped, her cheeks flamed 
and he saw her lips quiver—those soft, 
sensitive lips of hers that seemed to breathe 
tender warmth and perfume of a flower 

“No, Signor, it was he that kissed me 
and without my consent! I did not kiss 
him—never, never, never!” 

“Is there such a difference—? 

“But there is all the difference 

“Maria Angelina, you are sure that to 
kiss a man yourself, to kiss him deliberately 
unmistakably upon the lips, is a final, irre- 
vocable and ultimate surrender, and 
that if you do not marry a man whom you 
better 


” 


seal 


have so kissed, you would be no 
than a worthless deceiver, an outrageous 
flirt, an abandoned trifler 

She looked at him imploringly His 
eyes were oddly dancing; his lips were 


curved in an eager, boyish smile. The wind 
was blowing back the curly locks of hair 
from his giving it the look of a vi 
torious runner, arrived at some rare goal 
“But ves—of a truth—” she stammered, 
daring to trust a sudden rush of hap 
secret singing within 

“Then, Maria Angelina,” said he, gaily, 
adoringly, “Maria Angelina, you little 
darling of the gods, come here instantly 
and kiss me—me For I am never going 
to let you go again.” 

[THE END] 


face, 


not 
piness, a 


Diamonds 
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it fairly warmed my heart to be up against 
the real old stuff again. Like comin’ back 
to a good old steak an’ fried, after a year 
of restaurant plate-scrapings @ la Duchesse, 
in’ that kind o’ bilge. Yes, it was! 

“Well, there she was, strippin’ ‘em off 
and droppin’ ‘em into a little drawer in the 
upper part of the table; an’ there was me, 
coiled round the ede of the door for any- 


body to see that along the corridor 
But before I ' just had to see 
which of * lot of mantel- 
ornaments si ‘ in as far as I 
dared; old . 'e was still 
playin’ with wi sight; and 


d I could 
without 
ook a 


in a minute she lL 

see her face in the 

a sound, I got back 
note o’ the number o1 


(C onmtinu 
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HAT a charming room! 


arranged it all. I never saw 


anyone like Ethel for getting beautiful 


effects without being extravagant. 


ge 


“Those window drapes—that cretonne- 
bottomed chair—the lamp shades—she’s 
given them all a magic touch that makes 
them look as if they belonged to this room! 


“And the rug—I wonder where she got 


? ” 
that attractive rug! 


N! ) wonder the guest exclaims! But her 
4 hostess’ explanation is simple. The 
secret of this interior is the Congoleum Arrt- 
Rug. It suits this little guest room to a “T” 


—neat, cozy, and beautifully spotless! 


House cleaning ceases to be a burdensome, 
wearing task when the floors are covered with 
Congoleum $e Art-Rugs. A damp mop re- 


moves every speck of dirt from these water- 


proof rugs in short order, 


Because they respond to quick treatment, 









“You'd just know Ethel had 


x 4! $2.4 7 Vateet x ) Sri.d§ 
x ¢ 4 teetx 9g f 14 5 
¢ tx9 . ) I 16.6090 
) x 12 feet $1 
P f and h aver , 
h ‘ n ‘ 
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NGOLEU! 


/ ART-RUGS 





they are enormou sly popular Ww ith the modern 


housew ife. 


Congoleum Art-Rugs are laid on the 


floor without the least trouble—no hammer or 
tacks—they lie flat without fastening, and 
have the distinct advantage of not curling up 


at the edges, 


Add to these qualities their low price and 
their long wear and you have the secret of 


their success in the home. 
They are made in the following 


size s and 


p pular 


in patterns for every room in the 


; hy’. 7 Efe 
Ys oe Ff 

: AT Wes” VS al 

»ORATED . fe Pe) 
Pe Ey os 


PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO 


Congoleum Company 


MINNEAPOLIS DALLAS MONTREAL 





























—makes windows invisible! 


My—how much brighter and lighter the room is after I have 


cleaned the windows with Bon Ami! It removes all the grime and 


h iziness and lets the sunlight st 


Bon Ami really does the work for you. All you do is coat the 


] 


surface with a thin lather and wipe it off when 


] 


, ’ ie 
windows so clear that they are 1n\ isible. 


\ 


Bon Ami is also best for mirrors, white paint 


and nickel. 
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The Ideal Sewing-Room 


HE average Americar 
family may seem to 
be a long while 
“growing up but 
once the eldest boy struggles 
into fashionably-tight long 
trousers, or the eldest girl 
begins to plead for a place 
in which to entertain her 
friends, it is the beginning of 
the end of the “growing up 
period From then on 


said to hap 
is then that 


things may be 
pen rapidly. It 


the changes occur Either 
the fledgling family demand 
irge and newer quarters, or 
else boarding-schools and 
colleges, business interests, or 
marriage unite to break up 
the family unit, and the 


crowded quarters of the 
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1 tacked 




















shelves or the 


‘ T the msicie ‘ 

glass door are in keey 

ing Judy may be tucked 
away in the closet, in the 
further corner, and tro the 
pole that holds the coat 
hangers a discreet curtain 
of a washable material, hung 
in front, may hide her con 
pletely Mother will put 
slip-covers on the hangers 
for all new and half-finished 
trocks, and push them back 


m for the guest's 


iil 


{ 
er 


ly 


to make roc 
belongings. There should be 
room to spare on the clos 
shelf for her best hat or h 
furs, if she keeps them nice 
boxed 

Attach, if it seems wi 
to the side of the built 


In 


Id book« am 


ironing-board 


“growing up” days exist no a patent w 
longer one that tolds down clos« 
When the daughters have Getting at the sewing early is no task when one can sit in a when not in use, and raise 
revolted and won their way ; up and t with a folding 
: sun-flooded room | 
then it is “Mother's” turn leg to support tl ther end 
to take a little adventure all when needed, and locate it 
of her own Now, is the time for that First, let her select her room with care near an electric socket. Let her keep tl 
much-wished-for sewing-room. She is, per It must have plenty of light, adequate heat, electric iron, its stand, and a bit of wax on 
haps, having the house done over, or build and certainly a bit of sun if it is to be a the adjacent shelves. The ironing-board 
ing or moving into a larger dwelling, and room that may be used as an overnight when folded, flat, may have a slip-cover 
she has vowed that no longer shall youngest sleeping-apartment for extra guests, and yet pulled over it, or being on the far side of 
daughter's half-finished party frocks crowd have none of the depressing, temporary look the shelves will be concealed by the 
her own not too roomy closet, and the about it 
family’s darning and mending heap her Its color will go a long way in giving it OTHER will want at least two ea 
sewing-table, or require a whole drawer of a good start. Walls and woodwork of a M chairs. Many an old, shabby, but 
that chest she would like to use for her neutral gray-green, with the objectionabl comfortable one, has been made a 
own best blouses. Mother's room has al furniture painted this same color, makes for thing of beauty by a home-made slip-cover 
ways been the overflowing receptacle for a restful atmosphere Thin curtains cut of cretonne finished with a ruffle about the 
all the uncanny requisites of sewing-days the glare, while a touch of cheerful cretonne legs. By all means, she must have a cut 
The sewing-machine claims a sunny win ibout the room will transform it charm ting-table of generous dimensions, so that 
dow, and the Judy's stiff and unbeautiful ingly 4 comfortable couch with a color the dining-table will not have to be utilized 
figure occupies a corner. Here are dumped ful cushion or two (a cot with a washablk A large kitchen-table, painted, and hung 
the iterials as they come from the shops lip-cover with ruffled valance of the cre with cretonne, instead of the dressing-tabk 
1 large box of paper patterns is kept on the tonne is suitable not only does duty for closet for the sewing-machine, will do and 
shelf in mother’s closet; extra pieces of the guest-bed, but serves as a quiet spot in serve twofold. A long glass, set in tl 
room door or in the closet 
door, is almost indispensabk 
— = —— Put a ill tea-table in 
; = the recom, near the door 
= where mother may keep it 
cleared ust for tea and 
Soft, roomy things Tiere is nothing 
chairs and more utterly refreshing to 
ironing-boards jaded sewing-nerves than the 



































are usually in- 


altepnoon cup with the bit of 


compatible; relaxation that goes with it 
here they are She will need only a tin 
separated only washable rug in the room and 
by a bookcase, will keep the floor brushed up 
yet they keep or have a small sewing-sheet 































































































in perfect har- to spread out if necessary 
mony Let her use a shirtwaist box 
i it tis of matting, paint i 
like the rest of the roor for 
the famil indarned = stock 
Ings and gen | endu An 
ol hest { rawers will b 
hpeecesemeppen 
—_—— ee 
Rosé} 
muslin and odds and ends of 
trimming repose there, as well 
as a box of colored sewing 
silks that has a weird way of What casual 
tumbling down upon her dé guest would 
voted head when she reaches not enjoy 
for the bandbox in which is completing 
her very best hat her toilette at 
this cleverly : = 
HE will put up with it no improvised = 3 
longer. She will have th dressing-table, 
ideal sewing-ro¢ that or sipping her = Mo 
she has always desired; on tea, snugly , = 
this is she determined. But it curled up on 
shall not be like other sewing the cot day- { 
rooms—no one could mistake bed? 
the average one. The stupidest 
chairs collect there the one 
piece of golden-oak furniture _ 
that will not go anywhere else 
the cutting-table, the ironing 
board, and the sewing-ma 
chine, that ugly but so useful article, are which to snatch a moment's rest A pack found an excellent addition to the roor 
all in evidence! One wonders how the ing-case on end, with coverings and curtain If there is a sloping ceilit e may have 
usual sewing-room ever came to exist of cretonne, can be used as a skeleton closet built in under the eave capaciou 
But we are going to consider the ideal for the sewing-machine. This, with the drawers that pull out, and will hold dress 
sewing-room—the one mother has dreamed curtains dropped before it, a mirror hung materials, ripped-up stuffs, trimmings and 
about She may have achieved a charm over it and a few dressing-table appoint remnants of all sorts. Winter clothing ma 
ing bedchamber by strict enforcement of ments set out, will serve a double purposs be stored here, and any disused garment 
her rights—pier-glass, mahogany beds, read The golden-oak bookcase, by all means, 4 small compartment for cleaning-fluid and 
ing light, chintz, cushions and all—but sh« should be utilized When painted, its cloths will be found useful. Paper patterns 
still regards her sewing-room with some shelves will hold innumerable boxes of may lay on shelves in the bookcas 
thing like aversion, be she ever so clever notions and necessary odds and ends. Cur A growing plant, a charming print, and 
with her needle and the manipulation of tains hung before it, or if it is glazed, a soft a prettily shaded lamp, will complete the 
fabrics fabric in a plain color gathered on tapes room and make it most desirable 


Here is new joy in Coffee. 
Just put a little powder in the 
cup, and add boiling water. 


UST 


INSTANT 
OFFEE 


A pure refined soluble 
Coffee. With Faust Instant 
you have no pots—no waste 


=f grounds no cooking. 


Faust Instant is more con- 


venient, more economical 
and is made of the highest 
quality coftee. 


the 


‘ 
delicious taste with 


lea, too Faust Instant offers 
same advantages, 
out 
to drink 


a odness 


waste, heap to serve, delectable 
You'll never appreciate the 
« f Dolt ble Tea 


have tried 


Coffee or 
Fauat 
TEA f 


Ip cans 


Instant 
ACH 
$0.45 
85 


1.60 


until you 

COFFEE 
30.cup cans 100 
200. 


400.« 


6U-cup cans up cans 


120-cup cans up cans 


If your dealer hasn't received his supply 


send for trial order today 


DEALERS Supplied by Jobbers. JOBBERS Write Us 


C. F. Blanke Tea & Coffee Co. 
The World-Famous Faust Coffee and Tea 
Department 75 ST. LOUIS, MO 
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Accidents 


often produce painful if not serious 
results. Whether it is a pounded 
thumb, a bruise or a cut, for safety’s 
sake treat it immediately with 


j.4 0s-10) wo} bal -ee 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
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} 

} 

reaes mas Ons ws mms Ore 

the handy and dependable home 

doctor that always brings relief. 
Absorbine Jr. is an ant septic, germic ide and 
liniment combined—healing and soothing, 
bringing prompt relief from aches and pains 
and preventing little cuts and bruises from 
becoming serious 





Can be used with absolute safety by children 
and grown-ups. It does not stain and leaves 


no oily residue 


$1.25 a bottle at your druggists of 
postpaid A Liberal Trial 


sent for 10 cents in stamps 


Bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc 


395 Temple Street Springfield, Mass. 
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SHORT-STORY WRITING 
A course of forty I in t t for 
struct iw ' ry thy 
Dr. 4. Here been for srabe of Lipplacott’s 
F ye i “s 
THE HOKE CORRESPONDES(E 8 HOOL 
vce Dept. DpringNeld, Mase 
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See the Time You Save 
Through Pyrex 


PYREX saves stove time because it lets in all the heat 
to every portion of your baking This means a 

of fuel 

PYREX saves time in servin 
the same dish in which 

more attractive food. 

PYREX saves time in cleaning, 
extra pans to scour and scald. 


PYREX 


TRANSPARENT OVEN DISHES 
Save Stove- Time—Serving Time—Cleaning Time 
Try the New Visible Cookery in PYREX every meal, 
every day. There are PYREX dishes for every baking 
need, 


because there 





The things you now cook on the top of the stove are 
better baked in PYREX. See your baking bake 

at the bottom and sides as well as the top. And 
i take it out of the oven and 


serve it PYREX dish. 
PYREX never chips nor crazes and is guaranteed 


against breakage from oven heat—it never grows old. 


when it is exactly read) 
from the 


same golden-hued 


PYREX is the original transparent ovenware. 
Always look for the PYREX label—and the 
name PYREX stamped on each piece. 
lealer in housewars for the PYREX 
\e I 1 i ¢ | or er i 
i address and we will post it to you free aX\'5 ds 
Pyrex Sales Division 
CORNING GLASS WORKS TRANSPARENT 
1} La i i ; ’ ( y ‘ P 
608 TIOGA AVE., CORNING, N. Y. 
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The McCall Washington Bureau, 4035 
New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, 
D.C., was established to keep our readers 
in close touch with the Government This 

month we plan to acquaint you with some 
| of the best of the Government home and 

garden booklets The Bureau will be 
pleased to obtain for you, as long as the 
edition lasts, copies of some of the book 
lets described below; the other booklets 
may be obtained as directed When 
| writing to our Bureau, always enclose a 
two-cent stamp with your request for 

booklets or information, to cover part of 
the Bureau's expenses 
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CORRESPONDENCE, COURSE 


Care of the Baby 
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Good Milk Drinks 
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\gricultu Washin | 
Gardening in the North 
(GARDENING IN THE NORTH 


TH B ye I I 


City and Town Lot Gardening 
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Garden Insects and Diseases 
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Just Smell 
PYRENE 
CLEANER 


Compare its odor with 
any other cleaner. 


Women who wish to avoid 
the smell that follows the use 
of most cleaning fluids, enjoy 
using Pyrene Safety Cleaner 
to remove grease spots from 
clothes, gloves, shoes, etc. It 
has a pleasant, quick-disappear- 
ing odor and does not injure 
even the most delicate fabrics. 


NON-INFLAMMABLE 
NON -EXPLOSIVE 
25 and 50c. 
bottles. Also 
quar — tor 
— 
and druggists 

















Your guaran 
tee every bot 
tle bears the 
label of ths 
\ Underwriters’ 
Laboratories 


pone 


SAFETY 
CLEANER 


Mtg. Company 
Mater: of Prrene \ 
Fire Esstinguisher NX 










“Spots 
Take Wings” 











The Gordon Motor Crib 


anew comfort for mother and baby 
ys f , ‘ : ng t . f 
A SPRING arrange t ena 
h It actly fold 1 kly 
1 t tect 


Send for illustrated booklet and dealer's name 


GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO. 


Dept. A 219 North State Street, Chicago 
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THERMOMETERS 









Taylor Instrument Companies 


Beeres o Fnes arct Koytor Thermometer for every purpose 







For speed 
and ease in 
scouring pots 
and pans, use 


~__| SAPOLIO 
aie 
nomical 
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An Investment that Pays 


“Like aClean 
China Dish” 














100 per cent in Healthy, Happy Babies 


EALTHY, contented 
cows—snowy, sanitary 
creameries—pasteurization, 
perhaps— all these are back 
of baby’s bottle. But after 





LEONARD 


CleanandDle 


Refrigerator 


A 
always dry and sweet inside. 
The one-piece lining of snow- 
white porcelain, without a 
crack 


is 


Leonard Cleanable 





Or Seam, corner or 





the milk is delivered to you, 
how are you safe-guarding baby’s right to robust, 
rollicking health? The care of the family food, 
particularly the children’s, is a grave responsibility. 
You can’t use makeshift methods with either 
economy or safety. The Leonard offers all that 
is scientifically possible with which to protect food 
purity and health. 


Every Leonard Refrigerator before shipping 
must prove it can maintain a steady low temper- 
ature. This chilly air is kept in by ten honestly 
built walls of insulation. The doors could not be 
made to fit tighter. And this cold air in a gentle 
current, constantly circulates through and through 
the chambers, absorbing every bit of moisture 
and impurity, condensing these and moving them 
off with the melting ice. 


crevice where grease or dirt 
may lodge, makes the most sanitary, the most 
cleanable refrigerator lining ever devised. The 
racks are of retinned woven wire. The drain 
pipe of heavily nickeled copper can be removed 
instantly for thorough scalding. 


There is a style and size Leonard to meet every 
purse. Rear icing door and porcelain lined water 
cooler if desired. 


Look up the Leonard dealer in your town and 
inspect the Leonard Cleanable. If you fail to 
find him, don’t be satisfied with one of the “just 
as good” kinds. Write us for illustrated cata- 
logue and Mr. Leonard’s booklet on the selection 
and care of refrigerators. We will see that you 
are supplied. 








GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


Dept. 3-E 





Grand Rapids, Mich. 

















‘“Since I Married 


nothing has been used on my floors, wood- 
work and furniture except Johnson’s Prepared 
Wax. It has kept them beautiful through the years. 

Simply apply Johnson’s 
cloth—you don’t need brushes, 


kind. Very little 1 required to 
exquisite, lustrous polish of great beauty and dur 


JOHNSON'S PREPARED WAX 


Ia8sfe -Lieutd - Powdered 


Prepared Wax with a 
spravs or mops of 


bbine is prod ce an 





Johnson’s Prepared Wax is not only 














a we ert preservat 
plate i over a a tab 
| JOHNSON S PASTE WAX 
| tlo 
JOHNSON'S L ol ID WAX 
: furniture, ine om I a t ol 
JOHNSON’'S POWDI RI D WAX 
kled I any tl | 
da i 


JOHNSON & SON 
Wis., U.S.A 
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Racine 


No Need to Dread 
This Task 


Sani-Flush is made for just one thing—to 
clean your closet bowl easily and efficie ntly 


Just sprinkle a little of it into the bowl acc: rd- 
markings, and 
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ing to directions; rust stains, 
sediment all disappear without scrubbing or 
scouring. Sani-Flush does its work so thor- 
ough ly that it leaves the bowl and trap as 
glistening white and odorless as new. This 
simple way ol performing an otherwise un- 


pleasant task should appeal to you. 
THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
511 Walnut Avenue, Canton, Ohio. 


Canadian Agents 


HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., 


Sani-Flush 


Cleans Clo = Bowls Without Scouring 


Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, 
drug, plumbing, and 
house-furnishing stores. If you 
cannot buy it locally at once, 
send us 25c in coin or stamps, 
fer a full sized can postpaid. 
(Canadian price, 35c; foreign 
price, 50c.) 


hardware, 







Ltd., Toronto 









Mi Call's 


I walked on to the stairs again and 
turned and walked back in time to meet 
Scratch-and-cackle is she came along 
oward the elevator I wanted to make 
ire, an’ I did I'd seen the pair of ‘en 
ibout the place always together, an’ I 

ired it out that Scratch-and cackle was 
ort of poor relation or lady-companion 
he younger one. She always called her 
Chérie and the other called her Julie she 
is a woman gettin’ on to forty, I'd say 
ith a brown face wrinkled like a walnut 
ll, an’ always dressed in black An’ now 
{ again in the enings I'd seen her at 
the tables, punting in five-franc pieces; 
hat was her wavy of ‘tasting the fresh air,’ 
I 1ess, while Chérie was sittin’ alone at 
home 

“Cherie was Mademoiselle de Some 
thing-or-other the whole thing was so 
imple that I never bothered to get that 


iame right or make any inquiries about her 


T 
Lord, an’ to think that the first question 
I'd asked anybody about her would ha’ 
put me right! She was a middle-sized sort 
of girl and it seemed as Julie never let 
her © out alone Good-lookin’, too, in a 
ile dreamy sort o’ style, with a way of 
tir tarin’ straight in front of her as 
though she was lookin’ a million miles off 
And if ever she spoke to one o’ the other o’ 
the crowd, they just fell over themselves 
to do the agreeable to her. I'm not much 
on women, Pony, but the notion of leavin’ 
that poor young thing all alone with those 
diamonds, with me goin’ after them—well, 
I thought it was pitiful 

I got ‘em next evenin When the two 
f ‘em came upstairs, I was outside the 
window on the balcony. I'd paid my bill; 
I didn’t want to have more inquiries than 
I could help; my baggage was at the 
station; and with luck I counted gettin’ 
through to Paris here before the stuff was 

issed. I heard Julie givin’ her world 
famous farmyard imitations an’ I got a 
glimpse through the curtain of Chérie in her 
great jewel-shedding act Then they kiss 
ind Julie leads Chérie through the door 
into the parior of the suite, comes frisking 
out again and leaves. I give her time to 
remember anything she’s left behind and 
come back for it, and then IT come 
The door to the parlor was on the 
latch and there was nothing to be heard 
from the other side of it There wasn't 
much more to be heard on mine The litth 
drawer came open without a squeak or a 
rk and the stuff was right in it 

‘It was like havin’ money given to you 
The dog-collar, the star, the bracelet and 
half a dozen rings, besides a little watch 

it wa ist a crust of diamonds and some 
trash of that sort—I got the lot. I nearly 

ched as I gathered ‘em in—laughed at 
mvself for thinkin’ my luck wasn’t the best 
in the world. I spose I was a bit excited 
for the m« nt; there was pretty well half 
i million francs’ worth o’ stuff there; and 
I didn’t have my eves round me like I'd 
ou ht to 

I straightened up to stow ‘em away in 
my pockets when the door behind me—the 
door of the parlor where Cherie was—gave 
i little click as someone laid hold of the 
handle I spun round, you bet; and ther 
he was, lookin’ straight at me I hadn't 
covered my face up; I wasn’t workin’ things 
that way; and I had to think quick 

‘Who—who are you, please?’ she asks 

I didn’t answer, and she steps forward 
calm as a queen, and puts out a hand to lay 
hold of me I nearly fell over backwards 
with astonishment at the cheek of her.” 

“And you, I s’pose,” said Mr. Neuman 
‘took her carefully by the neck an’ broke 
i You always were a brute, James.’ 

“I wish I had,” replied James Smith 
sadly Ba would ha’ been easy her neck 
wasn't much thicker than your arm. But 
inste a o’ that, I just swung round and 
brushed her off her feet, so she went down 
in a heap in the doorway and her head 
bumped against the wall. ‘Out o' my wav! 


I said, and then I left 
“I judged the bump had knocked her 


out, ‘cos I didn’t hear any noise or bells 
ringing as I went down and everything was 
the usual wav, below. But since I'd been 
set I reckoned I'd got to hurry. My 
baggage was at the station and I'd got my 
berth for Paris; but that was no use to 
ne now, since the Paris train didn’t leave 


all the police would have 
the station and get me 
garden, got through the 
to walk to Nice An’ I 
Marseilles is what I was 
can anywhere from 


nidnight and 
was call at 
I went out to the 
hedge an’ set out 
walked fast, 
ming at; 
Marseilles 

“Well, I got 


million francs’ 


too 
you get 
half- 
and 


there; me an’ my 
worth of diamonds; 
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m page 28) 
since I was done with the best society for 
life and didn’t want to take up with the 


police, I put up at old Mother Fréjus’ wine 
shop down on the west side of the harbor 
I needed quiet and comfort; and if there's 
anybody in France who knows her way 
it’s that old she-crook down there 
money, too, an’ you can always 
ten per cent. of the worth of 
your stuff from old Mother Fréjus.” 

“I never heard of her,” said Mr 
man. “I don’t need to know people 
that.” 

“I do!” retorted James Smith. “And I 
was bloomin’ glad to see the old hag again 
after all I'd been through with those blue 
blooded refrigerators at Monte Worth 
payin’ to look at, old Mother Fréjus is! 
It’s a real wine-shop she keeps, mainly for 
sailors and such, and there she sits in her 
littie pulpit-place with her big blond wig 
and her big false teeth and her paint and 
powder and scent—she’s sixty if she’s a 
day—and her necklaces and rings and 
brooches, which are worth a million if 
they're worth half a franc—which they 
ain't! And in all her days she never told 
the truth to a policeman nor a lie to a 
chap in distress 

“When she 


daughter-in-law to take her place 


about, 
I wanted 
get about 


Neu 
like 


she beckons her fat 
and hob 


sees me 


bles ahead of me on her high heels to the 
room at the back. She shut the door and 
turned on me 
Eh bien, mon fils!’ she croaked. She's 
got a voice like a saw-mill when she talks 
loud, and like a crow when she doesn't 
‘What is it this time? Murder?’ 
“I laughed at her; but she didn’t laugh 
back Her old mask of a face with the 


paint standing on it in ridges, stayed hard 


and serious 


‘No,’ I told her, ‘it’s not! Lock the 
door, Mother, an’ I'll show you what it is.’ 
“And when she’s done it, I got out the 


stuff tied up in a handkerchief, and poured 


it out on the table 
“She bent over it and put her face down 
as if she was goin’ to smell it, poring over 
it. ‘Tiens!’ she said—like that, ‘tiens!’ 
“Presently, when she’s pawed it all over 


and fingered every stone of it and I'd told 
her how I landed it, she began to talk 
business. For all her paint and her wig 
there was a kind of grand seriousness about 
her 

‘My son,’ she said, ‘this is a very splen 
did and dangerous find of yours, and it is 
a pity not to take it to Paris For there 
in Paris, is the great Herr Zuckerbaum, 
who buys everything and pays well; whil 
here, we are poor people who do only a 


small business in such goods as these. But 
since you need money’—I'd told her about 
that—‘this little thing—I would let you 
have a thousand francs for this!’ 


“It was a little watch she'd picked out; 
there was really more diamond than watch 
in it I judged it was worth fifteen 
thousand, an’ Chérie had mos’ likely paid 
twenty. But I let it go 

No bill when I leave, though,’ I said 
Certainly not,’ she said, dignified 
\ thousand francs and you are my quest.’ 

“Well, I stayed on in Marseilles for ten 
days. The weather was fine and I was 
willing enough for a spell of loafing, an’ 
Mother Fréjus got word that the police at 
Monte had grabbed an Italian waiter for 
the robbery. So after a day or two I began 
to spend my time an’ some of the thousand 


francs on the Cannebiére. That’s a great 
street. You know it?” 

“No,” said Mr. Neuman. “Nothing 
doing in my line in those commercial 
cities.”” 

“There is in mine,” said the narrator, 
smiling as though at a pleasing vision 
Those busy people down there have got 
real money, but I wasn't after it just then 
Well, as I was tellin’ you, I had a good 
nough time on the old street, an’ one fine 
dav I strolled across to the Hétel de 
Louvre to getsomelunch. Fine bouillebaise 
they serve there an’ I know it of old. I 
went in at the big door to cross the hall to 
wash my hands before goin’ **> the res 
taurant; there was several n’ 
an’ sittin’ about, and I cast m 

you know the habit you ad 
then I didn’t go any furth 

“Because, just inside t in’ 
in a basket-chair under a he 
was—Chérie ! 

a | stared at her and sh at 
me for about as long as to 
count ten. She was just li ‘en 
her last and jolted her out “x 
cept she was wearing diffe the 
same kind of still dream: at 
my face. For those few s uld 
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build your home 


Satisfaction can be yours 
before you start to build 


There's an old saying that every man builds three 


houses before he achieves a home to his liking 


This may be a bit of an exaggeration, perhaps, 
but it 1s a fact that many, many times the finished 
home does prove a disappointment. It may be 
that your own ideas were a trifle vague, or that 
the architect’s plans did not include everything 
that you wished, or some one may have blundered 
—whatever the reason, this home of yours has 
not come up to expectations, 


Can you afford these costly experiments, the 
bitter disappointment that comes when you realize 
that your home is not the home of which you 
have dreamed? How can you be sure of satis- 
faction before you start to build? How can you 
see your home in advance’ 


How you can see your home 
before you build 


lo help you solve your difficulties, to visualize 
for you how your completed home will look, the 
Lewis Manufacturing Company, ot Bay City, has 
prepared a beautiful home-book, “Lewis Homes 
of Character,” for distribution to those who plan 
to build. This book is the handsomest, the most 
complete, the most interesting and informative 
book on practical home-building ever offered in 
this way tothe American public. _ It is an author- 
ity on homes—it tells you the things you want to 
know, it answers your every question. 

It contains page after page of photographs and draw 
ngs of homes as attractive as these shown here From 
the California bungalow to the stately colonial, from the 
rambling, old-fashioned house with wide-flung wings to 
the comfort cottage for the narrowest of city lots, every 
type of architecture suited to home-building under 
\merican conditions is represented. The best ideas 
and plans of scores of leading architects have been drawn 
upon to compile this work. You’ll find most all the 
juaint decorative touches you’ve admired in other 
homes. Literally thousands of homes have been viewed 
by Lewis Designers—you’ll find the best ideas from 
these adapted to Lewis Homes You’ll find articles or 
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Don’t experiment when you 
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COCA-COLA COMPANY 


lhe 
Modern Way 
is Lemon | 
—with the Tea 


Also distributors of Sunkist 


DELICIOUS AND REFRESHING 


POOPY VET DIVAN TINA 
SUMAN ASAT 
TMT 





ATLANTA 





S CALIFORNIA 


unkis 


Uniformly Good Lemons 
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e ¥ 
California Fruit Growers Exchange 


Ca 


Oranges and Sunkist Marmalade 
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ha’ caught hold of me and squealed for 
help an’ I couldn't ha’ stopped her; but 
she didn’t make a move But | did Phe 


moment I could start my heart beatin’ 
again I was out o’ that door like a ninety 
horse-power jack-in-the-box an’ makin’ 
tracks for Mother Freéjus’ 

“It was all clear enough to me why she 
was there. What would a rich, fash’nabk 
young lady like her be staying in Marseilles 
for at the end of the Monte season, if she 
hadn't been fetched there to identify m« 
her the only living person that could? 

‘*‘Jump for Paris!’ was the advice of 
Mother Fréjus. So that night, with the dia 
monds in a belt under my shirt, I jumped 

“And it looked as if Mother Fréjus was 
right, too. 1 didn’t have any trouble in 
gettin’ away. I bought two tickets, one 
third class and the other first, and I took 
my seat in a third and stayed there till the 
train was a couple of hours on its way 
Then I picked up the suitcase I'd bought 
and started to make my way along toward 
where the first-class sheep were penned 
apart from the third-class goats 

“We were slowin’ down into a little sta 
tion, and I stopped to press my ‘nos 
against the window to make out wher 
we'd got to. Nearby, the door of a com 
partment opened and someone stood in il 
And from the inside came a voice, speaking 
soft and sort o’ complaining 

“ ‘See if you can make out where we 
are, Julie y 

“An’ the person standin’ in the door 
answered, ‘Yes, yes, I will see, Chérie !’ 

“Me! I nearly yelled with the fright of 
it. There was no mistakin’ that soft, 
washed-out voice. I was a haunted man 
I didn’t try to go back and hide in 
the third class or anything foolish like that; 
I just tottered to the door “and fell down 
the steps on to the platform, and hid in 
the shadow of a door to make sure she 


wasn't following me An’ it wasn’t till the 
train had pulled out and I knew she was 
gone with it that | saw my new litcase 


had gone too 

“Well, I won't bother you with the 
whole story how I got to Paris at last; but 
I had a time of it Il went everywhere in 
France except the places where you can get 
a meal an’ a drink; an’ I got here at last 
All I'd got was less than a hundred francs 
the address of a man who'd put me in 
touch with the big fence, Zuckerbaum, and 
the diamonds 

“It took me a couple o’ days an’ all the 

hundred francs to freshen up an’ get fit for 
a deal, an’ then I went an’ dug up Mother 
Fréjus’ old college friend an’ showed him 
the stuff so’s he would excite Zuckerbaum 
about it. I borrowed a couple of hundred 
from him on my prospects. He liked the 
stuff so much that I tried him for a 
thousand, but he wouldn't go that far 

“Course he wouldn't,” said Mr. Neu 
man, briskly. “Nobody would!” 

“Some would,” protested Mr. James 
Smith, hopefully 

Mr. Neuman frowned thoughtfully 

“Well, he got into touch with Zucker 
baum, and it was fixed that I was to go to 
see him and show him the stuff. He was 
stoppin’ at the Ritz—that’s the sort of 
style these fences keep up out of men like 
me that risks their lives to support ‘em in 
the lap o’ luxury—an’ I was to go stra 
up to his room. I was to go Wednesday, 
yesterday, at half-past twelve, an’ I pron 
ised myself faithfully that when I was done 
with Zuckerbaum I'd go into the restaurant 
an’ order ham an’ eggs 

“Accordingly, yesterday, sharp on time 
round I go to the Ritz There were twelve 
ranks of gilt-edged automobiles standin’ be 


rai t 


fore the door and swells and chorus-girls 
and fences goin’ in and out I joined my 


self to the gay throng and pushed for the 
i put an arm through mine 
friendly-like and said cheerily 

“*Hullo, Jim! Who'd ha’ thought o’ 
seein’ vou here a 

“IT turned. It was Skipper Stevens, you 
know—Scotland Yard's Paris man. There 
he was, with his sharm brown face an’ his 
little pointed beard, twinkling away at m¢ 
with those eves of his as if he'd just seen a 
oke an’ I was the joke I always did like 
Skipper Stevens 

“Don’t look so scared, Jim,’ he said 
‘I don’t want you for anything. Been in 
Berlin, haven't you? 

“It never pays to keep anything from 
the Skipper. ‘Yes,’ I said. ‘Just got back.’ 

“He nodded ‘An’ Convers? Is he still 
runnin’ that roulette game of his in the 
T'auberstrasse ?’ 

“ *Stillrunnin’, I told him. ‘An’ makin’ 
a good thing out of it, too.’ 
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A baby fed on 
fresh milk, properly 
modified by Mel- 
lin’s iY ir dd, WwW ill crow 
strong and healthy 
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and have good 
bones and teeth. 


Send today for a trial size bottle 
of Mellin’s Food, together with 
our book, “The Care and 
Feeding of Infants.” 

They are Free 
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Mellin’s Food Company 
Boston, Mass. 
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Meritholatum 


Always made ander thn signatore SA 





“The 
Little Nurse 
frLittle Ills” 


Antiseptic—healing—safe 
Keep it handy for cuts and 
burns—nervous headache and 
other” little ills 
Men like it after 
shaving, too. 


At all drugetsts 



















Jars, 25, Buc, $ 
The Mentholatum Co. 
Buffalo, N. ¥ 














_» Cuticura 
+= Promotes 
(Hair Health 


All druggists; Sox 
Sample each free 
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For This Church 
I December, 1919, Mrs. H. M 
Squire was anxious to find a way t 
raisemoney tor the First Presbyteria 
( ur of Cha te, Kansa she 
knew yw succe ful other « rohes 
had been wit Che McCall Chur 
Plan and, following out the sugges 
tions McCall’s gave her, put the plan 
1 operation. Her letter below will 
tell you the re it 
This 
h ve 
r¢ 4 
/ A 
h y 
ey f | 
’ ed i} 
eS } 
my 
révuiar Dt 
Does Your Church 
Need Money? 
Possibly your chur need onev, 
too, toward a new bi ld or tora 
new organ, new carpets, new hy 1 
With the McCall P 
can raise $100 or more 
cent of investment or expense 
the part of the church memb 
Ladies’ Aid societies, ( ristia 
Endeavor Societies, Sunday 
Clubs, church organizatior of a 
kinds have found the McCall Pla 
ust the thing for their needs Writ 
today for c« plete deta 
Mail This Coupon 
Se ee ee eee eee ee eS eB ae ae ee ee ee ee 
Mt Mag ) SA 
a 250 West » York, N.‘ 
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D. D. D., the famous 
wash, has a record of 25 
years’ success in thou- 
sands of cases of skin 
[! suffering through- 

out America. Skin trouble in all its forms, 
| mild or violent, succumbs to its treatment. 
Manv cases are on record where a single bottle has 
been successful after years of suffering, and the 
first touch of D. D. D. gives relief. Minor skin 
blemishes even disappear over night. There is no 
embarrassment in using D.D.D. It disappears 
the moment it is applied, sinking right iote the 
pores to do its healing, soothing work. 


Trial Bottle 


on Request 


D. D. D. is for sale at all druggists. Bot we shall 
giadly send a trial bottle to ali skin sufferers who 
want to feel its instant, soothing effect. Just 
enclose llc to cover cost of packing and mailing. 
D. D. D. Laboratories, Dept. 2065 
3845 E. Ravenswood Ave., R 


D.D.D 


The Standard Skin Wash 


20 


Ha\ aiian Guitar, Violin, Mandolin, 


U KULELE Gui.ar, Cornet, Tenor Banjo or Banjo 


Woenderfal new system of teeching note music by mail, To first 
in each locality, we give @ $20 superb Violin, Mandolin 
je, Goitar, Hawaity Gaftar, Cornet, Tenor Banjo er Banjo abso- 

tutely free. Very small charge for lessous only. We guarantee suc- 
tess or po charge. Complete outfit free, Write pow. Ne obligation, 


SLINGEBLANO SCHOOL OF MUSIC, loc. Dest, 36 CHICAGO, ILL. 


























e 2 
\ were a Mr. N 
“Conve isn't been out P 
nd Steve know I 
oO} Jar Sieh 
blankly f " { 
broke i | 
ferre “ i 
The il I ] 
° J 
evel ‘ 
Iw ick 
“That was after | 
cke ! lak 
please id a n ! 
Tee nig M. 2 K \ 
gaged in a few “ I 
to e | } ‘ 
to make e stuff w 
“There e root ( T } 
ike big a lw pa 
n ot l ( r 
‘ uid to } | ‘ | ‘ f 
ce in the w Tt wer 
he'd | gl c I e Le 
( re ul 1 cr : 
il ill i k ot I 
" in l And 
l 1 by the op ) ladi \A 
n, L stepped aroul 
And ther 1 it! 
there e wW ! he) | i st r nd the 
! hall and t » to k at 
d dr ‘ i t in 
ea}: ! I} Line il 
K oO »k ( ine i 
I ired than I of you ] r set 
hov ‘4 K be nen 1 ik f 
pring of i Tha how iw ! 
I id o” tickir L1Or it 1 is 
I L ove itseil W a whi el I 
St ns outside, and wirl he oO sweal 
to me, and the stuff itself—all | itth 
watch that Mother | had c n 
one up in a neat parcel in ke 
[ judged I'd | 1 herded int ‘ " 
neatly and ya er " 
“There w e outside ! \ nt 
cl ince Lo I he) | | r 
o I decided to be done wit! 
“*Here!’ I said to her, quiet as I 
I Vv he id over I y : ieT t¢ at l Vast { 
vatched Here! I've had enough of bei 
hag-ridden all over France t lf | 
ee you again after this ill t r ia 
nent—see? Cat I 
irags out the stuff and pokes it at her 
Her liy art like a as gent 
irprised but she id ke 
4 couple o’ the men in the hall were ) 
“*Allons! Te I sa ( d 
will you ? 
And then t \ 
out her har IK¢ lo! 
edroom, ab if oO pack Iw 
! lin’ o to her. She i 
in the air till e | red t 
Then she k hold I 
What is it KS 
“What tt “ ou l 
pawing a l i yu were blind 
“An’ | for he wered, 1 
hed on S " | 1! 
There |} t been a pm « 
nor even sw H 
of lookin i 
“I glanced 1, | the 
r were tac r Va isn t 
I ble to grab tl tt it on 
her. An’ while I w vol f long 
I dared wait for a cl co on 
ire heaves in sight an | KOI I 
“There wa thi I 
n my heel an’ walke B I 
o up an’ see Zuck N 
He ceased to speak ki 
glass, drank the rema f ! 
“W ” said Mr. Ne for 
to be ing along. I've ¢ 
with 1 He made t ta 
back as though i re! 
hing. “Oh!” he a“ f 
Mr. James Sr watched him hur 
rilv as he reache I ! ir ( 
tracted a wal fR I i Wi I 
the folded bills 1 their ket Mr 
Net nan | 4 ] i ‘ ( 1 
Make ! . we I 
Mr. James S$ I ly ‘ 
Varr ind y \ 
You got | ik 
Mr. Ne I i! 
Cant “— 5 
loaned tl I'd } et ! 1d and 
tollow ou r nd be € 1 hand 
bac I I <¢ 1 

















)) _ “hee 


|F you want the finest ; | 
Flavors — use SAUER'S ; 
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modern and sunny 


manufacturer inthe United States. 
32 FLAVORS 


_ SAUER'S 
FRUITT(- PUNCH 


t N~LW TEMPERANGI 


\ REFRESHING DRINK V 
AND MATER DELIONTHI 
“NATIONS. SHERBE TS. 
INANY DESSERT. IT IS 
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QUALITY 


LARGEST SELLING BRAND IN THE US. 
Y HAS WON FOR SAUER'S 


EN 








*F CREO NIL OOF aE 
rt Moneas 


kata a SNS EX SECEXUXEERESECES AEG 
—— 


SAUER uses only the purest ingredients. |} 
SAUER exercises the utmost care through: || § 


SAU ER properly ages both raw materials and 


finished product before putting on the market. 
SAU ERSis one of the most completely equipped , 


a 





. ai 
f 4.J 





7 Ie Xe 
ING EXTRA 














of manufacture. 





plants of any food product 


arid 


ime 





BEVERAGE AND ALL"ROUND FLAVOR 
LHEN PROPERLY MIXED WITH SUGAR 
LIN FRUIT PUNCH MILK AND Foc COMM 
ES. ICE CREAM, PUDDINGS, CAKES = IN FACT 
THE ONE FLAVOR THAT CAN BE USED 
BUTTLE MAKES 40 OLASSES OF DELICIOUS 
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“Hold it tight, Sis.” 


j IK! all children, | B 
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to their favorite cere Gt 


because Wheatena 


Mother i Wheatena in some 
formevery day. $ his all wv ereal is largely respot 
sible for the health of her stu c lren. Wheatena 
makes rosy cheeks d appetites and strong bodie 

hen, too, it takes Mother only three minutes 
oor A 
Cee, to prepare Wheatena for breakfast 
+: food off weal econet 
‘ 4 Sold by grocer | 
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Tastes Good 
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COMPLEXION POWDER 
In The LAITLE PINK & WHITE -BOXES 


/ LL that we could tell you— 

all that constant users of 
Armand could tell you of this 
wonderful powder would not 
be as convincing as just one 
trial of Armand itself. 


You will find Armand at all 
the better shops in several 
delightful fragrances. The 
Bouquet is a fairly dense pow- 
der which comes in the square 
box, at 50c and Armand Cold 
Cream Powder is wonderfully 
dense and clinging and comes 
in a miniature hat box, at $1. 
If you’d rather, send us 15c 
and your dealer’s name, for 
three samples. Address 











ARMAND, Des Moines 
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Nationa! Toilet Company, Paris, Tenn.,U.S.A 
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ADIES! (1 hope there’s none behind to 

hear 
I long to whisper something in your 
cur 

A secret, which does mucl 1 per 

ple 

For if she will, she will i depend 

on t 

And if she won't, she we o there n 
on t 


4 woman may be as beautiful as Psyche 
you remember that lady was so physically 
perfect that she lured, although quite un 
intentionally, one of the gods from Mount 
Olympus) and yet miss-out entirely if she 
l awkward 

No human being (unless by Nature sh¢ 
is deformed) need be ungracetul It is a 
is the poet says whether she will or not.” 

Grace is the twin sister of beauty; the 
one is incomplete without the other. Grace 
however, has an advantage over beauty for 
he has been known to masquerade in her 
ittire; while beauty, for some unknown 
reason, is never at her best alone 

Many a woman who has no real claim 
to either perfect face or form will give the 
impression of having both, by a certain 
regalness of carriage 

Have you ever wondered why some 
women look tall, when they are but five 
fect five or so, while others may measure 
five feet six or more, yet look short and al 
most dumpy 

Think of the women of your acquaint 
ince; vou can divide them into two classes 
1ose who stand and sit gracefully (and 


t} S 
means correctly and those who 


yracetully 
not 
What makes a woman graceful? Is it 
inborn, or can it be acquired? Grace is a 
things, beginning 
with the poise ol the head, and ending 
with the manner in which one uses the feet 
but foremost is the way the body swings 
from the hips. Grace to a few is inborn, 
but to the many it must be acquired 

The English say the reason we American 
women (taking us as a whole do not 
walk more, is because we do not know 
how They do not mean by this that we 
do not know how to walk; but they do 
mean (and | agree with the English) that 
most of us have not learned to like walk 
ing to the extent that it is a pleasure rather 


than an exertion 
WELL - KNOWN _ beauty 
A once remarked: “If the 
American woman used her legs as 
well and often as she does her wits, she 
would be the healthiest of all the women 
the world. And,” he added, “motor cars 
ire the cause of more women losing their 
figure than any other 
thing \ woman must walk if she would 
be slim and fit.’ 

That Nature meant us to be graceful is 


combination of many 


spec ialist 
average 


uuthfulness of 


easily proved by the study of any primi 


tive people. Have you ever seen an Indian 
I or girl walk They are lithe, with a 
heness that comes because every muscl 
being used as it was intended to be 
about their every 
rvement that is a delight to watch. The 
Egyptian peasant woman is said to be the 
most graceful of all women Her walk is 
tately, poetical with something of the 
gliding undulating character. But this grace 
did not come to her as a birthright. It was 
juired through years of exercise; for a 
in that country is required, from her 
, 


earliest years, to walk with a jar of water 
balanced on her head 


An old French lady once told me how 
a child, she was trained to walk. At the 
e of telling she was seventy-ftour years 
old, and as straight as any girl (far 
traighter than many “I had to walk for 
fteen minutes each day,” she said, “first 
with a tin-plate, and later with a china 
balanced on my head And each time 
plate fell off and broke, an hour of my 
reation time was taken away. I broke 


three plates,” she added laughingly 


Individuality is expressed in walking 


4 


most as much as in any motion of on 
face or body A mincing, languid step de 
notes listlessness and lack of purpose 
of a generation ago cultivated this type ol 
walk, thinking it womanly. It is quite out of 
date To walk correctly, take a free, firm 
but light stride, balancing the upper part 
of the body alternately upon each hip 

but without swaying it perceptibly to the 
roll of the hips his hip movement af 
fected by some girls is both ugly and vul 


gar Ihe step should be adjusted to 


the 
height; a happy combination between the 
mincing and “lady -like 
tread” and a mannish stride To derive 
the best g must be held 
straight, but not stiff; there being a slight 
resilience in the knee; and the ball « 
foot and heel should touch the ground al 
most simultaneously 

I wonder how many women know that, 
instead of taking medicine to lose weight, 
or banting until the internal organs be 
come ill from lack of food, walking will 
bring about the desired result It will 

To walk and stand correctly the first 
and most important thing is to lift the 


once so-called 


results, the le 


chest Study this for yourself; notice as 
you do it how the abdomen is drawn in; 
the weight of the body thrown forward 
onto the balls of the feet There is noth 


ing about an attractive walk that is ur 
natural, so be careful in trying to hold the 
body straight that the hips are not thrust 
so far out that there is an over-arch in 
the small of the back This is both awk 
ward and ugly, and the back will soon be 
come very tired 


OST of us, at one time or another, 
M have had that most common of all 
women’s ailments, a weak back 
And most of us have thought we were 
finding rest by allowing the abdomen to 
slip forward, and letting the hips and chest 
droop. Perhaps we have, temporarily, but 
the rest is a costly one for, like all bad 
habits, this will grow until it becomes a 
part of us. Far better to find the under 
lving cause of the ache. For it is true that 
the body held in an harmonious pose in 
walking, standing and sitting will relieve 
the fatigue and strain 
Next to walking and 
comes sitting well This, too, is an art 
and one which a woman cannot do wit! 


standing well 


out Do you, when sitting, sink into a 
chair, letting the bodv slip far down, and 
cross one knee over the other? A young 
friend of mine once described t position 





as “sitting on the end of the spine.” For 
complete relaxation, you should lie down 
But when you sit up, sit up. When sew 
ing or reading, a straight-backed chair 
which supports the shoulders, is the best 
All bending of the body, when leaning for 
ward, should come from the hips 

\ well-fitted corset will prove a great 
aid in holding the body up-to-mark. And 
women, I think, may be divided into three 
when it comes to corsets Those 


who wear corsets and do not know how to 


Classes, 


idjust then those who do not wear them 
and should; and those who do wear them 
learned how to put them on 
Of course there is a fourtl 


} 


n 
which always upsets 


ind have 
properly 
ind a growing one 
every rule by disproving it; these are the 
women who do not need corsets 
\ properly adjusted corset should hold 
the figure within bounds, but neither cramp 
nor hinder the I t 





cla 


motion of the body 
often acts as a brace and support for 
weak back and the internal organs 

A corset should be very low-busted 
1 few inches above the waist. This pre- 
vents the pushed-up effect which a high- 
busted corset gives the figure. If a woman 
is inclined to be stout a brassiere will prove 
an acceptable acquisition 

Will you be graceful? Then remember 
each part of the body must do its share 
For if you will you can, one may be sure 

of it ; 
But if you won’t, you won't, and that’s 

the pity of it 
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Stillman's Face Powder 
Stillman's Rouge 25« 
Stillman's Tooth Paste 25 


STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 


Dept. 4 Aurora, Illinois 
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DERMA VIVA 


WHITENS THE SKIN 
Or Money Back 
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Face, Neck, Arms or 
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You see glistening teeth as never before among care- 
ful people now. They are conspicuously attractive, 
and you know they are cleaner and safer. 

Ask your friends about them. Millions of teeth are 
Thousands of new 


being cleaned in a new way. 


Everywhere Nowadays 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 


You See Glistening Teeth 


Ask People Why 





people are starting every day. Leading dentists every- 
where are urging its adoption. 

The teeth you admire are largely due to Pepsodent 
in these days. They are kept free from film. You will see 
the results on your own teeth if youask fora ten-day test. 


Careful People are Fighting Film 


There has come in late years a new era 
in teeth cleaning. 
for it: 


Most tooth troubles have been traced to 
film—to that slimy film which you feel 
with your tongue. 


The film is ever-present, ever-forming. 
It clings to teeth, enters crevices and stays. 
The ordinary dentifrice does not dissolve 
it. The tooth brush leaves much of it 
intact. So night and day, month after 
month, it may do a ceaseless damage. 


How It Ruins Teeth 


That film is what discolors—not the 
teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It holds 
food substance which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 

That is why so many teeth discolor and 
decay. That is why tartar forms and 
serious troubles start. Despite the daily 
brushing, teeth --- --* kept clean. The 


And this is the reason ‘ 


On Millions of Teeth Today 


film—the great tooth wrecker—is not 
properly combated. 


Dentists long have ki:own this. They 
have urged periodic cleaning in the dentist's 
chair to remove the film and tartar. But 
they knew the vital need was a daily film 
combatant. And dental science has been 
seeking it for years. 


Now the Way is Found 


Now science has met that need. It has 
discovered an efficient film combatant, 
harmless to the teeth. Convincing clinical 
and laboratory tests have proved it beyond 
question. Countless dentists have watched 
it, and they now advise it. As a result, 
there are millions of teeth now benefited 
by it. 

For home use this method is embodied 
in a dentifrice called Pepsodent. It com- 
plies in all ways with modern dental 
requirements. 

To quickly prove it to all people, a 
10-Day Tube is being sent to everyone 
who asks. And this is to urge that you get it. 


Based on Active Pepsin 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the di- 
gestant of albumin. The film is albumi- 
nous matter. The object of Pepsodent is to 
dissolve it, then to day by day combat it. 

Pepsin long seemed impossible. It must 
be activated, and the usual agent is an acid 
harmful to the teeth. But science has dis- 
covered a harmless activating method. 
And that gives us a harmless film destroyer 
which is wondrously efficient. 


Let It Prove Itself 


Pepsodent needs no argument. You can 
test itwithout cost. You can see what it does, 
and quickly, and then judge it for yourself. 

Use it ten days. Look at your teeth then 
and compare them with your teeth of to- 
day. Any woman can easily decide for her- 
self between the new method and old ways. 

Do this for your sake and for your 

Ending film is of supreme 
Whiter, cleaner, safer teeth 
Cut out the 


family's sake. 
importance. 

are impossible without it. 
coupon so you won't forget. 
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'-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific 
dentists ever 
of teeth eve 


ith large tubes. 





saodent 





atant, now advised by leading 
[tis now being used on millions 
Yruggists everywhere are sup- 


Watch Them Whiten 


Send this coupon for a |0-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the absence 
of the slimy film. See how teeth 
whiten as the fixed film disappears. 
This ten day test will be a revelation 





TEN-DAY TUBE FREE 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 308, 1104S. Wabash Ave 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 





Chicago, III 


Name 


Address 























Jet-Oil preserves the 
leather and gives a new- 


| shoe finish without rubbing—brush- 
ing gives a brilliant and lasting shine. 


The Liquid Wax Polish 
| A Dauber is Attached to Each Stopper 


Kasiest to Use 
Clean—Economical 


gro 
* 


cers, shoe stores, druggists, 


yn stores and repair shops. 


S. M. Bixby & Co., Inc. 


New York 


Manufacturers of 
1 Wite, AA 
wn and Jet-Oil Paste 


t 
ishes 


FOR WOMENS 
ann CHILDRENS 
BLACK SHOES 
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SHEFFIELD 
PHARMACAL CO 
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© “__ for that final daintiness” 
of Delatone relieves the mind from anxious 
of movement, and at the same time permits unembar- 
rassed wearinp, of the sleeveless ,owns or sheer 
the present fashions. Unhampered 
artless race and easy eleSance are 
That is why— 


sleev es in 
movement, 


: : - 
made possible with Delatone 


“they all use Delatone” 
Delatone is an old an »wn scientific preparation, 


w 
z 

i for the quick and certain re val « jrowths, no matter how 
rf 


1 well-kn 
{ hairy 
thick or stubborn 


1 Delatone for removal of 





- Beauty specialists recommen 
4 objecti ble hair from face, neck orarms. After application, the skin 
5 isc it 
y; THE SHEFFIELD PHARMACAL CO. 
Dept. LG 339 S. Wabash Avenue Chicago, IL. 





























What the world expects 
in a woman—~ 





Che Personal Deodorant ‘Powder 


Even under the most trying circumstances, the world expects a 
woman’s person to be free from the unpleasant ta it Of persptira- 
tion odors and other odors. “hat iswhy women ha velcomed 


Amolin, the personal deodorant powder, as an essential of the 
daily toilet Amolin is the one deodorant which ts sate and 
effective for ry use everywhere on the body lt positively 
destroys all odors, but or by the harmful method of clos ng the 
pores and stopping perspiration Amolin is beneficial and 
helpful to the skin It heals and prevents chahng 
au ra a? ! can, A fof imy usés. 

ia , res 


THE AMOLI 























In the morning 
j After your bath 
Atter a day of 
work or play 
Before you go out 
in the evening 
) For intimate 
| personal uses 
For Baby afterthe 


batt 





Tell Father and 
Big Brother 
it it for 


ab 





per 





j 
10 


N COMPANY, Lopt, N. J. 








"FRUIT 


(OeRIVATIVE ¢ 


AVery 


Agreea ble 


Aperient 







tatue of Liberty 


Yort Harbor 





That health glow that lights up the coun- 
tenance and so surely reflects physical in- 
dependence comes only when the digestive 













and eliminative organs are kept in prime 
condition. For this purpose today, as way 
back in the 60’s, Eno’s “Fruit Salt” is pre- 
eminent. 

A spoonful of Eno in a glass of water makes a 
bubbling, tasty drink, which prevents and over- 






comes headaches, indigestion, biliousness, nervous- 
ness and the many ills of constipation—the result 
of unbalanced diets and over-eating day or night. 
There is nothing to be compared with the way 
Eno, taken first thing in the morn- 
ing, starts you off for the day feel- 


ing fresh and free as asea-gull. A 
dollar a large bottle. 


At All Druggists 











SENOS 
FRutt 





Prepared only by 


J. C. ENO, Ltd., London, S. E., England 


Sales Agents: HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., inc. 
New York, Toronto, Sydney 
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GREAT-GRANDMOTHERS OF MODERN LACE 


for May, 1920 
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AVE you ever wondered when buying a bit of beautiful, 
filmy lace, from what land it came and how it 

nated ? Perhaps you are learning to make lace If 
you will understand the hours of ceaseless toil which the 
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iE 


women of other countries spend at this art, and will appre 


Ihe fa 


ciate how much oft themselves is woven Into the de sign 

For all the knowledge we have to tl e contrary the 
women of prehistoric days were making lace in their caves 
while their men-folk were starting the club industry 

A busy spider spinning her web in the sunshine may 
have been the inspiration for the first design. 

As we study the history of lace-making, we find it is all 
tangled up with the history of civilization Four hundred ' 
and fifty years ago, in the time of Henry the VI and Edward 
the I\ , Girections were given In an old manuscript for the 


r:.7 
4:4 
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ee 


) 
¥ PA, 


making of “ lace Bascon.” But lace as an art and a house 
hold industry had been known in France, Italy, Spain, 


and in many of the other Europ. im countries, for genera 


awry, 


tions prior to that 
The | nglish word lace comes from the French lassis or 
‘ , ' , ' 

lacis. Although both the English and French words are 


but the children of the Latin /aqueus 


This exquisite example of Brussels lace was made three hundred years ago. Whether 
its making was a fair lady’s pastime, or a peasant man’s daily bread ho can say? 





; ? ‘ ; , 
Some of the finest examples of point her J nd as a dow 
de France are made by children, young man of Burar 
trained by the nuns in the convent himself lucky if he f 
precincts workrooms. Others come wife amo the lace 


from wives of fishermen in little 


easide villages 
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LOUISVILLE VARNISH CO. 







LOUISVILLE, KY 
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Double the Convenience 
of Your Electricity 


Make every single electric socket do the work 
k light and appliance. 
“Every wired home needs three or more.” 


of tw . Use ones cKet for 


0 CZ 
PL 
Fits any electr ght socket. T 
ag of quality. At r Dea 


3/350 L& 


$125 EACH >" 


BENJAMIN 








ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 
Chicago New York 
San Francisco 





Price's 


VANILLA 


When recipes for 
custards, cakes, 
and puddings, etc. 
call for a definite 
amount of vanilla 
—use Price’s, 

You'llrun no chances 
of spoiling them, for 
Price’s is just right 
in strength. It’s pure, 


too! 


PRICE FLAVORING 
EXTRACT CO. 
In Business 67 Yeare 
Chicago, U. S. A. 








Beantifv the Complexion 
Z SURELY, QUICKLY 
/ Nadinola Cream 


The Supreme Beauty Regq- 
| uisite Used and Endorsed 
| by Thousands 


\m ea 


\ | 
I y 

rar 1 package 

y ent it, by 

Dept. M 


T COMPANY, Paris, Tern 














long 


So Jack continued to paint Mrs. New 


as you need her 


Apples of Prosperity 


ne ioesnt have t £ back ther 


and Sue continued to coddle her, ar 
the days slipped into weeks, and sti 
picture was not finished. The tarpor 
n was now at its height, and it w 
sheer heroism on Jack's part to shut hin 
self in the tudl day atter day ar 
laboriously paint in and paint out tl 


baf 
hoy 
qgul 


fling figure Whatever he did seer 


vlessly inadequate to that really ¢ 


site head and I ilders which he 


rashly permitted himself to finish bef 


ocking in the rest t the hgure 


spiration seemed to have deserted hin 


rrew restless and nervous and couldn 
eep The idea of Atalanta obsessed hin 
he could talk of nothing else think of 
nothing else, dream of nothing els 
To think of having a model like that 
nd then not being able to get her on the 
canvas!” he groaned “It's the chance of a 
ifetime, and I’ve missed it 
“Perhaps it isn’t your fault i 
Sue contritely, “perhay 
“Not a word against he he warn 
~ 1 hold the position for hours. She 
\“ s sweet and seren ind st! I 
et ide an adverse criticisn 
“Naturally Sald Sue vi ve mad 
her a raving beauty 
She a raving beauty said Jack 
Things might have continued tl it 
ulely, had r ( arte Ba i tel “ 
irtist, arrived on the cene Ja k met hin 
one morning on the pier and poured out 
his troubles to hin 
I've failed for the last time, old man 
he said I've put the best that is ir 
in his picture; I've worked under won 
derful conditions, with the best model I 
ever saw, and I can't for the life of me 
| it off. It’s the end of me as an artist 
Nonsense said Bacon I've told my 
self that a hundred time I'll run up to 
the tudio this afternoon and take a look 
it the canva 
When he arrived he found Jack mood 
ilv pacing e floor, with his hands rammed 
leep int pocke 
Who is the | fat lady I ran i 
r pl i aske Ba 
Fat 1 \ ! M 
New 
\ junte ok rit Ba 
Not the fle foc | At ta « 
i M Lord, Jack t 
me wu ha heen ir 
W! f 
Rubens f 
Jack Ok I 
Is she f S Ww ‘ 1 } 
gar » paint her \ h i I ! 
the t ble was w I 


al ed it va 

Anita face hed i f 
«rT ‘ | il ‘ ' ‘ ’ ' 
body utter lacki i i 

Bacon looked, ir r er 

The head nd ] 
cent,” he sak I of é 

“Don't !’ uid Jack nar r 
inte chai ypping his head in his hands 
What a fool I've been not ‘ 

Sudde i pe il ot gr r fl if ! i 
th gh the open wi \ nd looking 
out, Ba w three gures racing up U 
beach in ir bathing-suits Katherine 
ind Jimmy were in hot pursuit of Sue wl 
was we the lead, her lithe athleti 
figure tu ol grace ind spring, her slin 
white ind flast against the 
brow 

Look man!” cried Bacon slappir 
Ja » the I | “Be l \ 
\talanta 

Six months later Jack had the sati 


spring exhibit, and receiving congratulatior 


having been awarded first prize 


on 


ch 


miring] 


of standing betore his canvas a 


Where on earth did you ever fir 


a model?” asked a fellow-artist a 
ngly. 
Mrs. Banning,” said Jack complacen 
Itt uct I r th r at I rg 


The McCall Service Department 
has a new booklet 

This time it is for the hostess. In it 
you will find original and clever sug- 
gestions for all kinds of parties and all 
sorts of occasions. Price ten cents 
Send your order to Eleanor Otis, En- 
tertainment Editor, McCall's Maga 
zine, 236-250 West 37th Street, New 
York City, New York 














Evepureted Oat Grits 
Airtedy Super Coohed 





Tine quame ets Geapery 


12 Breakfasts 
PPPRIEE, snot, 5ttec cones 


liere are the latest creations of the 
Quaker Oats Company foods 4} 
long have wanted 

We want every home to know 
them, and at once. So we offer a Six 
Dish Pac kage of each 12 delicious 


breakfasts free 


These are the Two-Minute Cereals 
One is Oats, one Granulated Wheat 
Both are super-cooked. Either can 
be served, hot, fresh and flavory,. in 


two minutes 


Cooked 3 hours 


T'wo-Minute Cereals come to you 
super cooked We cook them three 
hours by live steam under pressure 
at higher than boiling heat 

Homes cannot cook as we do. So 
rarely have these cereals been so 
fitted to digest 

Then we evaporate the granules 


In this dry, condensed form all their 


\ 
freshness stave intact 


When yor repiace the water and 
serve steaming hot Iwo Minute 


Cereals seem fresh from the cooker 


They are better than home-cooked 
cereals This high heat cooking gives 
a new, delightful flavor You never 
have tasted such delicious hot cereals 
as you serve in two minutes in this 


way 


On instant call 


Now hot Oats, « ooked to perfec tor 
can be served before the coffee 


1 never start the day 


Children nee« 
without this food of foods. Men need 
never miss their vim-food 

Or Granulated Whole Wheat—-the 
next best food—can be served when 
folks preter it 

Both are hot and flavory — both are 
super cor ked I ither can be served 
in two minutes Think how these 
Iwo - Minute Cereals solve your 


breaklast problem 











— 


Makes one dish 


Evaporation condenses the grar 
ules, so a heaping tablespoor ful 
makes a liberal dish 

Stir in boiling water Within tw 
minutes the granules absorb tl 
water Then you have a hot, soft 
flavory cereal, seemingly just ¢ ooked 
And, because a little goes so tar, the 


foods are economical. 


Two-Minute Cereals are entire 
new in form and flavor The pre 
cts are controlled by patent ex 
sively by The Quaker Oats Company 


as is the process 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Mail Coupon 
Today 


It will brir g you a 0-dish package 


of each. You have waited years 


these foods. Now that we have then 
' 


see what they mean to you learn 


1 1 
how people like them 


Two-Minute Oats 
Two-Minute Wheat 


Both hot and instant—already super-cooked 











-— 





Ready in:two minutes } 








12 Dishes Free 


The Quaker Oats Company 


1744 Railway Exchange, Chicago, ! 


6-Dish Packag fe 
| M c VUats and iv Mi 


Whe 


Vo me ¢ 
























































































In Store 
Everywhere 


—N BC. 


Goodness 


4 
8 
( 


much to her famil Sccaaek A eerie amen oe | ROM small country shops to great 
“> or | city stores throughout the land 


Hospitality Made Easy 


Through the Art of Biscuitry 


By AGNES CARROLL HAYWARD 


Waal i fortable sound t iwl a bed of greet 
\ } ilit used toha i nty plate ot Nat 

' 

| { i cold je tt it 





er there awaits constantly an e\ er-fresh, 
ee a to adds peel rnc dM ese yy alls snagged | ever-appetizing and ever-reliable 
_— ceneene Recnenne & Mien Bie ven for | supply of National Biscuit Company 
4 og 2 ee fo we wich 3 « all mf products to appeal to a nation’s love 


ane. lin pla id ised ends : : 
gral he -co; = giana of good things. 


| There’s an N. B. C. product for 
ia aia a iil ttiaell | every course and in-between occasion. 

‘ tantianrseny | milk in place of gt Acne tm You will buy these famous biscuit for 
rT het deine h tthe milk leaves b oe gases ane hanenes be a Sap their nourishing wholesomeness. You 
bet ‘use Uneeda Biscuit,  €¥efy woman knov Hf 2 hostess will eat more and more of them be- 
) | few Uneeda Biscuit | patel tay mn eel cause they are so positively tempting. 


= ; ; 
| They solve many a baking and serving 
n has ever problem because they are always and 
co! everywhere at your instant command. 


bettered by cas iat BONN oe acs Cunaenes. Chadian NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 


What kid wouldn't welcome a . eens: 
f milk and s,Uneeda,Oat i | NATIONAL 

: east Sad Soy Getions ¢ a ie BISCUIT 

| P hs | of k iz : tor milk, ar ° COM PAN 


ACR]CKERS 
CS 


2 ey Ss eens . ATIONAL \ || ' NATIONAL 
1 in doing ety j BISCUIT | BISCUIT 
eas COMPANY COMPANY | 


a 


persevere - : 
(I) ROYAL LUNCH 


onthem! 
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HE great New York chefs know the 

ecret of many a delectable con 
coction, { there is always some 
particular piéce de résistance which 


they mention with real pride and tenderness 
When you ask a chef for his favorite 
recipes it yved recipes that he 
you. Like all truly great 
simple. You can 
your own kitchen range 
od a rendering to your family 
himself gives to his wealthy 
The recipes which follow are from 
s Hotel Biltn Réneé An 
f-Astoria; J. Coquin, Claridge 
Sauvigné, Hotel Manhattan 

my Derouet Commodore; 


is these bel 
ikes best to \ 
masterpieces 

try them over 


these 


on 


ire 
ind give as gor 
is the maestro 
patron 


ore 





er Hotel 
Jear Mougene Belmont Hotel and 
Car den Dooven, Hotel Vanderbilt 
\ ‘ 
t i egg yolks with six 
t spoonfuls of powdered sugar, adding 
vanilla flavoring Wi this prepa 
ation is f ght, gently add six 
egg whites i stiff froth. Butter 
blong it with powdered 
gar; p i top, gl g 
if ot Dre over 
wader yk in a hot ov 
Seve ite Serve imme 
i ] iy also be flavored 
vith let colate or almond 
HI ETTE, s 
Parboil ne chestnuts. Cook 
in a lig vanilla stick. When 
7 pas ieve and thicken 
ith a few s potato croquett 
Whe c © convenient tort 
pear shay vl Dip them in 
beaten egs bread crun and 
in he on a nap with 
" ped « 
NET 
Pe 4 sour apples COOK 
ig sil 1 put to cool. Witl 
t apple rrepar some jelly; 
ain, a g nid. Fill tt 
t W al pour over some 
illa « trew over wit! 
veri 
ry A. 
Ps Cen, 
< a= > 
__ 
B 4 CREAM PIE 
Five ces sugar to be beaten 
on fire rm Remove from 
flame an stiff and cold. Add 
four oun ke in moderate over 





M32 gp FOOD IS WHAT YOU MAKE 


A. 
[ORO SS. ) Le eceeannt 
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CAMII DE) OOVEN HE H 
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» fe it 
Three exe four oun iga on rl ol N \ I { 
ince flour. To this add one pint boiling inaceous pudd I be I 
milk, few drops vanilla flavoring Boil » this for be | 
until firm. When cold, add pint of Fruit Sau D one | \ 
whipped crear or truit 
Cut pie in thre ve placi I B i | 
between Cut inte t va k ‘ 
V4 ‘ f- . 1 ft i I } tt r 
YVlerte ¢ refarol- thicken with a little corn-st . | bet 
aii WBE! 10} | 
{ ) \TL I LAI} M ‘ 
Put irito aucepa two gil ot k { ‘ 
with two ounces butter plac ym the ft 
and stir with wooden spoor when bol 
ing add one-quarter pound w ft 
flour and stir briskly for a iple of \ 
minutes Stand the pan on a tab il t 2 ( 
break in one egg, mi harp f W 
inutes, break 1 econd egg har} " 
igal and eat wit rd a four W 
egg Place a s i ” In a pastr Da 
ind = pre put , aki ’ 
Alt l T ik t 
OV 1 I 
ind ‘> 
ir on 6 wy 1 pa { scissor 
i wit i { rea 4 
Dip tl { air if b | ] ‘ —) ¢] Z 
1 1 La ( 4 * } 
t to « Cupane Laurin, 
{ 
ad ’ 
2 
(sra 
Ru 
Boil gar, | ind wa take ( t " t \ YOoIKs 
1 let ti ikewar in fi v I 
| nd mda ISSOIL\ 1, t M A \ 
ilmond ind D> " 4 t! ( 
Li and =! i I 
riper hake i 
( out 1 4 ih [ Ist 
vans and bak i i I I 
vith white icir J 
va ae 4 ¢ - 
“42-0-6-e + | 
| 
FARINA F N FR AUCE | 
Pudding—Boil one quart of milk I t 
pour in ten ounces of farina; cook t 
twenty-five minutes Add two pincl 
of salt, two ounces of sugar, two ounces 


of butter; mix well and let stand for ter /, 


minutes. Then add eight 
six whites whipped to a sfiff froth 


“A 
N 
7 


(2 Wife 


yolks 


Wher 


egg 


well mixed, fill in buttered molds, thre 
‘ rters full ok in a doub b " 
jua tu i 10u | 
” 
re | 
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HEBE 


~the new food product for modern cooking- 
cuts living costs and enriches your food 


| Creamed Potatoes 
| Scalloped Potatoes 
| Potatoes Delmonico 


ar 
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HEBER 
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UseHebe “+ 
for 







Mashed Potatoes | 
Creamed Celery 
Creamed Beans | 
Creamed Onions 

Scalloped Tomatoes 
Creamed Peas 

Creamed Spinach 


id all your cream sauces 
A 
Serve Hebe with 
Coffee and Tea 


and in Cocoa 


we, 
ream your Vegetables 


with Hebe 


Use more creamed vegetables on your 
table. Both fresh and canned vegetables 
are made more palatable and far more 
nutritious when creamed with HEBE. 

Use HEBE for all your cream sauces. 
It makes them smooth and rich. It im- 
proves the flavor of all dishes in which 
it is used. 

The economy of HEBE is not con- 
fined to creamed vegetables and meats 
—you will use HEBE in a thousand 
ways in your daily cooking. For bread 
and cakes, doughnuts, puddings and 
custards, omelets, salad-dressings, cake 
frosting, you will find HEBE a wonder- 
ful convenience—an aid to better foods. 

The high nutritive quality of HEBE 
is in its balanced combination—simply 
pure skimmed milk evaporated to 
double strength enriched with cocoanut 
fat. Inthe hermetically sealed can it 
retains its purity and wholesomeness 
guarded so carefully in the pro- 
cess of manufacture. 

Order HEBE from your gro- 
cer. Buy a half dozen cans at 
a time for you will want a 
plentiful supply when you have 
discovered its economy and 
goodness. And HEBE willkeep. 





| 
| 
} 






hae 
7 






ee 
a 





R 
of AY 


Hebe Book of Recipes. 
Address the Home Econom, 


Let us send 


oC OMPQUND 29 
apATED SKIMMe 
VEGETABLE | 


THE HEBE ¢ COMPANY 
€S: CHICAGO - SEATTLE Zo 
fails . 


4 you the 
ph i rile fori today. 


Department, 2503 Consumers Bldg., Chicag: 


THE HEBE COMPANY 
Chicago Seattle | ! 
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4 By Lilian M. Gunn |: 
mn! ® 
4 | I togr by H Ellsw if 
ch |b 
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i 
9] . does not require much thought to ESSERTS 4 
8] provide food for the hearty school \ i ea t Ka p 
mn DboV but for the child with a fickle . ‘ ren . ’ ta . 
Ll ite LJ 
" ippetite it becomes so much a prob G ® 
h} lem that often he is given anything hi ‘ 
| will eat instead of the kind of food the if 
#| growing child so much needs : = 
" 4 I wn Be "| 
i] Breakfast is usually quite easily man 4 
4 , 
yi aged, for fruit and cereals form the BEVERAG! a 
|§| sreater part, but luncheon and dinner are |4 
. uincult ln 
1% Because the child is always in a hurry he 
\W if he comes home for luncheon, no matter ALPHABET GINGER KI I 
| I INGE}! ( IES 
Hy how long he has before school begins in : ‘ : 5 
Kd i weet 
1B! the afternoon, three points should be kept f ‘ i ful lard 8 
l7| in mind to govern th ection of his t i . teaspoonfuls ging | 
. ; a . Pen ene " BI 
18 food; it should be nourishing, digestibk | 
| ind easv to eat 4 
rh Nothing is better than a good cream Mix the sugar, molasses, milk and lard 4 
oup and sandwiches with nutritious fill together. Sift the soda, ginger, and salt i” 
: 8 
}#| ings Milk, of with cupfuls . 
course cannot be flour Add to the | 
excelled for its food first mixture with i 
| value, but if the enough more flour 4 
If} child is not fond of to roll. Roll about |} 
if; milk, make it into s-inch thick. Cook 1g 
| weak cocoa for him ilphabet macaroni [4 
| Many children will in boiling water for |f 
be tempted by 15 minutes; chill in’ [# 
milk, if a dash of cold water Brush 18 
1}} whipped cream is —_— the cookies through /|§ 
Q| on top, dusted with th center with | 
| Hw 
a) sweet chocolate and } white of egg and a 
garnished with a put the name on 
| bit of red jelly The with the alphabet ly 
white of egg, beat ictters s 
] en light with nut eas _ 5 
4 meg grated over it - + 
S Sase ae | 
nakes its appez » 
ry _ ppea Bake a plain \8 
4 cake or rich muffin 8 
4 IRETTY dishes mixture in a flat |# 
" ind pleasing sheet. Cover thickly iW 
| service are of mo with sweet crumbs 3 
| ment, particularly to brown in the oven i 
q the little girl Any Have '4 pound ani ls 
\y thing that “looks mal crackers. Cut ke 
cs) difterent will be slits in cakes and { ‘| 
| the more attractive tand crackers in WW 
} es , 
4 There ire . hom } ‘ 4 
oS ee HOCOLATE CORN if: 
“ pu ints to be re 
) STARCH H 
H embered;: thes« ful le | 
. ire related to the 1% 
e choice of dinner for #| 
| the normal child. In oe 
A} the menu, include ga g| 
. ye hearty dish - A 
meat, fish cheese or : i ame f| 
7 gags a fillin | ted ov hed 
‘a food bread. po 3 tabl " 
fh , I } nh Stare - 
H iloes or rice ind } al ynfu . 
t i dessert he des | i f 
H} sert may be Mix corn-starch A 
| ’ | 
simple sweet rang ind sugar; dilute 4 
#} ing from a custard \LPHABI GINGER Co I i with cold milk, and R 
q to plain cake, gela idd to scalded milk 6 
oS 
4 tine or cookies - Tt Add chocolate and i 
* 
I. Food prejudices tir constantly until i] 
ire easily overcome in a very young child mixture thickens. Stir occasionally after G 
B if he is taught to eat whatever is give ward Cook minutes, add salt and {5 
f) hin Peculiarities and notions about eat flavoring. Mold and chill . 
f; ing are an affliction, not an attraction a q 
" <0 many persons love to think STARI « 
5 Suggestions for fruit for breakfast Little | 
4 Fla e| 
8 f suga in 
o AN E 
4 
4 asket Cook the custard in a double-boiler Q 
0 aoe stir constantly until the custard coats the * 
y ‘ spoon and the bubbles disappear from a 
q ‘ the surface Remove from the heat at 5 
" RUN} once lf custard curdles, beat until 8 
is smooth. Strain. cool i” , © 
4 1. Strain, anc avor Wl 
4 — hal 
a] BANANA JUNKE . 
s S F 
; ' rt . ‘ junket tablet d & 
na Phas! - < 
¥ - 8 _ ¢ 1 table he 
4 . yonfu . wontul cold wate iF 
| g a 
a} . , . 
q Heat milk to degrees Fahrenheii \ 
a | or just lukewarm. Add suzar and fla iF 
a . t } “ 
i voring, and lastly the dissolved junket I. 
§| camene 0 iablet Pour into sherbet glasses; let e 
a stand in warm place until set; chill fe 
u hea li 
a 5 
5 OKIES iP 
“a ; ; : ‘ f wrtening 14 eur istry fi i 
4 SANDWICH FILLINGS . Gam ental Gebine 
4 Ra © nut bread and t < gg (or I f \k 
oh Baked beans a , 2 table fuls milk \# 
( . : et 
| ad Flavor with extracts or mixed spices 18 
Fe ’ : . I | 
4 Gra ! and sa | Mix like cake Chill the dough before Py 
4 ° 
: - a rolling, rather than add too much flour i 
nd « : 
4 Fie Be gh Chocolate, nuts, raisins or coco-nut may 
Let and salad dre g be added to the dough beiore rolling & 
5 
5 
—_ ——————————— if 
(oF og ar mc os om on a ee ae} 
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A Wonderful One-Egg Cake 


HO can resist the delicious charm of this 
new Royal Date Cake? 
A real delicacy for the picnic--an exquisite, 
wholesome food for the children’s lunch—delicious 
for any occasion. 
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Only one egg is required; it is easy and economical 
to make, and will keep fresh for at least a week, 
but to get the right results it must be leavened with 


ROYAL townrr 


Absolutely Pure 
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Royal contains no alum, leaves no bitter taste, never disturbs digestio 





ROYAL DATE CAKI CHOCOLATE CAKI 
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The New Royal Cook Book 


is free for the asking. It contains many new and economical recipes 


for all kinds of home baking. Write for your copy today. 
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Royal Baking Powder Co. 


134 William Street 
New York, N. Y,. 
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Real-Fruit Desserts 


Liguid Fruit-Juice Flavors 





‘The Only Dessert 


With Fruit-Juice Essences in Vials 


t ] | r exe ] ( ! | ert | 1¢ l 
t t t \nd ( ( t it « 
’ | 
y nun e adopt - t « read) weetened, so you 
The charm lies in the flavor. It i ny idd water Then let the 
uit that these qu ruited jell cool in molds 
sert oh thful and delighttul 
9 . 

For Jiffy real Don’t Miss It 


Jell we crush the 


} 


fruit, condense the juice and seal it 


People need fruit daily, 


. and they 
1a vial Each package contains a . 
bott! ove it In ordinary forn + 7 
POTLIC ‘ . na . ° 
Costly it this season. Serve it in 
Cc , “1 1 _ s nicl 
o a Jiffy-Jell dessert is rich in the Jiify-Jell way. 
,  feess rec} ] - ‘ aig : 
eal fruit, fresh and fragrant he ; 
’ te cial \ mere flavor will not d lr} 
‘ ; ©) ‘ 11) al 
I ire not al C1 need is for real fruit. 1 these « 
‘ } ] ne h hea i) . 
\ d J lell alone has these con densed juices ipply it 
] 1 ; : ] . -» 
dense ruit juices in liquid torm, . 
| , ( npare Jiffv-Jell with other 
ert t t d see what the 
it } ( ld 


Rare Fruits at the 
Lowest Cost 


t i Lime-frui t flavor ike t 
t n 1 tell Si ‘ t 
the frit 1 or mi < t d — * 
( (or \ t l 
, 
‘ it | eat in 
e011 + 
a ( h 
2, ( Ve ith 
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Ten Flavors in Glass Vials 
A Bottle in Each Packag: 
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Jiffy Jett 


Real-Fruit Desserts 


Fruit Essences in Bottles 
Come in the Packages 


Gifts to Users 


A Dozen Molds Which Every Home Should Have 


2 A 


Individual Dessert Molds 


hese molds come in assorted styles, six toa set. The 
six will serve a full package of Jiffy-Jell. Sent for 5 trade-marks. 


Mold Offers 


Cut out the @) trade-marks 


y) from the fronts of Jiffy-Jell 


packages, and mail them with 
I Ids you 
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Jiffy-Cup Cup. 


Style—B—A pint dessert 
hy Pa ? } ie 


—— for the 


For Measuring 


heart-s 
seneeen half_nin¢ Stvle 5 above 
: Fill twic } ¢ Style—C \ pint | sert 
, cols i mold, fluted like Stvle 6 
l | us 
gee ; a 
\ il «i i ( " ‘ ‘ ‘ 
: : ; Style—D—Pint sa I 
‘ : ~— to ser 1X. 
exact e cup called Stvle—E— Pint 
O mold 
cups Ss Style—H Pint 
s t < ) l l, 


Set 


Mint Lime Lemon 

Straw berry Pineappl Orange 
Raspberry Ch . ¥ Loganberry | iio “agen ne i anh EERE ati ae 
3 St noe ry 
aaa emoatentten : Se Jiffy Dessert Co., MAIL ; 
' St D Waukesha, Wis. THIS { 
. > r ' St E —— . , ' , eS . ‘ 
Loganberry ‘ “+ H Enclosed find . J) trade-marks f hich mail me 5 
. - , A P 
Dessert ' Se Six the n 1 I check at side ' 
‘ : a” Ip : 
Made with : Send 5 a a : 
Pint Mold : res any 
Style—H ® the se six ' 
1 S YY +) ; 
' ] ( ' 
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Salvaging th 


By Lilian 


HERE is no magic in the word 
“left-overs.”” It is too reminiscent 

of the day before. So why not 
change the name; christen the dish anew ? 

Conforming with some people’s claim 
that there should be no left-overs has its 
element of chance. Who hasn't had a 
third person drop in when there were 
only chops for two? Then, too, the ap 
petite varies. Late afternoon tea often 
means left-overs from even a carefully 
planned dinner 

Tried from an economical standpoint, 
it has often proved much cheaper to have 
the beginning of the next day’s luncheon 
from dinner of the night before. A daily 
excursion through the ice-box, or the 
cold-pantry and into the bread-and-cak« 
boxes may be turned into real adventur 

From the vegetables, plan a salad or 
a scalloped dish in which two or mort 
kinds of vegetables may be used. The 
cream soup made from a number of fla 
vors is always the most delicious on¢ 
served 

A shepherd's pie, in which are left 
over meats and mashed potatoes, is d 
licious nother appetizing left-over meat 
dish is a shortcake. Grind the meat in 
the chopper, moisten it with left-ov 
gravy, make a shortcake and serve be 
tween two crusts, just as you would 
shortcake made with fruit 

The flav ! 
1 bit of carrots, beets or peppers is ad 
ed Cook the hash in a frying-pan, brow 
it on the bottom, and then, just befor 
serving, turn one-half over the other in 


omelet style Croquettes are welcome at 
j hI 





} 


or of hash is always improved if 





any meal made from meat and vegetables 
Cereals, by variety in cooking, offer 










CHARTREUSE OF MEAT AND Rict 
Motpep VEGETABLE SALAD 


SnHepnern’s Pit 


pleasant left-over combinations. Put them 
into a fancy mold and serve, turned out 
in a glass dish with fresh or canned fruit 
garnish and a custard or a spoonful of 
whipped cream on the top. For a treat, 
pack a cereal in a tin mold (such as a 
baking-powder can) and next day, turn 
out, slice, fry and serve with sirup. Or 
use a cereal in muffins or griddle cakes in 
place of a part of the flour 

Bread-crumbs are adaptable to many 
ombinations, and stale cake may be used 
in making the daintiest of desserts 

Here are a few of the delicious dishes 
left-overs make possible 


GENERAL RULE FOR ALL SCALLOPED 
DISHES 

Make a cream sauce measuring half 
as much in quantity as the vegetable or 
meat; grease a baking-dish and put in 
the food and cream sauce in alternate 
lavers. Let the sauce be the last layer 
and cover with buttered crumbs. Bake 
until the crumbs are brown 


e Lett-Overs 


M. Gunn 


Make a crust, using the following ir 
gredients;: 


“1 


Bake in a round tin, split; fil 
finely chopped meat, moistened witl 
| 


gravy, stock or milk and well-seasoned 
Put more meat on top and garnish with 
pa 


rsiey Serve hot 


DED VEGETABLE SALAD 


] war \ et 

I ‘ 
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| Ai y ir 
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Soak the gelatine in the cold water 
Put the seasonings in the water and sin 


er 10 minutes. Add to the gelatine; add 


the rest of the ingredients except th 


vegetables and stir until the gelatine is 


dissolved. Strain Set to cool: when 


ike thick cream, stir in the vegetable 
Mold and let stand until hard; turn out 
serve with a salad dressing 


SHEPHERD'S PIF 


Use 2 cupfuls or more of left-over 
it cut in two-inch pleces; moisten 
vith left-over gravy Season well and 


it in a baking-dish. Cover the top witt 


W easoned mashed potato and sprinkk 


she 
with paprika. Bake in the oven until 


the potato is brown 


JAM AND CRUMB PUDDING 









Use any kind of left-over 
jam or preserves. Soak the crumb 
in milk. Beat the*eggs; add the 
other ingredients except the jan 


and stir into the crumbs. Grease 
; 


the bottom. cover with cruml 


until crumbs are browr 


CHARTRE SE OF MEAT AND RICE 


. it 
1 
iz 
| 
; 
j ; b 
Season the meat; mix with the crum! 
and beaten egg; add enough stock to 
make it pack easil Line a thoroug! 
buttered mold or dish with 3 cupfuls 
ri fill with meat, cover with rice, cover 
tichtly and steam 45 minutes. Serve wit! 
T ATO SAUCE 
2 cupfuls « it 2 
3 > 
1¢ ate } 
%* 
2a t t 4 ta r 
1 t ful xed tea t 
he 


Put tomatoes, water, spices, parsley 
and herbs into an agate saucepan and 
cook until tomatoes are soft Fry the 
onion in butter until light brown; add 


flour and seasoning, then the tomatoes, 


gradually. Cook slowly until the sauce 


thickens, and strain 
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ARGO 


CORN STARCH 


‘Delicious Summer- 
time Desserts 
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a baking-dish, spread the jam in 


nixture, bake in a moderate oven 


HE five de Argo des- 
ert istrated here were 
made fron [ contained in 


a 


the Waldorf-Ast 


for your copy. 
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free upon request. 
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How to do over your floors 


and what it will cost 


} 


feless and monotonous 1n finish lhey do not 


Are vour floors dull, | 


th a soft, 


an easy, inexpensive Wa to make them gleam Wi 


full of lovely lights and shadows—a way to 


, Incent lisl 
transiucent polis 


of the wood. 








bi ng out the fine, beautiful tone of the natural rain 

Just apply at transparent coat f Old I Wax, rub to a polish 
with a t th the Waxer and Po er shown t ‘ ind vo ive a 
mer tre that i ist for mont \ ird la like ax ft ot! 
ing ca t t ! her wate r grease r heel u or «x int daily 
eal | t ( ., os ( c tor one pint of Wax, en to cover 
59 uare te« or a ro 14x18 

If yo rs are very bad 1 or f you are t ik about the 
hnish of ew floors in the ‘‘new house, vrite tor tree special advice, or buy a 
can of Old English Wax and read the complete instructions on No need to 
call in outside help or employ expensive labor Chousands of women are “‘doing 
over” ir floors the Old English way and having wondertully beautiful tloor 
for a few cent THE A. S. BOYLE CO., 1405 Dana Ave., Cine 
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Old English 
Wax 


to clean your floors 
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Opt the present t has been almost flabbiness, crow’s feet and wrinkles. This 

npossible to get a face powder to stay unusual powder is called La-may (French, 
on the face longer than it takes to put it on. Poudre L’Amé Because La-may is pure, 
Yo OW nose nicely and the first ind because it stavs on so well, it is already 
gust of wind t first puff of your hand sed by over a million American women. All 
kerchief and away goes the powder, iving dealers carry the large sixty-cent box and many 
your nose shiny and conspicuous, probably dealers also carry the generous thirty-cent size 
just at the 1oment when you would give When you use this harmless powder and see 
anything iWpear a r best A specialist how beautifully it improves your complex- 
hasa st perfected a pure powder ion you will understand why La- 
tha stays on, that stays on may so quickly became the most 
unt vash it off It does not popul ir beauty powder sold in 
conta t < ce powder New York We will give you 
to make itstay on. This improved five thousand dollars if you can 
formula contains edicinal pow buy a better face powder any- 
der tors scribe to improve where at any price There is 
the complexion. * Infact, this pow ilso a wonderful La-may talcum 





der helps to prevent and reduce that sells for only twenty-five 
enlarged pores and irritations. It cents. Herbert Roystone, Dept. 
is also astringent, discouraging P, 16 East 18th St., New York, 








POEMS WANTED 


189 N. Clark St., Suite 


Cash} *__ f Invitations & Announcements 

2 Ing, Engraved in the very latest 

Dept M styles Write for samples 

213, CHICAGO VIRGINIA STATIO! ERY CO. RICHMOND.VA 


IDYL PUB. CC 
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The Person You’d 


Like To Be 


tinued from page ] 

Jane stadied the maneuvers of some 
ants in the grass. “I don’t know,” sh 
smiled openly, “‘so I suppose I'ma not.” 

Ara looked swiftly at her. “You would 
know if you were—I would,” she declared 
tersely ; then added, her tone softening it’s 
so much better if one isn’t—in love.” 

Jane saw the long lashes droop. And 
suddenly, lucidly, she knew two things. She 
knew that the girl beside her loved Wallace 
Rand. She knew that she, too, loved him, 

It had been good to walk with Ara on 
that clear Sunday morning At last Jane 
felt she had met a girl as frank as herself 


The town, too, welcomed Ara eagerly 50 
the days slipped on toward Wallie’s return 

To celebrate his home-coming, the girls 
planned a party—a costume affair. They 
all to go as the persons they'd like 


wert 
to be. Who, they asked, hasn't longed 
to appear, for a single night, clothed and 


mannered after the pattern of his dreams? 


Dreams! Since that day when she had 
looked up at Ara Stewart, and read her 
secret, Jane had had no dreams. She knew 


that it was Ara who would fit into the pic- 
tured future of Wallie, not she 


As if to add to her disquietude, Clem 


Rand began to drop around regularly to 
stroil home from the office with her. When 
the party was projected, he remarked 
casually: “Some little general, Ara is, eh? 
‘The person you'd like to be!” Hum-m 
The person Ara Stewart'd like to be is 
Mrs. Wallace Rand!” 


“I'm sure she'd be a lovely Mrs. Rand 
Instinctively Jane distrusted Clem 
“Granted,” he agreed nonchalantly 
she’s staging this affair in his own home to 
show him how ‘lovely.’ I know her. I've 
reason to, haven't I? She snatched Wallic 
out of a scheme that would have made big 
money for us!” And he left Jane puzzled 
rhe only thing about the party that 
would have made Jane happy was an ex 
But she had to go. She 
and to Ara. 


“So 


cuse to stay away 
owed that much to Wallie 

“I suppose you're all set for the grand 
entrance?” Ara hailed her as they met on 
the street the day before the party 

“No, I haven't the faintest idea 
I'm to be! 

“Let me help.” 

“There isn't anyone to 
like to be except myself, is 
But the being 
poignantly that 
box awaiting her 
snapped the quickly, and 
drew out a tenuous gown. It was 
the sort of dress a girl dreams of, when she 
listens to the far-away beat of dance 
music, and contemplates ruefully her own 
poor frock spread out in all its plainness 
A long minute Jane stood there. Nowhere 
had she ever seen anything like this except 
on the tinted pages of fairy-tales. Then 
she let the dress drop unnoticed to the 


who 


who I'd 


Jane 


decide 
there 
sense of 


when, 


isked amiably 
patronized 
evening 

She 


rose 
she found a large 


cords 


long 


floor stepped over to the table and studied 
the address on the box It was from a 
smart shop in New York 

Then it was not from Ara Stewart. 
New York—it had come from Wallic 

Color flashed into her cheeks. Thoughts 
raced incoherently through her mind. She 
had her explanation Ara had told Wal- 
lace Rand of the party. She had guessed 
Jane's dilemma, had felt sorry for her— 
they had both pitied her! So he was giv 
ing her something to wear—to make her 
look right. She thrust the box back on 
the table It slipped, and fell to the floor. 


There was the sharp crash of glass 


Startled, she bent down. A shiny crvs 
tal debris spread out from the box A 
ipper! Clem Rand's careless sally at that 
first party sounded in her ears—‘“poor 


rever been to a party before 
along steps Wallie and drives Cinderella to 


the ball Cinderella! After all, she was 
no more real to them than a fairy girl! 
Cinderella? All right, then, but it would 


not be the Cinderella of their designing 
T was a gay party. There were fine 
| ladies and cavaliers, and the inevitable 
Pierrettes—and Clem Rand strutting 
in and out as a sinuous young Mephis 
topheles They had assembled early, as 
Wallie’s train was due at eight-fifteen 


The honking of an automobile horn was 
The doors to the drawing 
and the quests turned 
xpectantly to Wallie. A slim boyish 
figure in flaring cowboy trousers advanced 
The wide sombrero was swept impudently 
from head, and Ara Stewart stood 
merrily surveying them. Clem Rand, in 

the background, watched, pt zzled 
“Wasn't a car sent for Miss Leicester?” 
he asked Ara accusingly, on the 
[Continued on page 51] 
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AN 
ANTISEPTIC 






or Excessive 


DERSPIRATION 
UNDER ARMS 


OU can not have assurance 

and poise if you worry 
about your greatest charm—personal 
daintiness. Mere beauty ceases to at- 
tract if your presence does not radiate 
freshness and sweetness. 


Woman's greatest enemy is excessive 
armpit perspiration. It menaces your charm, 
ruins your expensive gown and constantly 
subjects you to the bitterest humiliation, 


NONSPI 


Ends Excessive Perspiration Under the Arms 
and Destroys All Odor. 


No more ruined dresses! No more 
embarrassment at dances or other social gath- 
erings! The old, original Nonspi, the tried, 
the proven, the guaranteed remedy, insures 
your personal daintiness--your greatest charm 


Nonspi is an Antiseptic Liquid, unscented 
and free from Artificial Coloring Matter 
Dealers everywhere sell it — millions of 
women use it—leading physicians and chem- 
ists endorse it. About two applications a 
week will free you from perspiration worry 
—and daily baths do not lessen the effect. 


S0e (several months’ supply) of toilet and 
drug dealers or by oat direct. Or, send 
4c for TESTS sample and what medical 
authorities say about the harmfulness of 
excessive armpit perspiration 


THE NONSPI COMPANY 


2630 WALNUT ST. KANSAS CITY, MO. 
















EMIS 
PLAYER-PIANO 


Nothing means ‘Home’ so much as Love, 
Children and Music. So simple that a child 
can play it, the Artemis assures a happy 
home wherever it is. It embodies beauty of 
tone and guaranteed reliability. It can be 
played by hand or used asa 4 layer-piano. 

Artemis Universal Prices 
Popular Idol Model $4: Musician Model $590 
Music Lover Model $535 Artist Model $645 

Some reliable piano merchant near you 
represents the Artemis Line. Ask his 
name and address and get our beautiful 
Artemis Catalog No. 6 Free. 
Manufactured and Guaranteed by the 


Thompson Piano Mfg. Co. 


| (Division of Steger & Sons Piano Mfg. Co.) 
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Steger Building, Chicago, Ll. 


15,000 Satisfied Artemis Patrons Every Year 
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Crooked Spines 
Made Straight 


Thousands of 
Remarkable Cases 


An old lady, 72 years of 
age, wh for mar 


treated moret r a S€ 


30 Days’ ‘Trial, 


We will Prove its value in 
your own case There is 
reason why you sh 
cept offer The 
-_ light, cool 
easily adjusted the 
Philo Burt Appliance is 
how different from the 
CME Caticn | Mle Cae om 
leather or os jackets 
Every sufferer with a 
weakened or deformed 
spine owes it to himself 
to investigate t 
Price within reach of all 
Send Fee Our Free Book 
you jescribe the case 
i us giving 
formation at “e 
PHILO BURT MFG. CO. 
201M Odd Fellows Temple, Jamestown, N.Y 
























Q with bottle. At Drug and Department Stores. 










Beautifully : 
Curly, Wavy ; 
Hair Like “Nature’s Own” : 
Try the new way— the Silmerine way and you le 
never again use the ruinous heated iron The * 
« urliness will appear altogether natural, ° 

3 


Liquid Sil i 

is applied at night with a clean tooth brush. Is neither 
sticky nor greasy. Perfectly harmless. Serves also 
as a splendid dressing for the hair. Directions 
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pm Ser Way to | 
Remove Dandruff 


If vou want nty of t be 
rid a v € 
} oad ; 

rhe | f lr < 
to dissolve : ' 
little I uid A befor 

ny se ¢ er S 

nd rub it ir the a 

By T vi 
d ndr I l r 
more t Ss « ely c 
I ec c y | 

You will find i ! 
the scalp will s d r | \ 
look 1 feel ! 1 times bette 
You can ge 1 y drug 
store \ e is us y all 
that is nee ] 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 


Brighten 
up your 
straw hat 


with 


oF 


STRAW HAT 
Ys 4 E 


seautiful shades of Red, Green, Navy and Light 
Biue, Purple, Brown, Gloss ar Duit sla If 
our druggist can't supply you writeus. We will 
send any color postpaid—25 cents 

Monroe Orug Company Dept.Pp Quincy, Illinois 











Cultivate Your 
Beauty 


Have a youthful appearance 
on : 1 etty 
lashes, grace hin, lax 
attract: ta fe 
wrinkles, lines » pe imp! eads 
sagging fa mus. 
r simple directix ar 
No drugs, big ex ense and quick results. 5S 
for latest catalog and many Bea: ty Hints all tree. 















GRACE MILDRED CULTURE COURSE 


Dept.52,624 So. MichiganAve ,Chicago, Mineis | 
4 ch of Susanna Cocr s Work 


(A Branch 
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The Person You’d 
Like To Be 


But the arrival of Wallie Rand saved 


All hail, the conquering hero cor 
In the midst of the crescendo of polite 


Jane Leicester,” he ncluded with a bow 
Whatever title he had intended vanished 
with the momentary stare For it was in- 
deed merely Jane Leicester who stood just 
inside the doors. Jane, a trifle shy, caln 
And her dress was a simple home make 


shift of white lawn, the frock she had 
made herself for her first “Saturday night. 





“It’s nice to have you back again,” she 
was saying politely as her fingers met 
Wallie’s for a moment Ara Stewart's eves 
encountered Clems steady gaze held it, 
then wavered. Clem, propped against the 
piano, lost himself in conjecture What 
was happening tonight, anyway Jane's 
hand touched his arm lightly 

“Do let’s get out of the throng,” she 

leaded He looked at her, hi wonder 
growing Then he saw Wallie coming | 
eagerty through the crowd The pressure | 
of Jane's hand tightened She led him 





irough a door and into the dim retreat 
of a sun-porch. It was deserted The 
Spicy breath of geraniums rose to meet 
them. They did not speak. Clem might 
have been nowhere, from her manner. As 
he lighted a cigarette he saw Ara she 
jerked a finger over her shoulder toward 
the crowd He shrugged in reply, and 
left them 


Ara Stewart, incongruously feminine in 
her cowboy suit remained motionless. 

“Jane She spoke softly 

“Vos?” Ara saw that her eves were 
wet. She slipped an arm about her 





“I think it was so so ciever to say 
you'd rather be yourself 

Abruptly Jane straightened. “I would, 
I would!” she cried It wasn't clever, it’s | 
true I'd rather be just me than | 
When I was a child, really, I wasnt | 
one Do you understand? When things 
hurt, I had to pretend they didn’t—that 


iked then I played baseball with the 
boys, but all the time I loved my old black 
rag-doll better than anything in the world 


except my mother And the other little 
irls laughed at that doll! They couldn't 
help it And do you know—this is very 
funny, but all the time I wanted to be like 
those very girls who were cruel to me!” 
“IT know,” said Ara simply “It always 
hurts more when omecor else has what 


we want, doesn't it? 
“Yes,” Jane murmured, smiling pen- 
ively, “that is why it hurt me when you 


let Wallie send me that box.’ 


The other's lips pursed in perplexity a 
second. “I knew something was wrong, 
und that’s what I came to find out. What 
ao you mear box 

“I'm sorry, I thought you did it—a 
gown,” Jane added, “a Cinderel own 

Ara’s tact iwhtened “I sec Don't 
you suppose it was ordéred by someone 
who wanted you to—outclass—others?” 

Though Ara’s speech was poignantly 
revealing Jan seemed not to understand 

Nhy didn't you wear something beau 





A girl- ? 

Of a girl who put ‘em over the plate | 
in the spring, and whose dresses didn’t used 
to hang right! But she was thinking, too, 


of Ara Stewart, who had “everything 
Then, as her face was drawn gently up- 

ward toward Wallie’s, and her eves met his, 

she torgot everything except that she was 


nd + r 

















ere, and young and very happy 
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He First Notices Your Complexion 


Make your complexion beautiful — attractive —a 
reason for admiration. 


If your complexion is naturally rough, or lacks that 
exquisite texture so greatly to be decked. 4 give it a few 


CARMEN 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER 


White, Pink, Flesh, Cream and the Exquisite New 
CARMEN BRUNETTI hade Kverywher 


Trial Offer The new shade Carmen Brunette hs 


proved so popular, we will send a 
surse size box containing two or three weeks’ supply 
= l2c to pay postage and packing. Or we will send 
any other shade preferred 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO. 
St. Louis, Mo. 








Home Builders 
This Coupon Saves You Money 


F you really want a home of your own—one that 
you can well afford, send the Money Savin), Cou 
pon today. See for yourself’ what wonderful 

bargains we are offering, in the 1920 Book De Luxeof 
Sterling, System Homes. Beautiful bunjalows, imposing, 
homes, modest cottajes — all attractively illustrated 
and complete with floor plans. Prices are still joing 
up so be sure to send the money-saving, coupon today. 


Gierl; 


ere constructed scientifically to afford the greatest saving for the 









home builder and eliminate the high cost of har B lumber 
Special labor-seving machinery handles lumber like chain light 
‘ 
ning and cuts every part to exactness Your house come 
} > , 


letely packed in one s} pment already to erect. Notimeand labor 
or with cutting and fitting as every part comes cut-to-fit. 


Send this Coupon Today 


The man who is waiting for a drop in prices, fools no one but 
himself. Prices on lumber and aay ae naterials are ill ind 
up. Don't wait—send the Money 5s 
us put you on our preferred list. Be. sure and answer all the 
questions in the coupon. 








‘ 














M S ° C International Mill & Timber Co. ' 
Southern Mili in Arkansas 

oney aving oupon Dept. 2065 Bay City, Mich. 

Enclosed please find 10c. Please send me your 1920 Book De Luxe of Sterling Homes. Please 


put me on your preferred list and send me eny special offer you may make and notify me of 
@ny increase in prices 


1. When do you expect to buy? 
‘ , en cocccccccccccocccocooess 
thisspring © 4«thissummerO this fl O 
2. What is the size of your lot? : NE Ce ae 


3. What style home do you prefer? 
bungalow O storyendshalfO 2storyO 
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Overcoming the Difficulties 
of the Nursing Mother 
If nursing 


everything 


mothers will only realize that practically 


they take for constipation just before and 





during the nursing period affects the infant, they will 


realize the tremendous benefit to be derived from 


taking Nujol. 


Nujol is not absorbed into the system. It will there- 


fore not upset the mother’s stomach, nor affect the 


nursing baby’s nutrition in any way. It can also be given 


to the infant with pertect safety and effectiveness. 


M iny 


s . . . . 
wonderful properties of Nujol and have written telling 


nursing mothers have already discovered the 


us of their relief and h: ippiness. 


Nujol will keep the poisonous waste moving out of 
the body by ¢his entirely new principle it works on 
the waste matter instead of on the system. Every 
other form of treatment either irritates or forces 


the system. 


Nujol prevents constipation by keeping the food waste 
Natur 


evacuation at regul lar 


soft, thus helping establish easy, thorough 


bowel intervals—the healthiest 
habit in the world. 
It is absolutely harmless and pleasant to take—try it. 


Nujol in sealed bottles only 


bearing the Nujol trade mark 


is sold by all druggists 


a 
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Clockwork 








Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT, OFF, 


For Connpanien 


The Modern Method of Treating an Old Complaint. 





NUTO! ORATORIES, STAND ) OIL CO, (NEW JERSEY) 
N \ 
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Tue 4 Cr FFORE (( ring ’ rsing period), 
“As Tue ‘Te Bent” (( 10d) 
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Setting America 
to Music 


could be 


pianist of the 


irranged, at 
group 


homes 


singer or 


ne igl bor’s 
which some 


would officiate With the popularity of 
community “sings,” it ought to be easy to 
organize these children’s gatherin One 


of the most encouraging musk lo signs of 
the times is the increasing interest in en 
mble singing. Nothing is more useful in 
tonal sense. Chi 


Idren have their 
in school, but they ough 


st 
cultivating 
hours of song 
have then it home, too 

foo many children in Am 
rificed to that familiar parental ideal of 


erica are sat 


culture, which demands that every little 
I hnny and Mabel be experts al hammer 
ing out the Spring Song and the Melody in 
F. It is a splendid thing that no American 
calls the front parlor, home, until it con 
tains a piano. But something should be 
done about conscripting in its service every 
youngster, whether or not Heaven may have 
endowed him with a finger for the strings, 
or made him tone-deaf. “She hates the 
piano,” says mother, “but I keep her prac 
tising And the violin, the ‘cello, the flute 
the oboe, the hary even the trombone, lic 
neglected Before you end the children 
around to the plano-te icher find out 
whether they have a desire to learn some 
other instrument 

More than any other art, piano-playing 
has suffered from its teachers No other 


instrument has 


been so favored by the 
incompetent and the 
cannot marry without a 
strings on the street 


no kindly state in 


ignorant and the 
mateurish. You 
license or sell shoe 


without a permit; but 


tervenes between the little child and the in 
ompetent plano-t icher Anvone who has 
1 smattering of knowledge can set himself 
or herself up Young and genteel ladies 
who must support themselves; the organist 
in the church; oh, anyone, at.all, can teach 
vour children 

There is an instance in my own town 
now \ young woman, serious and hard 
working has fifty piano pupils, to whom 


> 


that is in her. But that 
She knows nothing of har- 
I ymphony. Chopin 
is beyond her, as well as the other masters 
The range of her performance and teaching 
go further than Chaminade’s The 
Flatterer, or Thome’s Under the Leaves 

I think you can multiply her by twenty 
this country. Het 


and reform 
] 


she gives the best 
best is very poor 


ony. She never hearda 


does not 


thousand in class Is the 
most difficult to reach 

Home and school must not 
mercies of the incompetent the lame ot 
flickering in the heart of childhood 
give music its proper im 
curriculum, and the com 





eave to the 
fl 

musi 
If the 


portance in the 


school will 


unity sufficiently encourage group-sing 
ing, the mothers and fathers cannot help 
being carried along on the wave of musical 


home, the most in- 
is the most inaccessible 


enlightenment For 
fluential place of all, 


Perhaps suggestions as to school music 
might serve as a starting point. Why not 
have duos, trios and quartets among the 
children, instead of the conventional sight 


ind clas not encourage solo 


singing? Why 


work in a gifted pupil? And why not in 
struments as well as voices? Why not ten 
minute talks on the great composers, their 
lives and works; and contests in which the 


their compositions 
fetched to urge the 


tudents trv to identify 


It would not be far 


children to write melodies to simple verses 
Mechanical inventions, far from being 
despised, should be respected, for they help 


to cultivate our musical taste Small-town 


orchestras are bobbing up in the most un 
expected regions Big industries are fos 
tering musical societies, bands and orches 
tras among their emplovees One large de 
partment store opens its day with a ten 
ninute song-fest, and the moving-picture 


ind profitable to 
into the 


theaters find it 
better and better musik 


necessary 


pour ears 
of their patrons. Even the despised popu 
lar music of America is becoming finer in 
quality, especially in rhythm and harmony 


national 
elodic fu 
Democ 
down in a 


When our long-talked-about 
music materializes, it will be a m 


sion of our various nationalities 


racv has vet to write its story 

score As Rachmaninoff said: “There is a 
strong national characteristic in America, a 
characteristic born of her broad democracy 
the gathering together of many nations, a 
cosmopolitan note which your composers 
nust catch and write into your music.” 
And Monteux, the leader of the Boston 


Symphony Orchestra, said of the dawning 


American music: “When it does come, it 
will possess the dance spirit It will be 
very original.” The tongues of many peo 


ples will be fused into one harmony 
Setting America to music is pregnant 
with possibilities for every one of us 
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Miss A Suber 


$ A Month 
More 


Just imagine what you could do 


a month extra! You 
may have $50.00, or even more, 
under the McCall Plan. Miss 
Alice Suber, of South Carolina, 
says, ‘This money earned 
through McCall subscription 
work is the easiest | have ever 
earned. I found people glad to 
give me their subscriptions. I 
thank you very much.” 


In Your 
Spare Time 


All that you need is an hour or 
so of spare time now and then. 
Thousands of men and women, 
many of them with no previous 
experience whatever, are adding 
$10.00, $5C.00 to their in- 
comes every month through 
McCall subscription work. You 
can do every bit as well, so write 
McCall’s today for details. 


Mail This Coupon 


with $50.00 


Ae gt 
DI.UU, 


Me¢ Magazine (Dept. 5B) 


50 West 37th 


I would like to have extra r ey ca ut 
Please tell 1 : about The McCall Pla 
vi t gation ¢ expense t y part 
N WS ...cccccccccccccccccescccccccccccccsosccccsccccsccooces 
AGGTCSS ...cccccccocccceccecccee 
Post Office 
1 State 











Every Married Couple 


and al! who template marriage 


Should Own 


this mplete formative book 
“The Science of a 
New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D 





ther r t 
= . secrets of ma 
Special Offer revea a 
The regular price is a few of t hapter 
$ In order t this book is r 
; } work Mar vans i 
8 e w Ma 
Analy dua 
ods as 5 ' in ¢ s Ana 
wil i py Amativ s. Co 
5 al $2 Ge 2 
Edition t any reacde ¥ ept =: ancy. finement 
fthte Manaat rw iGHT it —-* 
ostpaid upon rr _ 
postp. po e Peseriptive r alar with table 


ceipt of $2.00 ai 


EF 
J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Be Bars ctaset 


Free to Writers! 


A WONDE 2 BOOK—read about it! Tells how easily 


Stories an ys ar 1, written, perfected, s 
A y wi i DREA rite, suddenly 
H the S r K Story Queens 
work H rig any spe 
, ts f I P , 
‘ g x e ‘1 
Z y S | c | 
rs get their ty Al 
ry f ° 
, z H 
tr is Z H scour 
. i | HOW ! {This 
prising book Al 
LUTELY FRI N re N YOUR 
N tre 


AUTHORS’ PRESS, Dept 158, iden he York 
Protect Your Abdomen 


A real successful abdominal Pro- 
tector, (patented) Does not roll 
down from top or up from bottom. 
Same price as any good Supporter. 
Anatomical Chart, 

Pictures and Particulars...--- Free 

GOODFORM MFG. Co., 

909 Mills Bidg., St. Louis, Me. 
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we A 


For tired, aching feet — 
quick and lasting relief! 











Eight thousand steps a da average that 
we take, to say not x hours that we 
stand. Our feet must ta turn, must work 
incessantly under stra w dy’s 
weight. What wonder tl ? 

But all that they eed t fresh 
and comfortable is the cus! gentle sup- 

rt of the Dr. Scholl's I t-Eazer, invented 
by the internationally known f pecialist, 
Dr.Wm. M. Scholl of Cl Ts Light, resilient 
and perf fitting in your regular shoe, it takes 
away thet g Strain; it @ ring quick and 
lasting ‘ 

At shoe and department stores everywhere 
rt proved Dr. § \ ance oF 
Ren r ry forn foot tr e! 

Wr The Sch Mfg. Co.,65W.S hiller 
St Ch Iil., for fre f De ’s 
valuable b« oklet, *The I and Their Care,’ 
and free samples of the ! ne treatment, 


Dr Scholls 


Foot Comfort Appliances 
FRECKLES 
Now Is the Time to Get Rid of 


These Ugly Spots 


test need of feel ing 








There’s no longer the sligl! 


1amed of your freckles, as Othine—doubl 
rength—is guaranteed to remove these homely 
, ts 
Simply get an ounce of Othine —double strengt! 
your druggist, and apply a little of it night 
nd rning and you s ld on see that even 
c w st treck € cg : ippear, Ww e 
e lhghter one have va ed « rely It is 
eldom that more than one ounce is needed to 
npletely clear the skin and gain a beautiful clear 
nplexion 
Be sure to ask for the double strength Othine 


is this is sold under guarantee of money back if 
it. fails to remove freckles. 


AGENTS: $50 a Week 


Brand New Guaranteed Shoe Proposition 


for men, women and children. Must 
wear and give satisfaction or replaced 
free. All styles. Cheaper and better 
than leather. Flexible steel arch 
shank. A prospect in every home 
Often take orders for 3 or 4 
pairsin one family. Re- 
peat orders will make 
you a steady income. 


Work Spare Time or Full Time 
Any man of woman, young or old, can make big money 
this season handling this new line of Guaranteed Shoes 
No capital required. Write for Agency. Be Orst in 
your territory to handle this guaranteed line. , 


Thomas Shoe Co., 402 Long St., Dayton, Obie 


FACTORY-TO-RIDER 


Z SA VES ES YOU $10 to MONEY 4 
bicycle. sicryc now 
3 come in 44 styles, colors and sizes. 
Greatly improved; prices reduc Wwe 
DELIVER FREE to you on approval and 
80 days trial, actual riding test. 
EASY PAYMENTS if desired, at a 
smal! advance over our Special Fi Fac- 
tory-to-Rider cash prices. 
TIRES, lamps, wheels, parts and 
suppliesat Aalf usual prices, 
Do not a bicycle, tires, or sun- 
dries until you get our big free 
Ranger catalog, low prices and 
liberal terms. A postal brings every 































Biedirre thine 
Lighted CYCLE COMPANY 
Motorbike Dept. L. 26 Chicago 








Japanese Rose Bushes 
Five for 1 0cts. 


The Wonder of the World 
Rose Bushes with roses on them in 8 
weeks from the time the seed was 
planted. It may not seem possible but 
we Guarantee it to be so. They will 
BLOOM EVERY TEX WEEKS 
Winter or Summer and when 3 years 
old will have 5 or 6 hundred roses on 

each bush, Will grow in the house 
in the wimter as well as in the ground in summer, 
Reses All The Year Around, Package of seed 
b— our cguqremtes, by mail, Only Ten Cents. 
Japan Seed Co., Box 707, ‘South Norwalk, Conn, 











Used on handker- FOR: 
hief or in pocket Wy im- iN CAKE 
. an exguis . rs rf 
ake about Lon receipt of 25c (silver ore- 
ferred EVERLASTING PERFUME “co. 115 West 84th St., N. cy. 





The Price of 
McCall Patterns 


is 20c, 25c, and 30x McCall agencies every- 


where — buy from your dealer If this is r 
convenient send 30c to the nearest branch of 
The McCall Company and the pattern w 
be sent you, postpaid; the differenc price, 
if any, will be refunded 


THE McCALL COMPANY 
McCall! Building, 236-250 West 37th Street 
NEW YORK, N. ¥ 
418-424 South W ells Street CHICAGO. ILI 
148 Second Street SAN FRANCISCO, CAI 
M-4@ Chauncy Street eee nee MASS 
82 North Pryor Street NTA, GA 
7@ Bond Street TORONTO. CANADA 
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The 


Captives 


ntinued from page 7] 

When they came out of the woods on 
the Tenterden side it was almost opposite 
Timothy’s own house There it lay dark 





in the moonlight and Martha gave a little 
sound of surprise 

“Why,” said she, “there ain’t any light 

“No,” said Timothy, “we'll soon have 
one though.” He was choking with his 
sense of pride and joy 

They crossed the yard and he went up 
the steps of the porch, took the key from 
under the mat and opened the door 

“There,” said he, “you walk in. It’s 
dark, an’ you can’t see where you be, but 
I've got a kind of a notion to have you 
step in first.” 

She did step in, and he left her in the 
hall and went on into the kitchen to get a 
light. He struck the match and lighted the 
lamp. It all looked as he had expected 
every inch of it in shining order, and smelled 
of new bread and spice A loaf of cake 
was under a towel on the table and ther 
was the huckleberry pie. Timothy took the 
lamp and went toward the hall, calling to her 

“Here,” he said. “Come right out here 
an’ I'll get on the kettle for a cup o’ tea.” 

She came slowly, looking about her, and 
he could see her happy confidence was 
gone with the rose out of her cheeks 


“Why,” he said, “you're white as a 
cloth. Your ankle begun to pain you? 


She had followed him into the kitchen 
where the feast of love lay spread 

“Where is she?” Martha asked 

“Who?” said Timothy, setting down 


the lamp 
“Nancy Towle.” 


He laughed, entirely at his ease 

“Why,” he said, “she don’t stay over 
night. She comes in, by the day.” 

“Then,” said Martha, in a high, strained 
voice, “who does live here ?” 

“I do.” 

“Alone?” 

“Why, yes,” said Timothy, wondering 
“Course I live alone Have, so far I've 
lived alone ever since mother was taken 
away.” 

Then, almost to his terror and certainly 
to his inexpressible misery, she began to 
cry, without a sound and no marring of 
her lovely face. But the great tears splashed 


down on her blue dress, and she lifted both 
hands and dashed them away 

“Well,” said she, “I guess I'll be goin’.” 

“Why, no, you won't,” said Timothy, 
beside himself, “not till you've eat an’ had 
a cup o’ tea. We've got three good hours 
afore us! an’ then we can make t’other side 
o’ the mountain by light 

But she was at the door. She was not 
crying now, and there was a curious mature 
dignity about her 

“No,” she said “T'll be goin’ Good 
night ” 

She had slipped back the bolt and 
Timothy knew in another minute the door 
would be opened and she outside He took 
a long stride and set his back to the door 

“Look here,” said he, “I'd like to know 
what you're actin’ like this for. Here we've 
been to the circus an’ nobody to say us 
yea nor nay An’ we come back, an’ every- 
thing laid out an’ the fire ready to blaze 
God sakes! Here I've brought you home 
here a 


He paused at this, because words failed 
him. But the whole meaning of his broken 
cry was that he had brought her home 
And, inconceivably cruel and stupid, she 
had not known it. Or if she had, she was 
going away again. But she was not silent 
She flashed out at him 

“You told me you had a housekeeper.” 


He stared at her 
“No, I never. I told you Nancy Towle 
comes in to do my chores. An’ what odds 


does it make how often she comes or when 





she goes?” 

“What odds does it make?” said Martha 
stormily. “You livin’ here alone an’ ex 
pectin’ me to set down an’ drink tea an’ go 
off ridin’ in the dead o be night? No 
And now, from her empl he saw he wa 
coming to the real gist of "the thing. “An’ 
it never'd come into your head if you 
hadn’t found out I was Mag Singleton’s 
daughter—an’ all that behind me.” 

That was it then She thought he had 
done her despite because she was the daug! 
ter of Gipsy Mag. He stood looking at |! 
his heart sinking lower and lower and |! 
_ so white that sae almost relented, for 

ner all he had been kind 

“Lord forgive you,” said Timothy sol 
emnly and with anger, too. “D’you want 
I should harness up an’ carry you straight 
off now?” 

“I’m goin’,” she said, almost inaudibly 
“T’d better ha’ gone before 

“You can se’ down,” said Timothy 
“That won't hurt ye, even if ‘tis my chair. 

ntinued on page 
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“Makes Cooking 


All 


for any ordinary family by 
warm weather, 
when the kitchen needs hea 


The Coal section and the Gas 


Gle 








Although it is less than four feet 
long it can do every kind of cooking 


or by coal or wood 


are just as separate as though you 
had two ranges in your kitc 


baking bread or roasting meats an 


old Medal 


IYWOO 


Write for handsome free booklet 172 that tells oll about it 


Weir Stove Co., Taunton, Mass, =: 





\\ 


Easy” 


At One Time. 


for baking, 
gas in 


ting. 

section 
want to rush 
hen 








as Ranges, Heating 


things 
for gas and four covers for coal. 
for 


When in a hurry both coal and gas ovens can be operated at the same time, 
i the other for pastry baking--It “Makes Cooking Easy” 


d 


hive 


Bakes Bread, Cake, Pies, Biscuits-Broils Steak 
and Cooks Nine Different Vegetables and Cereals || 


for broiling, with white enamel 


The large oven below has 
cator and is heated y coal or wood. 


using one 


wood Coe 
vee and Furnaces, 


| This Wonderful Range 
With Two Ovens 
aS 





Note the two gas ovens above—one {| 
giass paneled and one 
door. 


the Indi- 


See the cooking surface when you 
burners 
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The “Bayer Cross in 
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It protects you agair 
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Keep the Hair in n Place 
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BEAUTY, “sPOW, DER 


side ot 


aves Pe. 
* 


* 


he Sa 


Which is the Chaperone? 


HEY are all beautiful—but can you tell which 
is the chaperone? ‘The clear, warm coloring 
of youth ison each cheek. One is the chaperone, 
but her loveliness defies you to guess which she 1s. 
She knows the secret of Instant Beauty—the 
complete “Pompeian Beauty Toilette.” 
First, a touch of fragrant Pompeian DAY Cream (vanishing). Ie 
ns the skin and holds the powder. Work the cream well into the 
skin so the powder adheres evenly. 


Then apply Pompeian BEAUTY Powder. It makes the skin 


beautifully fair and adds the charm of delicate fragrance. 
\ a touch of Pompeian BLOOM for youthful color. Do you know 
that a bit of color in the cheeks makes the eyes sparkle with a new beauty? 


dust over again with the powder, in order to subdue the 
he face is beautihed and youth-i-hed in an instant. 
N fee Don't use too much BL¢ »¢ »M. 


These preparations may be used separately or together 


BLOOM. 
Get a natural result. 
(as above) as the complete “Pompeian Beauty Toilette.” 
Pompeian DAY Cream (vanishing), 
Pompeian BEAUTY Powder, a powder that stays on— 


removes face shine. 


flesh, white, brunette. Pompeian BLOOM, a rouge that 
on't crumble—light, dark, medium. At all druggists, 50 


each. Guaranteed by the makers of Pompeian MASSAGI 
Cream, Pompeian NIGHT Cream, and Pompeian FRA- 
GRANCE (a 25e talcu 


n with an exquisite new odor), 


“Don’t Envy Beauty—Use Pompeian ” 


Get Art Panel and Samples 


T! large irt pa el, entitled **Sweetest Story Ever 
Pold,’’ is in beautiful colors. Size, 26x8 inches, 
Sample ent of the “‘Instant Beauty’’ treatment, 
includ Pompeian Day Cream, Pompeian Beauty 
Powder, and Pompeian Bloom. Also Night Cream 


and Pompeian Fragrance With 
can make many interesting beauty experiments. 
All foradime (in coin), Please clip the coupon now. 


these samples you 





THE POMPEIAN COMPANY, 2009 Superior Ave., Cleveland, O. 
Also made in Canada 


“ Pm) “2x 
we Ae ASAE 





ie CS PAY 


Guarantee 


The name | peian on any 
package is your guarantee of 
quality and safety. Should 
you not be completely satis- 
fied, the purchase price will 
be gladly refunded by The 
Pompeian Co., at Cleveland, 
Uhio, 
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Flesh Beauty Powder sent uniess another shade requested 
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No. 9461, Lapies’ Dress; inset vest 
with overbasque which closes on shoul 
der and at underarm. Designed for 34 
to 48 bust 36 requires 344 yards of 
36-inch figured material, and 1'¢ yards 
of 36-inch plain The width around 
the lower edge is 15¢ yards , 


Paris Prepares for a Season 
of Gay Colors 


V 


ARIS—the bewitching garde 


again abioo! i i 


kditor 















is 
fruitage of beautiful and charming d 

wns (ne ens " fee of j 
wilderment after viewing the oper 










































ings, and it is difficult t ascert 
any ol particular silhouette that pred 
nates Never before has such a variety of ir 
beg es . fluences been seen sore desigt I 
somberness of the Moven-Age 
brilliancy of the Renaissance, and tl row 
splendor of the Orient is w | é 
kgvpt and Persia are par larly inent 
Skirts are decidedly fuller but one can ‘ 
hardly say which sleeve i art for bot \ 
ong and short ones are seen on the newest desig Tr} ibi 
of afternoon teas frequently appears in a chic little frock of taffeta 
with cap sleeves and very wide skirt Ihe distend hiplir 
extremely conspicuous on this type of frock, the skirts of whi 
seem to have not the slightest intention of bec ing n r b 
make up for this minus quantity by their added fulr 
Capes are seen in large numbers, and there is no end to the mat tyke 


after which they are fashioned The Parisienn eer t fa jor ! 
duvetyn and tricolette in a happy ! 

is an abundance of material used 
exceedingly smart person was mad 
the center-front. The straight s 


“It is not the amount of trimmi 
it is used that counts Sald a suc 
he not? For many little frock é ‘ e se 








during the hours of the afternoon promenade have | al f embroi 

for trimming. Merely a touch of embroidery, w av, but its brilliar or . j 
its woolen texture, and its surprising place on the f k Ise ‘ 

plete metamorphosis—and a humble bit of woolen emt! fer I 


distinctive trimming-feature 














Je MS prie chére ar rece r l'expr . : J ; 
Basque Dress 948 j 
aor ” i, 
No. 9473, Lapres’ anp Misses’ Cape; thret No. 9430, Lapres’ | Jack wit! t M ’ Tre-On Basove Drz 
piece lower section attached to yoke De vest Designed for + t ; t table for \ ' with apron tuni 
signed for small, 34 to 36; medium, 38 to 4 lires 1 yards of incl hed , ith construction belt. D 
large, 42 to 44 bust 36 requires 2 yards of vard of 36-inch contrasti for tt ned for ur ’ requir 
54-inch material, and 33g yards of 36-inch No. 9374, Misses’ Two-Pu ul f erial and rd of 
lining The deep yoke is a decidedly smart lor sma wome! Desizne | nct t t The idth around t lo 
feature of this new model, which is developed ears. 16 requil ir ' { i I 
in duvetyn froch tra ri 
No. 9462, Lapies’ Dress; kimono sleeves Z - ; y. 7 £ ‘> N I B 
overwaist closing on shoulder; with three 4 j A sh t ‘ 
piece tuni Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 3 \ j ; ( h ' i I ‘ , hust , 
requires 5’ yards of 40-inch material. The , A — mM j Tr ra The 
width around the lower edge is 1 yards wm | \Q I ; { wardral 
. w ne mr & r 
Georgette is used for the development of this F | 1? mart | P , ” 














Cape 9473 smart frock, featuring the favored tunic which 
comes to points at the front The tunic in { it 
this case is the medium through which the re 1 i ‘ . 






skirt obtains its fulnes 9461 0430-9374 9479 473 o4 ‘ 
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LADIE Dri No. 9488, Lapies’ Princess Dress. Designed 
} ippe } I for 34 to 46 bust 30 requires 4+ yards of 3¢ 
‘ wit! i k ) inch material. Width around the lower edg 
ir kirt is 15x yards You will be sure of having ; 
t pit i frock that will suit almost any occasion, 
i to waist at developed in tricolette like this one, and 
Designed { +t trimmed with embroidery, Design No. 1 
bu requil 
rd I ch figu ! 
teria The widtl 
I We I 
Phi I <—) 
i the lropped . y 
il u 1 l whict 
t tl ick / 


No. 9483, Lapres’ St 
Dress; slip-on blouse and 
two-piece skirt with strap 
Designed for 34 to 48 
bust 36 requires 4 
yards of 36-inch materia 
for the dress. The widt! 
around the lower edge 
13g yards This model is 
particularly charming for 
ilternoon wear 


4-45 


PT ooo 








Dress 9488 
For 34-46 b 


Embr lery De \ 


Many Smart Frocks Show 


Basque Dress 9470 
} 


For 34-46 bust 


Period Influence in Their 


Simple Lines 


No. 9461, Lapres’ Dress; with inset 


vest Designed for 34 to 48 bust 30 
requires 3'4 yards of 40-inch material 
for the dress, and Sg yard of 18-inch 
for the vest The width around the 
lower edge is 1 yards. This frock is 


made quite attractive with embroidery 
Design No. 851 


No. 9489, Lapres’ Dress; convertible 
collar; two-piece skirt with loose panels 
ittached to waist Designed for 34 to 


18 bust so requires 344 yards of 40 

inch material for the dress. The width 

around the lower edge is 1'% yards 

Klaborately trimmed with embroidery 
Dress 9461 Design No. 0&8? / 
'aebeeiaen J 


! No. 9470, Lapres’ Baseve Dress; ki 

~ mono sleeves lengthened by handker 
hief cuffs; two-piece skirt; with tunic 

having three-piece yoke lengthened by 












; three-piece section. Designed for 34 to 
<x * to bust. 36 requires 3'4 yards of 36 
\ =, inch heured and s vards of 40-inch 
Wess plain. Width, 1 vards 
> 
— 
ae No. 04 pies’ BLOUSE! ss 
j =< = “ Lap Bi usED Dress; ki 
2 — ¢ I sleeve idjusted at waist by 
“ <2 { wit j n ) , 
a - : istic; with side panniers. Designed for 
“s = 44 bust. 36 requires 434 yards of 
= material for the dress The 






width around the lower edge is 1 
Figured taffeta would be an at 


lopment 





et” 
SS 
‘eat 
s Val 
Zz so 


tive deve 





Lapres’ Dress; with harness 
! for 34 to 46 bust 36 re- 
quires 35g yards of 40-inch figured ma 
terial for the dress, and 7¢ yard of 40 
inch plain for the harness. The width 
iround the lower edge is 13 yards 
The cuffs are circular 













Cette ¥ 
osieieeall 


Bloused Dress 9477 


my Mm h Wi wll Lil _ For 34-44 bust 
— I et eamnn J | Prim Lily 
pea | \ | Lily ih | 
\ (| } Sacha ' \\ y || | 
\ al } 4 kK) 4 4 
rw ‘| i \ pee 
mn } U ue oe 4M} \ 





iu “4 9483 9461 9470 9489 9477 940i For 54-46 bust 
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This fragrance enriches the 
entire series which includes 


Breath Pastilles Lip Rouge 
Brilliantine Liquid Soap 
Cold Cream Nail Polishes 
elt @otiigiites Powder (Solid) 
tye Lash Beautifier. Sachet Powder 
Eye Brow Pencil Shampoo 
bxtract Talcum Powder 
Face Powder lissue Cream 
Csreaseless Cream Toilet Water 
Hair Tonic eum antics 


Vanity Case 


TALCUM 


FRAGRANT WITH 
PARFUM 
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Paris Sanctions Short Full Skirts, Although 
Straight Lines Are Popular 










No. 9462, Lapies’ Dress; kimono sleeves; overwaist closing on should 
with three-piece tunic Designed for 34 to 46 bust 36 requires 234 yards 
of 40-inch figured material, 3‘, yards of 36-inch plain, an , yard of 2 
inch for the collar rhe width around the lower edge is 1 yards 





ie 
sm B24 
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pry 


(Mme 









Dress 9462 
For 34-46 bust 





Dress 9459 


r 34-46 bust 





bp APA 
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{, / No, 9459, Lapres’ Dress; surplice 
S closing; two-piece skirt with pep 
Dress 9436 ~— ’ : 
j ; ms esi d fo t ¢ 
For 34-46 bust & iis t lu Designe lor 34 to 46 bust 
j requires 4'4 yards of 36-inch ma 


; 4 : terial. The width around the lower 
i edge is 1 yard Pleating by the 
yard makes an attractive finish. The 


large shaw!-collar is featured. 





Dress 9444 XS 
For 34-48 bust 











No. 9444, Lapies’ Dress; two-piece skirt 
attached to waist at dropped waistline ” 
Designed for 34 to 48 bust $6 requires 

456 yards of 40-inch material for the Hi a bi 
dress. The width at the lower edge is 

154% yards. This attractive model de- q 
veloped in figured georgette is excellent ‘ 
for afternoon calls or teas. J 





No. 9436, Lapres’ Dress; with 
chemisette. Designed for 34 to 
46 bust. 36 requires 434 yards of 
36-inch plaid gingham for the 
dress, and yard of 36-inch 
plain for the collar, chemisette 
and cuffs. The width around the 
lower edge is 174% yards The 
loose panels are attached to each 
\ side of the dress 





No. 9437, Lapies’ Dre wit! 
panel front; two-piece tunic ; 
foundation lengthened by two- 
piece lower section. Designed for 
34 to 46 bust 36 requires 3 
yards of 40-inch checked mate- 
rial for the dress, and 1 yard 
\ of 36-inch contrasting. The width 

around the lower edge is 1 
yards. 





No. 9442, Lapres’ Dress; with tucked ves 
34 to 48 bust. 36 require yards 0 
dress, 1144 yards of 45-inch for the overcollat 
row cull sections, and >.% vard of 40-inch 
undercollar. Width, 15« yards, 


No. 9440, Lapies’ Dress; with pan 
' D t Oo requir 





signed for 34 to 4 is 
Dress 9451 material for the dress. The width aroun 
For 34-46 bust 154 yards Embroidery j used for trir 
OR 
No. 9451, Lapres’ Dress; with 3 
vest ; two-piece skirt with side a - - ’ / 
pocket effect. Designed for i 
34 to 46 bust. 36 requires \ Lj 
3% yards of 40-inch figured rt eS) 
material and 1'4 yards of 40- \, { 
inch contrasting. The width » \ wt Om CY 
around the lower edge is 1! L \ 
yards. The side-pocket effect Decss 9437 1 T T | I 
is obtained by shaped trim- For 34-46 bust ' —" 7 
9462 0436 O444 9459 9451 9437 9442 








The Joy of a 
Comfortable Corset 


I erris Corded Cx rsets give smart 
lines with the utmost comfort. 

Correct design with light boning 
and rows of strong cording mould 
the figure and also permit healthful 
freedom of motion. Skillfully made 
ot durable materials, daintily trimmed 
and easily washed. (Rust-proof.) 


' CF eenatl m 
€rris 


Corded Corsets 


Ask for them at leading stores. 
L & for the name “Ferris” 


Send for Free Style Book 


Illustrating 100 styles of Corded 
Corsets, Sport Corsets, Corset 
Waists and Maternity Corsets. An 
instructive booklet for prospective 


mothers also sent free on request, 


THE FERRIS BROS. CO. 
48-50-52 E. 21st St., New York 
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Revealing the Season’s Mode in Separate Blouses and Skirts 


ZE9 


2. 






Jo. 9484, Lapres’ One-Piece Strp-Over 
Biovuse; kimono sleeves. Designed for 







34 to 44 bust 36 requires 13¢ yards 
of 36-inch material and yard of 
fringe. 4 comfortable, easy-fitting 
blouse developed in tricolett The 






blouse is embroidered, Design No. 1009. 






Waist 9446 
For 34-48 bust 





Blouse 9484 


For 34-44 | \ vv 





« 
Bloute. 9439 
For 34-48 bust 
Embroide Design No. 






a 


Blouse 9441 
For 34-44 bust 
Design Na. 1022 





Pr 





No. 9441, Lapres’ BLovuse; 
to be slipped on over the 
head. Designed for 34 to 44 
bust. 36 requires 15¢ yards 
of 40-inch material. Almost 
every blouse for dressy wear 
is beaded, braided or em 
broidered. Design No. 1022 


= 


a Ae 
- 


7. 





Said 


No. 9446, Lapres’ WAIS1 
Designed for 34 to 48 bust 
36 requires 2'4 yards of 40 
inch material This model 
features the surplice-closing 
waist with a large shawl collar 


No. 9439, Lapies’ Kimono 
Biovse; with inset panels 
front and back; lower edge 
lengthened by two-piece trim 
ming-band. Designed for 34 
to 48 bust. 36 requires 17% 
yards of 40-inch material 
Trimmed with embroidery, 
Design No. 811. 


mn) a — of ae  < = = et iid 


No. 9481, Lap1Es’ ONE 

Prece Siip-Over BasQue 
Waist; kimono sleeves. De 
signed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 
requires 1'4 yards of 40-inch 
material. Soutache braid is 
used for trimming, Design 






No. 1011. 
Skirt 9445 Skirt 9465 No 0447, Lapres’ Two 
, ¢ waist nay For 24-34 waist Prece Harem Skirt. De 
Cr signed for 24 to 30 waist. 26 
ni — , requires 25¢ yards of 40-inch 
Harem Skirt 9447 georgette and 2% yards of 
For 24-30 waist 36-inch satin. Width, 1% 
y ards 
24 ( -" ‘ \ No. 9465, Lapres’ Two-Prece 
\ “TA FF Df a ok - ae " . Skirt; with inset front panel No. 9445, Lapres’ Drarep 
} { | | ' bias. Designed for 24 to 34 SxkiRT; two-piece underskirt 
, ,  { , waist. 26 requires 2% yards Designed for 24 to 32 waist 
‘i 3 , of 54-inch plaid material 26 requires 24% yards of 40 
The. width around the lower inch for the overskirt, and 
Non edge is 134 yards. An excel 2% yards of 36-inch for the 


0484 0439 0446 0481 0441 0445 9447 9465 lent model for plaid material. underskirt. Width, 13¢ yards 
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An unusual spring trousseau and 
the shoes that make it interesting 


HE bride who has planned to have able shoes one can wear. The soles are 





a trousseau well stocked with shoes of the finest rubber. 


need not be disappointed this 


. The styles range from outing shoes t 
spring. So great is the variety in trim, Uh . mee Se CUT Secs & 


} - - \ T a ‘ + 
dainty models in Keds that it is possible to dress shoes. Many ot this season's new 


els are made « radical S 
have a pair for every kind of wear. mod _ ide on radically new lin 


with welt soles, firmly boxed toes and the 


One bride who proved this found that inner reintorcements that give them the 

there were Keds appropriate for practically style and dignity of the most expensive 

every gown in her trousseau—charming leather shoes. “These models have been so a 

little Louis heeled pumps for her mustlins, popular that you may find it difficult to Saas 

oxfords for her ginghams—sport shoes, secure then 

walking shoes and house shoes. pon ane tom fee 

Keds are made for everyone Phere ; — 

Several of these Keds models are shown models for men and boys, and man , : - an 


here and the costumes with which they tor children 





are worn. 
Every good shoe dealer irries Keds 
Keds are made of the firmest, finest can- You will be enthusiast over the 
vas—the season’s most popular pearance and fit. Look for the 
fabric for shoes. Designed by ex name Keds on the sole 


pert designers who are always in 
Keds are made only by the 


United States Rubber Compan 


touch with the season's style 





tendencies. They fit the foot 


] the e rie > ] sources 
snugly but are so flexible and All the experience and resource 









Oo s vre { ul \ I . 
light they are the most comfort- f this great company have been 


ised in pertecting stylish, prac 


tical shoes that would not be to 


expensive. Look at the various 
models today Nie ns ! | 


women’s Keds are $1.40 to $6.00, 


Children’s are $1.15 to $4.5 





Pleated sport skirt of white raw silk, 
Sweater of Dianthus red with white 
angora collar and cuffs. Keds of this 


type—cither high or low—are being 





; 


worn at country clubs, hotels and 


fashionable % 





ring piaces 


United States Rubber Company 

















The principal distinction of 


ROYAL = sociETy 
EMBROIDERY 
PACKAGE OUTFITS 


i 




















t 
| . ntment ar 
| aved sh g for itable materials 
selecting the correct e and 

threads lanning tyle et 
e al st 
t ] k 
, R S th 
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FOR STYLE AND SERVICE 


K 
CROCHET AND KNITTING BOOK No. 15 
} SEND POR COPY PRICE 10 CTS 


ROYAL ey sociETy 


rWO PLY CROCHET 





| 
| 
H. E. Verran Co., Inc. 


























| Union Square, West New York 
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Sports Coat 9454 
For 4-46 bust 
Skirt 9367 


For 25-35 waist 


ple 











Dress 9316 
9455 For 34-46 bust 





No 


34 to 40 bust. 36 requires 2'4 yards of 54- 
inch material, and 234 yards of 36-inch lin 
ing An ultra-smart model for sports coat, 


featuring the large patch-pockets and one- 
sce coat sleeves with turned-back cuffs 





McCall's Magazine for May, 1920 


Capes Remain Favorites For 





the Coming Season 





No. 9409, Lapres’ Sports Coat. Designed 
for 34 to 46 bust 36 requires 2 yards of 
48-inch plaid material, and 1% yards of 
36-inch contrasting 








No. 9367, Lapres’ Two-Piece Skirt. De 
} signed for 25 to 35 waist. 27-inch re 
quires 24@ yards of 40-inch material. The 
width is 13@ yards 












No. 9484, Lapres’ One-PrIect 
Surp-Over BLovst Designed 
for 34 to 44 bust. 36 requires 
1p yards of 36-inch tricolette 
The beauty of the blouse is / 
greatly enhanced by the attrac- 
tive embroidery, Design No. 927 












«tt ait 


Cape 9473 













Cape 9455 
For small, medium, larg For 34-46 bust 


} ; Skirt 9367 
I 


wr 25-35 waist 





Slip-Over Blouse 9484 
For 34-44 bust 
Embroidery Design No. 927 








No. 9455, Lapres’ aNpD Misses’ 
Cape; with circular ruffles. De- 
signed for small, 34 to 36; me- 
dium, 38 to 40; large, 42 to 44 
bust. 36 requires 34g yards of 
54-inch material, and 434 yards 
of 36-inch lining The cape is at 
tractively trimmed with knife- 
pleating of the same material. 









“= 


{ADD 








— 









- 





0454, Lapres’ Sports Coat. Designed for 















No. 9473, Lapies’ AND Misses’ Cape; three- 
piece lower section attached to yoke. De- 
signed for small, 34 to 30; medium, 38 to 40; 
large, 42 to 44 bust. 36 requires 3 yards of 
48-inch material, and 35¢ yards of 36-inch 
lining The very deep yoke and the huge collar 
are the decidedly smart features of this cape. 














No. 9316, Lapres’ Dress; two-piece under- 
skirt. Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 re- 
quires 25¢ yards of 42-inch figured material, 
and 23g yards of 36-inch contrasting for the 
underskirt, vest and belt. Width, 1'4 yards. 













No. 9280, Lapres Dress; 
closing on shoulder and at 
underarm; princess back; 
basque front with pointed 
\ tunic. Designed for 34 to 
44 bust. 36 requires 454 
) yards of 40-inch figured 
§ material for the frock, and 
BT | ¥g yard of 36-inch facing 
9280 














for the tunic The width 
0469 around the lower edge is Dress 9280 
9307 134 yards. For 34-44 bust 
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Distinctive Coats and Suits for Misses ‘>. = 











NE of the joys of girlish frolics in the mind 
of every young girl is the satisfaction of know- 
— ee ee ing that she wears an appropriate and becom- 
igned for 16 to 20 

requires | yards ol 


nch material. Trimmed with em- 
roidery, Design No. 1025. 


years 1¢ 


ing negligee. That any girl would refuse such an 
invitation is nearly an admission that she does not 


Ne. 0874, Rime? Geedeen possess one of these alluring pattern garments. 
16 years requires 2%4 


is of 40-inch material. Serpentine Crepe, the soft, crinkly cotton crepe 
| obtainable in a wide range of artistic patterns and 
colorings on different colored backgrounds is most 
appropriate for kimonos, dressing sacks and negli- 
gees for either young or old and never fails to give 


complete satisfaction to every user of it. 





Inthe twenty-six plain shades it is a material with- 


out a rival for a thousand and one purposes, the 





least of which is morning frocks for mother and the 
girls, or rompers and little dresses for the tiny tots. 
It is also largely used for undergarments, for it not 
only launders beautifully, but requires no ironing 


and wears indefinitely. Soft in texture with a per- 











to meet with approval. Ask for 


lain Serpentine (jepe 


For a 


| 

: , , — 

| manent crinkle and delicate in tint, it is bound 
| 





No. 9472, Misses’ Surt Coat at your retailers and be sure that you find the name 


Designed for 16 to 2 years 





















' 
| 
| 
years requires 1)g yards | on the selvage of every yard. his protects you 
of 40-inch material, and 1 : Scat ae " 2 
yard of 27-inch contrasting against inferior imitations. 
e i 
9372 od Nema No. 0373, Lapres’ aNnp Misses’ | 
9374 Panet Vests. The vest re- || In case your dealer should not have just the pattern or 
Coat 9372 Skirt 9374 quires }4 yard of 30-inch ma | coloring you want, please write us for samples and we will 
r 16-20 vea r year terial si . 
For 16-20 yea send them tree of charge if you will mention McCall's in 
No. 9372, Misses’ Coat. De- No. 9382, Misses’ Box Suit | writing. 
signed for 16 to 20 years. 16 Coat. Designed for 16 to 20 
years requires 17g yards of years 16 years requires | | 
Coat 9421 40-inch material, and 5¢ yard vards of 44-inch material. and e - 
4-46 bust of 40-inch for vest and collar 2 vards of 36-inch lining P fi M ll 
9421, Lapies’ Coat. De- acl - 1 S 
ed for 34 to 46 bust 36 No. 9354, Lapres’ aNp Misses’ No. 9300, Lapres’ BLovst 
juires 2% yards of 54-inch Sports Coat Designed for Designed for 34 to 44 bust. Lawrence Mass. 
terial, and 234 yards of small, 34 to 46; medium, 38 36 requires 154 yards of 40- 
inch lining An inverted = *¢ 1; large, 42 to 44 bust inch material. A simple blouse 
quires 3'¢ yards of 54- and just the thing for the 








material. new Spring suit ‘{———___ 
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ATHIED 


UN DIEIRWIEAR 


9480 


Dress 9480 





With tatlored-fitness 
in underwear your mind 
| and body are at ease | 


| | THENA Underwear is /a//ored to fit the 

figure; itis not stretched into shape. 
It follows the lines of the b dy -the rounded 
lines of the bust and back and hips, as well 
as the straight lines. 





It conforms with every bending movement, 
and then comes back into shape almost as 
easily as the skin of the body itself. It does 
not wrinkle anywhere, nor gape, nor bind, 
and the seat stays closed, no matter what the 
position of the wearer. 





It is the underwear of supreme comfort and beauty 


{THENA Underwear 
ht, quality and fabric, 


prices no greater than are usually asked for ordinary 


of workmanship is made | 


in every style, Wet and at 


underwear. 


There is only one thing to remember in buy- 
ing ATHENA Underwear; get the same 
size as your bust measure—no larger; ask 
the saleswoman at your local store to tell 


you why, andalso toshow you ATHENA’S 


seven special features. 








1 | I 
tel triking contrast | 
between ATHENA Un- | 
, ur amd ordinary | 


ferwvear, as shoren in 


No. 9371, Misses’ Basgve Dress; 
small women Designes 
men’s Underwear. 10 years requires 
ind 3¢ vard of 36-inch 
134 vards 


suitable for 
tor lp to 20 vears 
inch material 


rr the yoke Width, 


Miustrations 


| 
} yards ol 
i 


ATHENA Ordinary No. 9480, Misses’ Tre-On Basove Dress; 

| — Underwear with apron tunic. Designed for 16 to 20 years 

| | 16 vears requires 3 yards of 40-inch material, 

i and 1 yard of 40-inch contrasting for the tunic. 

COMPANY Width, 154 yards 
NEW YORK 

K No. 9460, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small 

| © 1920. M. F. &Co women Designed for 16 to 20 years. 16 years 

} , requires 3'¢ yards of 36-inch material and 
= Width, 1'4 yards 


| MARSHALL FIELD & 
CHICAGO 


vard of 36-inch contrasting 





Dress 9460 


r 16-20 years 

















No. 9456, Misses’ Dress; suit 
able for small women. Designed 
for 16 to 20 years 160 years 
requires 2 yards of 36-inch 
figured; 2's yards of 40-inch 
georgette, and 3, yard of 36 
inch for the collar and cuffs, 
Width ; vards 














i 
—s 
Dress 9471 
For 16 year 
“ ad y Desig N 
9460 
No. 9448, Misses’ Dress; suitable for sn 


Designed for 16 to 20 years. 16 ye 
; yards of 36-inch material, and 
36-inch for the collar. Width, 1 


women 
requires 5 
yard ol 
vards 


No. 9471, Misses’ Dress. Designed for 1¢ 
20 years. 16 years requires 3% yards of 
inch and 3@ yard of 18-inch. Width, 

yards. Trimmed with pleating and embroide 
Design Ne. 822 
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suitable 
men) ; 
kimono 


inch 


The 


Dress 9453 




























No. 0453 


for 


and Silks 


MIssEs 


small 


underwalst 


closing at 
inderarn 
160 to 20 
requires < 
hgured n 


144 yards 


sleeves 


shoulder 
Designed 
years 16 


, vards 


DRESS 


wo 


wit! 


overw 


aist 


and at 


years 


of 


aterial 


for 


10 


na 
and 


of 36-inch plain 
iround 


width 
lower edge is 1 


the 
yards 














see ee 


Ke ANN } , 









a 
-_ 


==. 
we 


ea: 


gare” * 
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Youth is Smart in Ginghams 








Dress 9448 
For If year 
No. 93 Misses’ Eron Dres suitable for 
small women; with lining, vest and sash; two 
piece tunic with side pocket sections; two 
piece underskirt lengthened by two-piece low 
er section. Designed for 16 to 20 years. If 
Dress 9456 years requires yards of 40-inch material 
For 16-20 vears and yard of 36-inch contrasting Widtl 
13¢@ yards 
No. 9456, Misses’ No. 9352, Misses’ Tunic Dre able 
DRESS; suitable for small women; three-piece tunik ee-pit 
small women ; with col- foundation lengthened by three-piece sectior 
lar and skirt drapery. Designed for 16 to 20 years. 16 years require 
Designed for 16 to 20 33@ vards of 40-inch. Width, 1 yards 
years. 16 years requires 
334 yards of 45-inch Dress 9438 NO. 9358, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small 
Dress 9358 > material, and vard For 1¢ veare Women; two-piece skirt with tuni Designed 
For 16-20 years of 36-inch contrasting ; for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 3 
for collar and cuffs yards of 40-inch figured material for the frock 
Width, 14 yards and yard of 18-inch contrasting for the 
\ vest front. Width, 1 ards 
Z JES A ym. . 
No. 9438, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small women; two-piece skirt 
= . ne t 1 3e ‘ section attached to waist at hipline Designed for 16 t ars. 1 
a a TET Yh bas + l = arty years requires e yards of 40-inch material Width l vard 
\ } y L Z ny a 
i f 4 ! ) No. 9448, Misses’ Dress; two-piece skirt with separate side draper 
j } \ \ Designed for 16 to 20 years 16 years requires 47¢ yards of 36-inct 
wt { } \ satin, and yard of 36-inch contrasting for the llar and f 
. J ne , { 1 Width, 1% yards The front waist panel is with the 
’ which buttons at the back 





=< 








i at 

*? a 

®) y ~T ia 

Your Figure Is he 

> What You Make It ie 

®) Themostimportantgarment i 

@, in the average woman's "| 
wardrobe is her corset. Its | 

® style and fit determine her hei 

* general appearance. 

x Each one of 

a . 

» THOMSONS 


, 


“Glove“Fitting~” 


CORSETS 


is correctly designed and 
tailored by experts, who 
studied the require 
ments of every type of figure 


~~ 


hav ec 


T he late t voguc in dress is al 


way interpreted in the 


r Thomson model 
i GEO. ¢ 


* New York 

— 10-66. 
: Fai | 

Wave Your Own Hair 

IN 20 MINUTES BY THIS 

LITTLE DEVICE W: 


WE 


latest 


i Se Sis = SUS = 


BATCHELLER & CO 
Chicago 

















Produce a most beautiful and lasting wave. 
Cannot cut,catch, break or injure the hair: 
Card of 5~25* Card of 2-10*% 


WEST HAIR NETS 


Goto Sear 25¢ 
Tourist 3 for 50 
Beach &Motor I5¢ 
GRAY&WHITE 
Double Price 


Full head size~ made by hand from long 
strong human hair. Free from knots. Perfect 
match inal! shades ncludind bray and white 


On sale at most épod stores or supplied direct on 
receipt of price and your dealer's name, 






LOOK 
FOR Tats PpLb IN: CAtueet 


WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER Co, 








PRILADELPHIA, PA 
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a OS eT | 
aa BG 5c | Frocks of Simplicity and Loveliness Following the é in 
mn Tha 3 

al, v4 i — 


© 











a5 


) Newest French Lines 
© NEVRSRINK * | | 
\ f ‘ 








TRADE MARK 048 Misses’ T1e-On Basove Dress 
| The Wash SKIRT d itable for small women with apron 
| ; skirt attached to waist with con 
That is GUARANTEED tion belt Designed for 16 to 20 
Not To Shrink lo years requires 3/2 yards of 4 
| figured material, and 34 yard of 3¢ 
pla The width around the lower 
is 134 yards, 

















{| 
| 
3 
al 
j 
Daint st h, summer skirts 
that keep the I shape and are 


guaranteed without reservat 











STAR SKIRT COMPANY 








\ ) Misst Dress; 
with chemisette; two-piece 
skirt wit! caught-under 
panel attached to lining. De 
tor 1 to ) years 
16 years require . vards 
f 30-inch material, and 1 
vards of 36-inch satin 


The Finishing Touch mai 


For little Betty’s dainty frock or 


Ne 0471, Musses’ Dress 
your own lart gingham | dress—On 10 bl - 
ultab for small womer 
Bi as I os ane stinctiveand MEE 0 : } 
rpiu closin Dbasgqu wil 
ractive trimming Soutielie ent 2 t ~_ , 7 
chemisette; kimono sleeves 


ravel nor pucker, it rounds t ns 
two-piece skirt with Inset 
corners tr ly and neatly dpi sats . 5 , 

ide paneis and two-piece 


f Dress 9371 
FY t l yea 
— 











[here are a y nun ber of other uses lrapery Designed for 1 
ae me Bias lap pe—dinding seame ) years 16 years re 
yi deapiieb en = “ee a oe a quires 4'4 yards of inch 
dresses, aprons and bathing suits tin. Width. 1 yards 
In thirteen widths and in vari 
weights, from sheerest lawn to heavier No. 9400, Musses’ Dres 
aterials—all, the very best of fabrics. litable for small women 
i f basque closing on sho \ No. 9458, Misses’ Dress (suitable for 
sag woe mary: i derat two-piece small women) ; three-piece peg-top skirt = a 
{ soe in-pi skirt. Desi 1 attached to waist at dropped waistlin — 
. 16 to vear 16 year Designed for 16 to 20 vears. 16 years i 
The Omo Manufacturing Co. requires 3 yards of 40 requires 356 vards of 40-inch material 
MIDDLETOWN, CONN inch material The widtl The width around the lower edge 1s 
nd the lowe edg l i 13¢ Vards The peg-top eftect is ob 
yard - tained by draping the skirt at the sides 





and at underarm; two-piece skirt with 





} 4S ing sick 
APE two-piece tur Designed for 16 to 20 years. 10 years 
J i vards of 40-inch figured taffeta. The width For 1 yea acy a | t Fy ) 
yund the lower edge is 1 yard A ; fii. 


Worthington Quality ’ No. 0371, Misses’ Basove Dress. Designed for 16 to it 
Chairs and Trisycles ‘ ) | 20 vears. 16 vears requires 3'> yards of 40-inch figured \ 
The Colson Co. material, and ¢ vards of 27-inch plain. The width L j Nt 


965 Cedar St., Elyria, O. ; around the lower edge is 14g yards 9490 9471 9480 9478 9460 9371 9458 


— 
Fr 
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Practical and Correct Styles for Juniors 


Romper 9317 
r 6 months to 4 years 


dery Design N 





Overcoat 920« 


Dress 8920 
= For 2-10 year 


Embroidery Desizn 
No, 847 


Dress 9158 
For 6-14 years 


Suit 9156 
2-6 years 


et 
ras 






Romper Dress 9425 
For 3-10 years 


& 


, Cuttp’s Romper; kimono 
Designed for 6 months to 
3 years requires 34 yard of 
inch material for the waist, and 


32-inch contrasting 


The trousers are embroidered, De- 


No. 9200, Lirtie Boy’ 


DovusLe-BREASTED OVERCOAT 


Designed for 2 to 10 years 
years requires 1's yards of 54 


inch material for the coat, and 


13g yards of 36-inch lining 







Dress 8716 
For 6-14 years 





al 





No. 8716, Grri's Dress; over- 
dress closing on shoulder; 
sleeves and straight skirt 
attached to underwaist De 
signed for 6 to 14 years 10 
years requires 2's yards of 
48-inch material. 


No. 9158, Grrt’s Dress; to be 
slipped on over the head. De 
signed for 6 to 14 years. 12 
years requires 13@ yards of 
38-inch checked material and 
256 yards of 32-inch plain 


No. 8920, Cuitp’s EMPIRE 
Dress; two-piece skirt se« 
tion. Designed for 2 to 10 
years. 6 years requires 2'4 
yards of 36-inch material. The 
frock is trimmed with a rose 
banding of embroidery, De- 
sign No. 947 


No. 9156, Littte Boy’s Sv1t; 
with box-pleated waist. De- 
signed for 2 to 6 years. 6 
years requires 15 yards of 32- 
inch striped material and 1'% 
yards of 32-inch plain 


No. 9425, Cnity’s Romper 
Dress; dropped back. De 

signed for 3 to 10 
years requires 17 yards of 36 
inch material. The extended 
sides form hip pockets A 
pretty romper for play hour 

Cotton crépe is a suitable ma 

terial for development 


aA miVaa 
N Hi 


Uy) \ 


years 4 


8716 9158 8920 9156 9425 





a 











The Return of 
a Friend 


NACH day, for years, as you have put 
on and off your attire, you have 
appreciated the unique advantages 

of Koh-i-noor Fasteners. 


If for some reason certain garinents were 
made up without this satisfy ing fastener, 
you invariably went over in your mind 
the PATENTED perfection of Koh-i- 
noor, as follows: 

The PATENT curved spring which facilitates easy 
opening and firm closing 
The PATENT self-adjustment which makes acci- 
dental opening impossible, no matter how heavy the 
strain. 

The PATENT (pending) rolled-edge sew-on open- 
ings, carrying the thread below the surface, thus pro- 
viding flat and firm attachment, and preventing cutting 
of thread or fabric. 

Every single Koh-i-noor ts automatically perfect 
rust-proof and crush-proof—and stamped K.1.N 
Koh-i-noor is the world’s preferred fastener, 
endorsed by every leading Fashion Authority. 





WALDES & COMPANY, Inc. 
Fifth Ave., at 32nd St., New York ¢ ity 


Factories at Long Island City, N 















wah —af— nt — ot 


Stop Shh ot 


—— . 


oi —2f 


a 





ReG 


CORSETS 


} OU can raise your arm without fear 

that your dress shows discoloration 
or trace of perspiration if it’s protected 
with White Clover Dress Shields. They 


are dependable! 


White C ver Dress Shields are made 
f the best materials and are shaped to 


nfortably When 


t gracefully and « 


become soiled, wash them in warm 
wa and they're as ¢ ! 
I . ;' s&s es a | } nx uw e 
and = black In diffe t € hts, t 
‘ s ewith a f t € it 
est SIIK af able 
saved: fiiculty wa 
t the ¢ elds y 
send f et ( 4 
a , e f leale 


THE OMO MANUFACTURING CO. 
Middletow Contr 


ry 


‘ 
~ nt oe cS Sy, nr 
{x \ 


| 
\\ 

















 ORESS SHIELDS 


















No 9393 Boy's 
RAGLAN OVERCOAT 


convertible collar 
Designed for 4 to 
14 years 8 years 
requires 1 yards 


of 54-inch material 
and 17@ yards of 36 
inch lining 





Overcoat 9393 
For 4-14 year 





Dress 938¢ 


For 6-14 yea 


lesigned for 6 to 14 years 

ears requires 24g yards 
of 36-inch material, and 4 
yard of 36-inch contrasting 


No. 9386, Grrt’s Dress 
I 
| 


| for the collar and vest 





PPI TA > Qa Fr 4) 


ee 
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Dress 9405 
For 6-14 year 








No. 9295, GirL’s 
Coat; convertible 
collar. Designed for 
4 to 14 years 10 
years requires 2'@ 
yards of 54-inch 
material and 2% 
yards of 36-inch 
lining 

















Middy Dress 


9407 





No. 9405. GirRL’s 
Dress. Designed for 
6 to 14 years. 8 years 
requires 2% yards 
of 36-inch figured 
material, and 
yard of 36-inch 
plain for the cuffs 
ind sash 









r 6-14 years 
























No. 9407, Girt’s 
Mippy Dress. De \ 
signed for 6 to 14 
years 8S years re 
quires 334 yards of 

36-inch material \ 





No. 9014, Girt's Dress. Designed for 2 

to 12 years. 6 years requires 2% yards 

of 36-inch material. The simulated box 

pleats are daintily embroidered, Design l 
No. 884 





ye 
12 





Coat 9431 


For 2-12 year 





‘ 
No. 9431, Curp’s Coat 
Designed for 2 to 12 years 
6 years requires 13g yards of 

( 


54-inch material and 2 yards 
of 36-inch lining. Featuring 
extended pockets 





| h om bb 4 ial 
| | ® hoo Ha Dress 9014 
LU eS Ul 4 = VCE EAB! For 2-12 years 


9393 9295 9405 9407 


9386 9431 9014 Embroidery Design No. 884 
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No 


9476, Grrw's Rat 


bloomers buttoned to underboc 
signed for 6 to 14 


juires 25 


j 


ind 


rt 


he collar and « 


. yards oO 
yard ol 


n eflective trimmu 


N 


O46 


3, CH 


oke and sleeves in 


to 


‘ 


years 


years 


iffs 


Smocking 1s 


© years re 
{ 36-inch 
6-1nch 


con 


n 


LAN Dress; with No. 9482, Grr DreEs two-piece 


ly. De straight pleated skirt attached to waist 
at dropped waistline. Designed for 6 
iaterial, to 14 years 8 years requires | 

trasting yards of 40-inch dotted material and 
1 yard of 27-inch plain. The panel is 


ig, Design No. 6090 prettily embroidered, Design No. 94 


one 


vears 


yards of 36-inch material 


ract 


on 
ive, 


this dress 
Design No 


Dress 9482 


14 years 


aN 


lery 


makes 
62° 


‘s Dres 


empire No. 94 Cup's Dove.e-Breastt 


> 


Designed for RAGLAN Coat Designed for 2 to 1 
requires 15, years + years requires 1), yard 


The 


V 


smock 42-inch material and 34 yard of 
ery at inch contrasting An excellent mode 
for the light spring coat 


N 9256, Boy's Mippy Suir; knee trousers 
Designed for 2 to 6 vears 6 years requires |! 
yard of 36-inch striped material and 1'¢ yards 


No. 9048, Boy’s Dovsie-Breastep OVERCOAI 
Designed for 4 to 14 years. 10 years requires 

yards of 48-inch material and 23¢ yards 
of 36-inch lining 


No. 9487, Griri’s Coat Designed for 4 to 14 
years 5 years requires 2 yards otf 40-1m 
naterial, and yard of 40-inch contrastin 
for the collar 


No. 9449, Grrt’s Dri Designed for 6 to 14 
vears. 8 years requires 2'¢ yards of 36-incl 
naterial for the dress 
pretty trimming, Design No. 884 


Embroidery make 


No. 9360, Grret’s Biovse Coat. Designed for 
+ to 14 vears 8 years requires 1 yards ol 
54-inch material and 17. yards of 36-inch lining 
The waist section of the coat falls over in 
blouse effect which give a soft girlish look to 
the coat. The skirt section is rather full, gat! 
ered, and attached to the waist sectior 
lowered waistline 


9476 9463 9466 i 1256 8 7 9449 9360 


Coat 9487 


Overcoat 9048 














BURSON 


FASHIONED HOSE 


Shaped \\ » i Siti ai 5 § / 


pider 





ind i 


Burson Knitting Co 
25 Mack Street Rockford, Tl. 














“Sew-Ons” 


can be quickly 
and easily 
attached to 
any style of 
corset, 

The 


ripping 
The tabr em- 
ployed inthe ma 
of the VELVET 
**Sew-Or I 


King 
GRIP 
you 


would expect of a hose supporter of such 


unu ai at L er 


y 


Look for 


‘ n buttor 
The Button tha 


} t Talks for Itseli 
Made by George Frost Company, Boston 
Makers of the famous Boston Garters for Men 





Costume De 1 learned at home 
Plea ant, easy esson 

ord of deveioping beginners 
ers One sucl 
i week three months 
Ask for FREE Book 

tion about wonder 

ating work 


t ortunit t ta 


FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 


103 East 57th Street, New York City. 


























" y 
Hall- Borchert 


Adjustable Forms 


Borchert Dress Form Co. 


Ol Pork bee OY / 


ON APPROVAL _ bo pay 
W rite today for t aluable free 
PARIS FASHION COMPANY 
109 N. Webesh Ave., Dept 45 Chicago 





‘ 





—SSS) 


Prospective Mothers 
rae 


Maternity 


No. 2215 
$5.00 














“ 
| Phe “H. & W.’”’Co., Inc., Newark,N } 
a SS 














Sanitary Liguid 
Hair Remover 





ol 
: 7 





How To Remove Hair 
By Washing it Off 


} | ' to t 


Ss 


PILGRIM MFG. CO., Dept. S, 112 E. 19th St.. N.Y 
Canadian Address, THE ARTHUR SALES CO, Dept. S 
61 Adelaide St. East, Toronto 






The Inhalation Treat- 
ment for Whooping- 
Cough, Spasmodic 
Croup, Colds, Catarrh, 
Asthma, Influenza, 
Coughs, Bronchitis. 





Eatablished 18 


r "No family, where there are 
young children, should be without this temp." 


it ts @ protection to those exposed 








Sold by Druggists. Send for descriptive booklet 4 
| THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 62 Cortlandt St., New York 
Le M B Montreal, Canada 





Face Powner 
LABLACHE IS KNOWN 





to millions of constant users and friends, to whom 
wt chngs with rapt appreciation —ever mindful of | 
the good it must d Harmless and invisible — its 


refined odor on/y indicates 
ita use. 


Refuse Substitates 








Ga sb 
w Pink of 
Crea hw. a box 
of dr sorby 
ma ’ two 
n ressold 
an Send 
is r a sample 
box 

BEN. LEVY CO. 
ive . orwe, Dept 
125 Kingston St., Boston, Masa, 








COLLAPSIOLE 
> 
ae 


DRESS FORM 
_.. MAKES DRESSMAKING EASY 
Whee! As: 


ecessary for Atting asthe sew 
} ing machine is for sewing. Great 
est aid to ceonomy t 

of fit 





——= § | eatiefact 
Duplicates Your Exact Figure 
By turning three wheels tog ily 
and independently adjusts t Neck 
& Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips and Skirt 
» Exactly rey any wom 
r figure 
t-f a at base instantly 


vllapses like 


“ay r nearest de ‘ 
&M. Adjustable Dress Form Co 
Suite 496 500 Fifth Ave., New York. 


Write for Catalog and Price List 






\ a : 
4 a | 
For 2-10 years ~ 
i> s : : Py). 


oa ————EE 
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>" ' Smart Designs Show New Ideas For Children’s Clothes 
| 





material 


No. 9485, Girt’s Dress 

to 14 years. 6 years 
36-inch. Trimmed wit 
Design No. 987 


9456 9tw 

No. 9380, Girt’s 
DRESS; two 
piece gathered 
skirt Designed 
for 4 to 14 
years. 12 year 
requires, i 
yards of 36-inch 
material for the 
dress and 
yard of 36-inch 
for the collar 
This dress would 
be pretty de 
veloped in fig 
ured voile 


No. 9356, Boy’s Svutt 
signed for 2 to 6 years 
\ op years requires 2 yards 
— 36-inch material, and y 
of 27-inch for the collar 








Embroidery Design No. 782 


Romper 9272 
For 2-6 vea 


Dress 9380 
For 4-14 year 


2 years requires 15¢ yards of 42-inch 


De 






No. 9486, Boy’s BoLEero Suit De No. 9450, CuiLp’s Dress with Blox 
igned tor 2 to 6 years 3 years re rs Designed for 2 to 10 vears 
quires 1'¢ yards of 36-inch, and 1 years, 3 yards of 36-inch. Trimn 

yard of 36-inch for the blouse with embroidery, Design No. 782 
- ; No. 9457, Girt’s Dress. Designed f 

No. 9054, Boy’s DovspLe-BreastTt : “ : 
to 14 years © years, 2%. vards 

Overcoat. Designed for 1 to 6 years 

: 36-inch Trimmed with embroider 


Design No. 884 


No. 9357, Cuitp’s Ractan Coat. D 


Designed for signed for 2 to 10 years. 4 years, 1 
, 134 yards of yards of 40-inch ; yard 36-ir 
h embroidery contrasting Trimmed with smo 


ing, Design No. 090 





No. 9272, Cuitp’s Romper. Designed for 2 to 
6 years 4 years requires 1 yards of 
inch, and 3@ yard of 27-inch contrasting 
r a dads ~~ » A s™ an 
a, lot 4 A 
(—\ Aiy Aan Cet 
r ro me ay pe A ’ | 
PF | vim | TIN ; sa I is ef 4 3 
. \ ql \ \ 
LL WU OU LD hs LY 8) 


9457 O485 90054 9357 927? 9380 9356 9362 





ot 
ard 


Dress 9457 é 





r 6-14 years 








Suit 9356 





Overcoat 9362 
For 4-14 years 
No. 9302, Boy's Srncie-BREAs 
OVERCOAT Designed for 4 to 14 yea 
10 years requires 17g yards of 48-i 
material and 2'¢ yards of 36-inch lini: 
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New Effects in Summer Embroideries 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 



















1028 Embroidery ] i br ery 
Design for Doilies l for Center 
Worked in deltt | é In his 
blue cotton in but ! c hape ! 
tonhole and ec éé i 
line-stutch these h ¢ 

give the table a di rning-glorie I 


lightfully gay 


I 
pearance The i he scalloped ¢ < 
in the new. larg 
ize 11 zg I 1030 — Embroider 
inches) which is Design for Scart 
much favored now 


one of these taking inche wi 
the place ol severa r the bufiet, « 
small doilies for the | ing he I 
. ' 
eTvVice piate, y * ing r ‘ r ( 
and butter | I 


Fruit Pillow 


ibroidery 
ocari 


102¢ En 


Design tor 


Heavy rope cotton Pillow In combina 
in red, green, blue j wit! carf 
purple, orange and this will ad n i 
black on natural eresting 
colored linen makes or to living-re 
this a brilliantly r porct The work 
colorful piece The is in the most si 
work is for outline ple stitches that ca 
ind single-stit« be icklv don 


wr 


ett 
ma 
wre. 





broidery Design for Motifs. This 
rocks, Skirt moti! 9 inches long and =s the 
1g bead loops look 
art loped in beads or br 


mn for Bead Motifs 1032—En 
Irregularly blouses and 


these moti matching neck motifs are efiectiy ce 
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MINERVA YARNS 


ARE FAMED FOR THESE THINGS: 


eeeteets se eeereces 











A hand knitting yarn of SUPREME QUALITY. The 
richest, most distinctive COLOR RANGE. Beautiful i 
Finish, Strength and Loftiness. Wound on a ball that 
eliminates tanglesand makes your work easy and uniform. 


Stores with the right ideals are usually glad to show you GENUINE 
MINERVA YARNS. . . The label shown on this page identifies them. 


The garment illustrated is made of beautiful Minerva Lustre Wool. Pree 
imstructions for the asking The Minerva Knitting Book, Vol. II!, at $5c, 
contains 100 other equally practical suggestions. If not at your favorite 
shop, we'll send your copy postpaid for 40c. (In Canada, We 


JAMES LEES & SONS CO.., 220 Fifth Ave., New York 
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IMPORTED FROM FRANCE 
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“Just Slip it onl 


Muriel Ostriche Says 
“1 never dreamed a Veil could be so flattering—but that is 


because the Jaewnt73 is Frerich, n'est pas?” 
ee ee 


its enchanting designs in chenille and silk embroidery 
silk mesh A slender silk clastic drawn through the edge holds it 
snugly ii) place without Pe i Pl ee 


why the JJosat}3 Veil us the tavonite of Paris 


lf wour dealer cannot supply you, send us his_name 
Tee. BAL Be ee, ok ee 
on. Pat. No. 120 Money back if not satisfactory 

The Sent} Co., Inc., 222 Fourth Ave.,.New York 
mpeorters of the famous (Bee J Hair Nets 


That accounts for 





Pat. Ne, 129.Weer thie 
Vell and keow whet « 
beautifier it te Sie 
mesh, smartest design | 
Price 2c 


its delicate 


— 
Pat. No. 118. Latest 
French origination 

Wern ewer smell 
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Look for the Green Label 
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Ree HARDSON’S Mercerized Cottons for 
y and Crochet always crown 
vork with the loveliest of re ilt 
Perfec tsmoot ‘ , gorgeous shades, fast col 
lastin ustre 
) 
RICHARDSON SILK CO., Chicago and New York 
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The Dire Book with each packag 
te » | Vt diamond dye 
any < t es ect result re 


! can be diamond 
il > ; | tvli } ef ‘ 
Don’t fe vi oil your mater 
or ve t lye ipt irance ] 
D 1 D gl nteed to gi 
r fade color to any g l 


KOVERALL 


itself, 
The ideal garment for every day wear 
1 to 8 years of age. 


Che suit that stands in a class by 
style and long wear. 
the year ‘round, for boy or girl, 


The Garment Protects Your Child 


he Guarantee Protects You 


Protects th 


Made in one piece witt h drop back. 
ear, ives was! and darning, saves the 
and infection No tight or elastic ban 
retard treedom of motion No buttons i 
or to scratch furs re. ‘Iwo styles, rou 
1 Dut nneck wit elbow sleeves I 





w ters, tocking children’s « vat | ONG 
feathers, trimmings, draperies, coveri ~ Diar _D FADELES 


ls to stop circulation and 
) front to hurt little bodies 
{ 


wo wel 


neck with longs 


linen, 


tton, 


Druggist Has Color Card 
Your dealer | 1 “Dian 


Will icip 


le directions in 


Dy e” 
m itch 
package. 


1 ynd 
you 
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Wells and Richardson Company 
Vt Montreal, Canada 


The 


burlington, 


The Ideal Suit 







for boy or girl ,. $2.00 
the whole : the 
Suit 


year ‘round 


for convenience, 


e body and under- 
hild from dirt, bruises 








reeves, 
ghts of good look- 
Is and 





g and veal materials, set off by bands pipings in | 
KOVERALLS yntrasti t rs » well made that we offer 
A New Suit FREE if They Rip 
Vi STRAUSS & CL rward prepaid on eipt of price. 
mer Mothers Write for folder in colors showing fabrics, and 6 cut-out dolls, sent Free 
ss ace ated Made and Guaranteed by 
bel. Beware Levi Strauss & Co., 66 Battery Street, San Francisco . | 









sANY BOOK | 
IN PRINT 


Delivered at your door; standard 
authors, fine editions, new book, all at 
biggest savings. Be sure to send post- 
ecard for Clarkson's catalog 

RE Write for our great book cat- 
F alog. This catalog is a short 
course in literature and is so used by 
some of America’s leading Univer- 

00,000 book lovers buy from it. 
Free if you write now 


‘DAVID B. CLARKSON sroxer 


665 CLARKSON BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLS. 


LEARN PIANO 


THE BOOK 





This Interesting wvee Book 
wet , ed playe 
5 at quarter , Itshow 
* © lew . expert * 
dcren . 4 ’ 
* right to your nome we For 
trated 


All music free Md 


Quien Conservatery, Stadle E-5, Secial Union Ridg., Boston, Mass 
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Perkins 
Learn taught during ths 
at Write for cE BOOK it yen ec sectal offer 
outfit free. Special low price a of 


Schoo Nehartered by State o 
eg tuthorised Diplomas. over 


5, 
CHicAao SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 95, 16 $. Michigan Av., Chicago 


Reduce Your Flesh , 
Eractly where desired by wearing 
DR. WALTER'S sedicdtal Reducing 


Men 
omen 


RUBBER GARMENTS ,.t2Wos 

the entire body or any part. En- 
a ting hysicians. Send for | 
illustrated Bookle 
Bust Reducer, Price $6.00. Chin Reducer, Price $2.50 
Dr Some a A Walter, 353 Fifth Ave., New York 


Bails 
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"Twon’t take me more’n five minutes to 
get the horse into the shafts.” 

Without another look at her, he strode 
into the shed and went along to the barn 
led out the horse and harnessed in little 
more than the time he had promised her 
He led the horse round to the door and 
went up the steps and called to her She 
did not come Then he went in, and 
knew she was gone. He went out again, 
got into the wagon and drove away, and 





he was a mile upon the road before it came 
to him that she could not possibly hav 

got so far ahead of him. She had 

the cut across the woods He drove hom 

Then he took the wood-path and hurried 
up the slope, stumbling in his haste and 
calling to her as he ran Where be you? 
Where be you? Don't you be afraid. It’s 
only me.” And once he thought he heard 
a cry and then a snatch of song, but when 
he answered, ceased. He turned about 


and stumbled down the path toward home 
Timothy never afterward liked to think 


of the way he spent that night He ate 
hungrily, like a wild beast. All except the 
spice cake and the huckleberry pic Then 
he fell into a deep sleep, sitting by the 
table, but with the first light he changed 
to his barn clothes and went out to milk, 
so early that the cows looked at him in a 
mild questioning, and he had them in the 
pasture by the time he was usually astir 
He went into the house, shaved and put on 
his best clothes. And by the time there 
was the general soft turmoil of things 
stirring, he was driving old Doll along the 
road to the other side of the nountain. 
As he drove along, he was not conscious ot 
thinking at all. Onlv he was conscious of 
that dull pain, never absent since he lost 
her, in his heart. The road round the 
mountain is one of steepcrocky sides and 
the sound of gurgling water There is 
the darkness of hemlock and sometimes 


for long stretches, when you look down into 
the gorge, the blooming of cardinal flowers 
in their season. It was too early for them 
now, but Timothy, glancing down, re- 
membered their rich royalty. In the mid 
dle of the forenoon he came out from the 
mountain road and began the gentle as 
cent to the meadows where five adjacent 


farms kept each other company in the lovely 


waste. The first house was old Singleton’s, 
a square gray structure like a lichen, with 
staring windows where the sun lay garishly 


and sagging front door And in door- 


way sat Martha, dressed in white 

When Timothy saw her, all his trouble 
fell away from him. He had drawn up a 
little way down the road and tied Doll to 
a poplar in the shade. He went on, his 
eyes fixed on her where she stood—for now 
she had risen and was waiting for hin 


her kind eyes. Th 


into the house, and 


He looked up and met 
she turned and went 





Timothy f I in the hall } 
put out t he and wit 
the touch of I it both ar bout 
her, and all he could say was 

How could you? Oh, how could you 

She did not answer until he had kisse 
her 

“Where is he?” asked Timothy 

“He’s mowin said she, “down in the 
lower lot 

“Well said I » dow 





there an’ tell ( e say to y« 
when y got 

ot laughe 

“I don’t hard W said she I 
never paid no 

“We I dunno how 
quick anybody can get a license, but soon’s 
I get it, I'll ¢ ( r 

She walked with hi to the gate and 
pointe 1 out, in the lower the speck that 
was old Singleton. And when he had kissed 
her and come back to her again, he said 

. guess I sha'n't never forget you 
standin’ there in the sun.” 

She looked down at her dress with a 
little smile, as if it and she had a secret 


back to the house 


Dont you come 





she said, “you unhitch an’ drive along 

“Not come back said Timothy “"_ 
shall, too. You stan’ right there an’ let 
me see you while I’m comin’.” 

“No il Ma i id now sh 
laughed ‘He et < with you an 
I don’t dast to let him see in what I've 
got « It ai a dre I t dotted 
musiin curtal < I | ted "er togethe 
this mornin’, an'’—that’s all they be 


“What 


una 


ior? asked Timothy 

“Why said she, “I ain't got ar t 
dress 

“Well,” said Timothy stupidly, “wl 
d’you want of a best dress so early in tl 
day 

But she smiled at him in that queer 
way of being very wise, and when she wa 


walking across the road with him she said 
“Timothy, I got thinkin’, when I wa 
runnin’ acrost lots last night, an’ I thoug! 
the wild creaturs you're so sorry for 
hut up in cages, an’ I've been here shut up 
in a kind of a lonesome life, an’ you've 
been shut i 
cant get out, an nce I hollered at tt 


top o’ my lungs an’ began to si beca 





Coquette 


“G'night!” from Luella, with a chirrup 

“G'night!"” draggingly from Becky 

Sairy Eels lived alone; and she paid for 
this privilege by canvassing. She took 
orders for certain household polishes and 
cleaners; and the interior of her own little 


square one-story frame house was her best 
testimonial. By day she walked the streets 
of Alton and sought admittance at inhos- 
pitable doors; but by night she sat at her 
own fireside, gloating over her indepen- 
dence and, it may be, with decent reserve 
over her freedom. For Jud Eels had not 
been of an easy companionable nature 

By the time she had reached home, 
skirting the little park which she never 
entered after nightfall from an excessive 
womanly fear, the consideration of the 


sweetbreads had merged into a sort of half- 
humorous vexation with Becky and Luella 
“Just to think! Her coquettin’ at her 


age in flowin’ veils! If it ‘d ben close 
one, it wouldn’t look so bad. And white 
stitchin’ to her gloves, and ruchin’ to her 
neck! Coquettin’—that’s what I call it! 
She began to work noisily, splitting her 
kindling against morning 

When Becky's house was re ached, Lu- 
ella, in miffed silence, withdrew to her 
room and closed the door. She had not 


been insensible to the unspoken hostility 
of the others. Even the clerk had dis- 


played a sort of callous indifference as to 
the final choice. She had sold too manv 


gloves not to know that all gloves soon be- 
come shabby, no matter what the stitching 
on their backs She had regarded Luella 


I thought you an’ I ain't goin’ to be shut 
up no more. You're goin’ to let me out ar 
I'm goin’ to let you out. I guess we can’t 
let it the wild creaturs, but anyhow w 
can go an’ see ‘em an’ feed ‘en peanu 

Timothy looked at her, breathless 

I know said he, “what vou dressed 
ourself up for in that handso dress 

“What was it?” she asked, smiling 

“Why said Timothy was for n 
\ knew | 1 cf ( \ 1or told 

} 

with the slightly contemptuous indulgence 
that little creature invariably exacted. Life 
to Luella, had been a sort of counter whert 
she had bartered lavishly the coin of her 
days for trivial fine wares 

Luella wanted to try on the lacy flow 





ing veil, before the approving friendliness 
of her arn r. It had a slender stem-like 
border with sketchy petals. The fine mesh 
subtly veile ed the years. Still standing be 
fore the glass, she slowly drew on the 
gloves, stroking and smoothing 

Becky changed again into the percal 
There was work to do. Her milk-pail and 
strainer and the crocks seemed to arraign 
her like streaked reproachful faces She 
recalled what Sairy Eels had said about a 


should 


Perh ips 
The re 


change of weather. Suppose frost 
nip her flowers in the window 

she ought to keep up a slow fire 
was fuel to bring up from the cellar 


As she worked, a grim smile played 
around her set mouth Well she knew 
what was transpiring behind that close 
door. Looking into the crystal-clear mirror 


of her shrewd insight, she 


than Luella in her darkened 


more plainly 


glass, that 


Saw 


vain old reflection 

“Jest so it’s silk!” charged Becky, wit! 
a bitter insistence of grievance vA silk 
veil with a flowery border, and silk gloves 
with white stitchin’, and a whole — of 
ruchin’, and sweetbreads on ‘op o’ that! 

The incongruity of tlie sweetbreads 
amid this fragile appare. did not occur to 
Becky. She said fierce half aloud: “At 
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BornWith 3 
ClubFeet | 


gets about as wellas any of the 
s.”’ says father in letter below. 
Bauguss was 1! years old 
brought to the McLain San- 


















im. Alt igh defor y was 
€ res ts ‘ ! photos 
4 shed Sn s. No 
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1 being treate 
¢ perfectly straight 

f the ether vs. 

G. M. E wots Adsecnceaetyy 
For further details write M1 
Bauguss or the Sanitarium. 
For Crippled Children 
The McLain Sanitarium isa 
horoughly equipped private 
nstitut 1 devoted exclusive- 
1 rent of Club 

*aralysis, Spi- 
und Deformities, 












‘ se f 
Neck, Hip Disease, Dis- 
eases of the joints, especially 
1 in ldren and young 
ad s. Our book, “Deforn ities 
and Pa sis also Book of 


References” sent fi 
The L. C. McLain Orthopedic Sanitarium 
944 Aubert Ave., <2 St. Louis, Mo. 
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BLACK FLAG 


Ss) Kills Flies | 


| "ie Kill flies and prevent disease. Put one 
} teaspoonful of Black Flag in sheet of 
A0t folded letter paper; blow it ( with breath ) 


into air of rooms. Will kill almost every 
fly in ten minutes. Kills insects by in- 
halation. Bugsdon’t eat it—they breathe 

| lbenes it, and die. Destroys ants, flies, fleas, 
bedbugs, roaches, mosquitoes, some 
-™ moths; lice on animals, birds or plants 

" . Harmless to people and animals. Look 
for BLACK FLAG trademark and 
| red-and- yellow weeps Drug, depart- 
| ment, grocery and Jware stores, or 

| | direct xy mail on receipt of price. 
1U 5.Gos t (Bulletin771, Agri.Dept.) 
shows glass contarners heeh mesect 

pow der freshest Buy Blac k Flag m 
| Sealed Glass Bottles inst tead of 
insect powder in paper bags or boxes. 


| Reey re FLAG, Baltimore, Md. 





na 








ROLLING BATH TUB HEATER 


The wonderful new Ro-San product 
for homes without plumbing. Nothing 
like it anywhere. Equal in comfort, 
I 




















tyle and quality to our famous Indoor 
let and Washstand. Full size met- 

al tub, white enameled. Simple heater and 12 
wallon nickeled water tank. Water heats 
ckly A boon if you have sickness or 

ed hot water quick om rnight Use gas, 





eate 
Rolls anywhere easily Keep ioauallele eet 
Bathe in comfort--as — as you like 
a iywhere in the house 


Write a — &, for particu- 

ROWE SANITARY P 

MANUFACTURING CO, “ oF 
vy 


C5136 gen st. 
Detroit, Mich. 
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her age—the idee—a flowin’ veil like a 
bride! And she has to have her sweet- 
breads! And how will she look, settin’ in 
church in her flowin’ veil when what she 
had ought to have is a good warm muffler 
to keep off her neuralgy! Sweetbreads 
That soup-meat would ‘a’ done three days!” 

She wrung out her dish-cloth with a 
hard, tight, twisting gesture, as though dis 
posing thus of the veil, the ruching and the 
gloves. Taking up her scuttle, she ap- 
proached the door of the cellar—a trap in 
the kitchen floor. “I reckon I had ought 
to take a light, but mebbe I can manage.” 
She lifted her skirts and began the descent 


UELLA, who was inspecting her box of 
LE ruchings, stiffened of a sudden All 
her fine belongings seemed to grow 
rigid with her. The ruching, stretched be- 
tween her gloved hands, was taut as a 
strin 
She waited. There had been but the 
one cry, but a dim reverberation of clank- 
ing sounds seemed still to echo in the sud- 
den silence. The cry was not repeated 
“Something dretful has happened!” 
whispered Luella. Her very bones seemed 
to chatter. To open her door; to pene 
trate into that farther kitchen—perhaps 
beyond—was, to Luella, invoking strange, 
unfathomable terrors. She did not rea- 
son; she only feared. “Becky's out there!” 


whispered Luella. “That was Becky called 
Mebbe she’s—kilt ! 
Becky no longer called. Luella raised 


a quavering voice—“Becky! O Becky! 
Be by r- 

Becky maintained the old obstinate 
deafness. It was not courage but some 
thing, the springs of which were obscurer, 
that nerved Luella to resolution. She flit 
ted across the lighted security of her room 
into the vast shadowy terrors of the 
kitchen. She knelt stiffly, like a little 
hinged automaton, beside the open trap 
door, and strained downward. “Becky! 
You there? Becky!” 

Becky gave a little whimpering moan 

Luella let herself down, cautiously, 
sidewise. At the foot of the steps Becky 
lay in a curious doubled attitude and 
moaned with a sort of dreadful regularity 
Luella strained foolishly at her shoulders 
Becky tried to lift herself. It was hopeless 
The two women gazed helplessly at each 
other in the barely lighted, dar np cellar 

“I feel as if I should die down here. I 
can't breathe Get Sairy 

Fresh te rrpr assailed Luella ‘oO Becky ! 
Do you want I should leave you?” 

“Ef you don't, [ll die Having de- 
livered her ultimatum, Becky closed her 
eyes 

Luella was a timid soul. She had al- 
ways been afraid of the dark. She was 
afraid of a dark room. The dark out-of 
doors appalled her. She could never have 
summoned will-force for this foray into 
the night, if something bigger than courage 
had not possessed her. She bent down, 
all a-flutter. Becky’s eyes were shut, her 
face had a fixed look “Keep up, Becky! 
I shan’t be long. I'm a-goin’, Becky!” 

OR the land's sake, who's there?” 

Sairy Eels, aroused from her 

earliest slumber, made irate demand 

She was wholly without fear, but she re- 
sented an inopportune summons 

“It’s me, Sairy—Luella Mayberry—O 
Sairy, let me in! I've run most of the 
way! Becky’s all but kilt 

4 mighty swishing of the bed-clothes; 
the clatter of a lamp being lighted; frail 
floors a-tremble—and Sairy in a stout, ab- 
breviated, unbleached muslin gown loomed 
in the doorway. The flaming wick re- 
vealed her great spreading bulk, the stiff 
array of hair-curlers, the meager braid 
But Luella saw only a tower of strength 

“Fell down suller! I always told her 
them steps wa’n't safe! Now she'll believe 
it! I won't be long When she re- 
turned, for the first time she consciously 
Saw Luella 

Poor Luella! She had missed the path 
She had felt fearfully before her, among 
those low inhospitable branches. The frail 
veil hung patchily like a swept cobweb; 
the gloves were rent; dead twigs caught 
and held to the fragile silk skirt and there 
was a great rent in the front 

“Luella Mayberry! What you done to 
yourself ? 

“IT come through the park,” said Luella 
“It was the quickest.” 

“Come through the park!” exclaimed 
Sairy, when they were on their way, her 
tongue keeping pace with her feet. “I'd 
never thought you'd have the grit, Luella! 
I always said I wouldn't come through the 


[Continued on page 74) 
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Your Hair Needs “Danderine” 


Save your hair and double its beauty. You can have lots of 
long, thick, strong, lustrous hair. Don’t let it stay lifeless, thin, 
scraggly or fading. Bring back its color, vigor and vitality. 
Get a 35-cent bottle of delightful ‘‘Danderine’’ at any drug o1 
toilet counter to freshen your scalp; check dandruff and falling 
hair. Your hair needs stimulating, beautifying ‘‘Danderine”’ 
to restore its life, color, brightness, abundance. Hurry, Girls! 


NO JOKE TO BE DEAF! TRusT you 10 pays 














Every Deaf Person Knows That seen ‘ 
I make ‘ fer ‘ 
chese Artil e De On Approval. Send no money 
wear : a . ope 
.» They are . 
} able N 
' I * . , 
. ry — “ Z . Mecicatec Ear m we . a! 
GEO. FP. WAY, Artificial Ear Orum Ce. (Ine ANNA AYERS, Dept. 402 | I ‘ Vv 
13 Adelaide St., Detrot, Mich. 220 South State Street, Chicag ! 



































The Pink 
Complexion (ake 


SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY 

A uLV 

— method of applying complexion preparations is almost 
is important as the preparations themselv« Here isa 

method that many women f nd he ly ful:— 

Apply Sem-rnay J g-Nay, the complexion cream in cake 
form: allow it to remain on for a few minutes and then rub off 
th a soft cloth This v 
minute parti les of dust and 
of soap and water. Then a touch of Sem-rray Rouge—a bit 
of rose bloom forthe cheeks. Finally, pat-a-pat-on Sem-rray 

Face Powder and the toilet is complete. 

Blackheads and pimples are banished forever by this per- 
fect complexion combination — wrinkles are retarded —chap- 
ping and sunburn —impossible/ Have you rrien it? 


tt all good toilet counters 


cleanse the skin, reaching the 
dirt that are lodged be yond reach 


EM-PRAY prepa t l ‘ ud 


MARIETTA STANLEY CO., Dept. D, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
SAMPLE OFFER 
Send 6c IN sTAMPs for generous 
samples of Sem-rray JO-vE-NAY 


Powder. Ps 


ee 


and Sem-prray Fac 


hk 


Dye All Fabrics 


In One Dye Bath 
Wool— Sith—Mixed Goods 


Make over last season's waists and 
dresses with Sunset and save the cost of 


Cotton 


new goods; a rich, new color and they will 
look smart and fresh—it's so easy and 
costs such a trifle. 

Sunset is fast—22 beautiful colors— 
gives really wonderful results on either 


ight or heavy material. 

Ask your dealer for your fa- 

vorite color or send us his name ] Cc 
and fifteen cents and we will 

mail you a cake postpatd. 


Pink, Old Rese, Scarlet, Cardinal, Wine, Sand, Yellow, Orange, Light 
Brown, Dark Brown, Light Blue, Old Blue, Navy, Black, Gray, Taupe, 
Heliotrope, Purple, Light Green, Dark Green, Mustard, U.S. Olive Drab 


NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORPORATION 
Dept. K Mount Vernon, N.Y. 





Shake Into Your Shoes 
Sprinkle in the Foot Bath 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic Healing Powder 
for the Feet, 





fender Feet, Corns, 


for Tired, Swollen 

Bunions, Blisters, Callouses, It freshens 
the feet and makes walking easy. 1,500,000 
pounds of powder for the feet were used 


by our army and navy during the 
for Allen's Foot-Ease. 
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A Lasting Shine to Nickel and 
Silver 


YOU,TOO, CAN HAVE 
BEAUTIFUL 


EYEBROWS 
and LASHES 


be and attractive 








pv i Ness. A little 
1 of Lach Sora Ine 
P A , : 
. applied nightly, will aourish, 
ee pe | timulat 4 promote growth 
ontitBe of eyebr lashes, making 
. » SAU them long k and ! us 
i Gold D anteed ‘ harnméss 
‘ 1 i i br ly able t results i by $s 
} . 
— elt, Two sizes SOc end $1.00-AT YOUR DEALER'S, or 
( D water I scald DIRECT FROM US, by ma pla ver, prepaid SATIS 
, Ave : FACTION ASSURF or RICE REFUNDED 
t ’ t trv t Avord disappointments with emifations. Get the full name cor 
ater . mpie . 4 H_LBROW INK.” ITSIMITATED. Leek for the 
lailw re e ind see ww ‘sparkly’ GIRL WITH THE ROSS. It's on every box 
™ wee ae, a ' == MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305-55 Grand Bivd., Chicago 
? } 
your Stiver will always look 











Coquette 


[Continued from page 73) 


park of a night for a farm! You've heard 
me iy i. 


“I'd never ‘a’ thought it marveled 


Sairy “I'll go on ahead, you're pretty 
well winded You can follow with the 
lantern I guess, sence you've tried it, 
nothin’ ‘Il git ye 

Between them they brought Becky up 
the traitorous stairs Sairy gave her a 


ruthless going over. “No bones broke. Jesta 
general shakin’ up and some bruises. Still, 
I'll call a doctor, Becky I expect he'll 
want a dollar fer it, being a night case 

No doctor!” said Becky with finality 
A dollar for the privilege of telling a doc- 
tor that she had fallen down her cellar 
stairs! “You'll stay, Sairy ? 


“T'll stay,” said Sairy; “I'll make me 
up a bed on the couch here, soon’s I finish 
tendin’ you. Where's your vinegar? Might’s 
well bring up the coal, too, seein’ as you've 
made a sort of dumb-waiter of the stairs.” 

After everything had been attended to, 
and Becky lay in her own bed, bound up 
and comfortable, Sairy poked an inquiring 
head into Luella’s room. “How're you 
comilm 

“Fine as silk!” chirruped Luella, sunk 
in feathers 

Silk! Sairy in the doorway, and Becky 
in her shed-like chamber, could hear that 
word now without the old derisive envy 
only a sort of humorous pity 

“It’s too bad about your things—” be 
gan Sairy, clumsily. “I know Becky’'ll hate 
it awful when she knows.’ 

“She ain't goin’ to know!” cheeped 
Luella, happily “That old silk wa’n’t warm 
enough anyways. I'm going to take it for 
a petticoat. And I knowed all along that 
veil was too young for me. And my old 
gloves has got a-plenty of wear in 'em yet 
I'm going to let her think I sent ’em to my 
niece—not just say so rigft-out, you know 

that would be lyin’! But just to let on 
like Ihe old perjurer looked up inno 
cently 

“Sure ! said Sairy, compounding a 


felony with no apparent compunction 

“Jus’ think!” whispered Luella fear- 
fully, “what might ‘a’ ben! I don't reely 
feel like I got anyone but Becky The rest 
don't want me. They don’t need me And 
Beck does And I need her Mostly we 
get along fine.” 

“Well—g'night!"” said Sairy, for the 
second time—but now she meant it She 
hoped this little creature who had it in her 
to coquette even with the stern emotion of 
courage and the homely one of gratitude, 
might enjoy well-earned repose 

Sairy Eels stayed all next day They 
made a sort of gala observance of it, and 
pooled their Sunday dinners. Sairy’s soup 
meat bubbled odorously in Becky's kettle; 
and the sweetbreads formed a noble pi 
de resistance. It had been long since Becky 
had partaken of any but her own cooking 
Sairy knew how to prepare and serve a meal 

Becky experienced a strange pride of 
hostess-ship. She urged upon Sairy and 
Luella, miserly-treasured delicacies that had 
been long hid away in glasses and jars on 
cellar shelves. She herself ate sparingly, 
but with an exquisite zest of appetite. She 
sat in her rocker, and watched Sairy handily 
doing up the work. She could not forbear 
one little gouge It was not regeneration 
she had experienced—only a fall.) 

“You don't do your work like I do it, 
Sairy 
“No, Becky, I do it better.” 

Luella trilled happily 

The pink and windy twilight had set 
in before Sairy Eels rose to go. Every- 
thing had been done—the milking; the 
washing of pans; the straining, measuring, 
and setting away 

“Well, I dunno when I've put in an- 
other such Sunday 

“I hope you'll never have to put in an 
other,” said Becky smartly Her unruly 
tongue would always belie her, but her eves 
spoke straight to Sairy’s, like courtiers who 
had the graces of speech 

“Luella, you better come along a piece— 
get a little outing,” Sairy invited. Luella 
could not remember such an invitation 
from Sairy before 

] 


“T wanted to tell you somethin’,” began 





Sairy, in a weighty, secretive manner, when 





they were clear of the house “You just 
let me fix that silk petticoat for you. It’s 
hard, workin’ on black; and my eyes is 
stronger I ain't strained ‘em, lookin’ 
through veils.” 

“That's good of you, Sairy,” said Lu 
ella, ignoring the thrust It gave her a 


strange pride to know that she and Sairy 

shared a confidence 

3ut her vanities would always trip her 

She looked up happily, and confided 
“Leastways, I saved the ruchin 








AFTER TRIAL 


Lift Corns Out 
With Fingers 


A few drops of Freezone looser 
corns or calluses so 
they lift off 


Apply a few drops of 
Freezone upon a touchy 
corn or a callus. The 









soreness stops and short); 
the entire corn or callu 
loosens and can be lifte 
off without a twinge of 
pain. 
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Freezone removes hard corns, soft 
corns, also corns between the toes and 
hardened calluses. Freezone does not 
irritate the surrounding skin. You feel 





no pain when applying it or afterward. 
Women! Keep a tiny bottle of 
Freezone on your dresser and never 


let a corn ache twice. 


Tiny bottle costs few cents 
at drug stores—anywhere 





Destroy Rats Today 
Because you can’t see 
does not mean that there are 
none about your premises. It 
costs but a few cents tor 
ire that your buildings are 
free from rats and mice. 
**Rough on Rats the eco- 
nomical exterminator cets 
them ALL Clears premises in 
3 nights. Never fails. At drug 
and general stores, Write for 
“Ending Rats and Mice 

E. S. WELLS, Chemist 
Jersey City, N. J. 
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‘ree to You 


We will deliver right into your hands, express 
prepaid, your choice of any one of the 


Electric Cleaners 


listed below and let you try the cleaner thor- 


home before you pay a cent 


oughly in your 


APEX LITTLE BEN 
BIG BEN REGINA 
CADILLAC ROYAL 
EUREKA SWEEPER VAC 
FRANTZ THOR 


PREMIER TORRINGTON 
HOT POINT VICTOR 
IMPERIAL WESTERN 
LIBERTY ELECTRIC 
and many other Popular Makes 


$3.50 after trial 

Balance on easy 

monthly payments 
We pay express charges anywhere 


Information and ad 
$ This offer may be w 
-_ 


e freely given 


Ndrawn at any t 








Y € 
Send Coupon At Once 
| 


VACUUM CLEANER SPECIALTY C0. Inc 
131 W. 42nd St., New York, N. Y., Dept. G 
Without obligation send me complete price list and tr 


ma free tria J easy monthly payments 


Name 
Address 
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It Grinds the Way 
You Want It . 


No matter how you like your coffee 
ground —coarse— medium —fine or 
pulverized, only a simple adjustment 
of the Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill and 
a few turns of the handle grinds your 
coffee just as you want it. 


The Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill 


Attach the Crystal Mill to the wall 
end grinding is a joy instead of a 
“wrestle”. It keeps your coffee clean 
| and dry in its airtight container. It 
measures as it grinds. Best of all 


it enables you to get 
better coffee from the ( 





Magazine 








| 
| same coffee. . 
An ideal kitchen fix- 4 
ture—just where you 
want it but never in the 


way. Sold by all dealers, 


If you truly relish a good 
cup of coffee, you will ap- 
| preciate our folder “How 
to make coffee.” Just drop 
us a postal for a copy. 





| ARCADE MFG. CO. 
Freeport, Illinois 





Gordon & Dilworth — | 
REAL 
ORANGE | 
MARMALADE 


made from wild bitter oranges 


Superior in Quality and Flavor 


May, 











AT YOUR DEALER 











The Latest 


Rock-a-Bye prod- 
uct, and the 
sixteenth of this 
big family of 
Baby Specialties. 
Ask your dealer, 
or write us. 


PERFECTION 
MFG. CO. 


‘ fi, / 
~42 ¥V 2701 N. Leffmgwell Ave. 
y ST. LOUIS, MO. 
PRICE $400 
Become a Nurse 
A most digmhed and respected profession 
I Y training at home through our cor 
reapondence course. Age 19 to 
Eighteenth Year — 10,000 
Graduates earning $18 to 
$30 weekly. Invaluable 
for the practical nurse 
Entire tuition earned in a 
fe w we eks 
Two months’ trial with money re- 
tunded if student discontinues 
Send today for catalog and sample ‘lessons 
The Chautauqua School of Stuvetong 
4 Main Street Jamestown, 


MAKE YOUR KITCHEN PAY 


Better eam home ane earn a good income 


‘ BAILEY 









king, a better b ° rtner expe tert g 
Write for deacriptive book let 
Mrs. Allen's Cook Book FREE to each student 
Mrs. ALLEN’S SCHOOL OF GOOD COOKERY 
36 West 158th Street Dept. M New York City 


End Gray Hair 
Let Science Show You How 


Now the way fas been 
found for scientifically re 
storing gray hair to its nat 
ural color. And it is offered 
to women in Mary T. Goid 
man’s Scientific Hair Color 
Restorer. 

No treatments are re- 
quired You apply it your 
se easily, quickly and 





We urge you to make a 
trial test It will cost you 
nothing 


7 Mary, Goldin any 


tific Hair Color Restorer 
A Free Test 


he coupon Mark on it the exact 
ir hair. Mail it to us, and we will 
ree a trial bottle of MARY T 
S and one of our special combs 
» a lock of your hair Note the 
en you will know why thousands 
have already used this scientific 





restorer 
MARY T. GOLDMAN 
oldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 
mitations—Sold by Druggists Everywhere 
Sea eeee eee aan aeeean eee ts 
iman, 1640 Goldman Bidg.. St. Paul, Minn. ’ 
nd me your free trial bottle of Mary T § 
Hair Color torer with special comb 
»bligated in any way by accepting thie free 
: natural color of my hair is 
jet black__.. dark brown 
edium brown light brown 
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He Is Not There— 
He Is Here 


Continued from page 9) 
interred. When the brother found the 
grave, it was indeed marked “Kellogg;” 
but the initials were not those of the cap- 
tain! 


Official records had said that that grave 
was the captain's, and but for the investi 
gation of the captain’s brother-in-law, an 
other man’s body might have come over 
to America I think I ought to add that 
the captain’s wife would not have made 
any effort to have his body brought home 
because he, like many fighting men, had 
said before he went to Europe, that if he 
died he did not wish this done. But more 
than that, she knew “he was not there!” 

There was another American, a true 
soldier himself, a great man, a_ tender 
father, who had this same serene knowl 
edge that the grave does not hold the 
soldier. When young Quentin Roosevelt 
died, the following letter from ex-Presi 
dent Roosevelt appeared in the papers 


Mrs. Roosevelt and I wish 
to enter a most respectful but most em 
phatic protest against the proposed cours 
(of moving our dead to America) so far 
as our son Quentin is concerned 
We know that many good persons feel 
entirely different, but to us it is painful and 
harrowing, long after death, to move the 
poor body from which the soul has fled. We 
greatly prejer that Quentin shall continue 
to lie on the spot where he fell in battle, 
and where the foeman buried him 


The story of the possibility which Cap 
tain Kelloge’s wife might have faced, and 
the story of Quentin Roosevelt's father 
who would not face it, and the story of 
those three lonely, unknown boxes, travel 
ing, traveling, traveling from the now quiet 
fields, which beyond the swelling flood of 
the Atlantic, stand dressed in living green 

these stories make one cringe with the 
sense of the pitiful foolishness of this 
project of affection and commercialism 
combined—to bring bodies “from which 
the souls have fled,” back to America 

Instead of stretching out mourning 
hands and clutching at nothingness let us 
leave, not our soldier, but the body he 
used to use, over in France. Let us leave 
it to the care of the French people, whos 
sense of reverence for a grave is far more 
apparent than our own; leave it in those 
green pasturés, and beside the still waters 
of deep valleys; let it lie still in those sacred 
sunny meadows, where the violets and 
daisies grow just as sweetly as over here in 
America. If we do that, we can say te 
ourselves—wherever it may be that they 
have laid him—“He is not there! He is 
here, in our lives, in our hearts; and he 
speaks in every happy, useful, courageous 
impulse that stirs us—for He is risen!” 


Directions for May 
Baskets 
(See Cut-Out, page 42) 


IRST paste the page on a sheet of 
F white paper, then make six tabs of 

stiff white paper two inches long by 
one-half inch wide each, and fold them as 
indicated on the page 

Cut out the fan XX. Paste the ends of 
two tabs on the spots outlined on the fan 
Then cut out the figure X, and paste it on 
the free ends of the two tabs, with the head 
t the lacy edge 

Paste the under side of C—B, indicate 
on the fan, on the strip marked A—B. This 
turns the fan into an ice-cream-cone basket 
for flowers. When the paste is perfectly 
dry, pierce the two black spots on the lace 
edge with a bodkin, and run a narrow rib- 
bon through to form a handle 

The same thing must be done with the 
fan YY and the figure Y 

To make the basket ZZ, paste th 
folded tabs on the small squares indicated 
on the right-hand side of the basket; then 
paste the free ends to the ficure Z, with the 
head near the red flower. Fold the basket 
along the dotted line and paste the under 
side of G—H on the strip marked H—I 
Pierce the red flowers in the corners, and 
thread with a ribbon for a handle. The 
child pictured in the center of the cut-out 
page is holding a basket like thi 





5c per corn 
Ends it quickly and completely 


When you suffer a corn please remember this: 
Less than five cents and a moment's time will end 
it—by a touch. 











Apply liquid Blue-jay or a Blue-jay plaster. The 
pain will stop. And soon the corn, however old, will 
loosen and come out. 


Millions of people have proved this. Every night a 
myriad of corns are ended in this way. 
Corns are becoming rarer and rarer, as everybody 
| knows. , 
The reason lies in Blue-jay. It has solved the corn 
‘problem for all who find it out. 


Don't pare corns and pad them. Don't cling to old 
harsh treatments. Apply this scientific method—watch 


it act. 
| Then remember that every corn can be ended in 
that quick, gentle way. 


Order the Blue-jay now—your druggist sells it. 


BA Blue-jay 
| Plaster or Liquid 


The Scientific Corn Ender 


BAUER & BLACK, Chicago, New York, Toronto 


Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 












Lumber short famine of lumber —exist 
\ in many pa ft y Keports indicate that 
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In the de r ( you are paid as much as a man 


with equal ability 
if you tke to draw 








YOUR FUTURE 
You should read tt before deciding on yor 


Whe work 


Federal Schoo! of Commercial Designing, 5505 Warner Building Minneapols, Minn 








You can be quickly cured, if yu| MAKE MONEY NURSING! 


STAMMER: 


— 10 cents coin or “ee for 70 ve pase! bookon Stam. 4 
and Stuttering. and Care.” It tells how I ' , 
cored myself after ~*~ — for 20 years. : ay 4 ; for 


Benjamin NW. Bogue, 9016 Begue Building, lodianapolis 
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Fifty-Fifty 
Bypege« of 
tive the actress is 


the carpenter is the plumber’s preroga- 


never quite satisfied with 


lines given her by the dramatist. Coworkers are often more 
than truthful when sizing up each other's achievements 

We once thought that the author and the editor looked 
at each other with respectful awe. Until the other day, 
when we listened to a successful writer holding torth on a 

still better known editor 

“My dears,” she said, waving a sponge cake, “he’s mad 
He's dreadful He ordered a story ibout love He told 
me what he wanted. When I took it to him, finished, he 
raved. It wasn’t what he had thought it was going to be. 
Why. he had been dreaming about that story, and I had 
written it differently 

Her voice trailed away miserably 

The next day, we met a young editress. “Huh,” she be- 
gan inelegantly, “there are no good writers any more rhey 
ill spend their time cleaning the pantry-shelves and roofing 
the house They promise me this serial, and that short- 
torv but, 1 dear, you can't believe a single thing those 
author tell you! They're too dreadful.” 

And her voice trailed away miserably 


Must the public take over the magazines? 
| 
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Man to Man 
°F ecenanat in high places learn by experience that it 
' never pays to conceal one’s sex beneath the imper 
\ nality of an initialed signature 
Dr. S. Josephine Baker, in her early days with the New 
York City Health Department, signed her name, in simple 
inly fashion, Dr. S. J. Baker. 
Or he signed her name to a blank which 1 
1 i gh ippoint in unknown 
He wed hi ititude | ending in to 
I Bak ll but usef ift, for which he begged ac 
‘ 
Dr. Bak opened it with y interest. It was a 
4 brus! 
. iy be sure, she has not forgotten to sign 
I 5 phine 
=] a . . 
Self-Determination 
C! VERAL years ago, M Jenkins returned from a trip 
 |{ East with a little Chinese orphan baby, now six 
She wears American frocks, goes to public school ; 
M Jenki has ne owed |} to forget her racial 
A \ it the | ‘ iid the other day 
We I Pih, I suppose you are growing to be a fine 
\ 
I Oriental gazed at t visitor with an im 
‘ ‘ ion 
N he said, deliberate] I prefer to remain as God 
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Spring Cleaning 
VERY May w 


tural 
1e household furniture 


winter's cul- 
the repairs to 


ast oul tne 


make an inventory of the 
as regularly as we list 
Iwo chairs must be « 


acquisitions 


t} 


pantry-door is finger-printed; but no amount of interior 
recreation damages the good old-fashioned pieces in_ the 
living-room. So it is with our mental furniture. This May 
we are throwing out one set of ideas; refurnishing one or 
two tottering others; but we can still sit solidly on those 
intellectual chairs and tables with which we took on maturity 

This has been a hard season to survive with any set of 
ideas intact. The foreign invasion has come—and gone 
We are for cultural internationalism, the tie that shall bind 


Keokuk, the wo 
but, oh dear, cannot 


grades of India and 
Albany ; 


extension 


together the seventh 


men’s clubs of Croatia and 


we take these all-European courses in slight 


smatier Gos 


There have been so many great men to listen to this 
winter that days passed when one hardly had time to feed 
the goldfish. Barely was Mr. Maeterlinck assimilated, when 
along came Sir Oliver Lodge he family fell into quarrels 
about Einstein theory. Going 


mediums, table-tipping, the 
] 


to the moon, Irish politics, Bolshevism, hungry Hungary 
strikes, the six-hour day—all these things are tremendous 
strains upon an intellect, never, like the hired girl, accus 


work 
This summer, in 
foolish 


itinerary, 


tomed to heavy 


revenge, we shall spend in a hammock 
Between times, we 
covering all 
to share our culture We 
the Breakfast Club of 


Deposed Rovyalt 


sustained by a novel 
out 
We wish 
Vorse for 
Day for 


shall map 
a lecture parts of Central Europe 
shall book Mary Heaton 
topic: Six-Hour 
Chaplin and Mary 


Belgrade, 


Charlie 


Pickford before the Fifty-Fifty Club of Prague on Drama, 
Is it Moving; and Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt will lecture 
up and down Bokhara on Getting Out the Woman's Vote 


And while Europe runs around to keep up with Western 


culture, we shall go on learning new slang, and forgetting 
all the grammar learned in the seventh grade. 
rs 
The May King 
I DON’T wanta be a King, 
King of May or anything. 
I get shook and scolded if 
I don’t hold my head up sul 
Like you have to with a crown 
Which is alwavs falling down 
They make me stand beside this Queen, 
And she’s a gurl and awful mean 
I wanta go and play with boys 
But she says Kings don’t make no nois 
She says I gotta stand and look 
Pleasant while my pitcher's took. 
But I don’t wanta be a King 
King of May or ANYTHING— 
ry . 
Why Men Fight 
LTHOUGH Marie was a new maid, Mrs. Stewart felt 
little hesitancy in leaving the children with her whilk 
she went for a motor ride 
When she returned, she asked the girl: “And how did 
the youngsters behave during my absence?” 
They behaved fine, ma'am,” said the just Marie. “But 
in the end they fought somethin’ terrible.” 
“Why on earth did they fight?” 
“To decide which was behavin’ best, ma'am.” 
The Zero Hour 
pees Mr. D. E. Wheeler, whose article may have solved 
for you the mystery of Mabel’s failure at scales, had a 
hard childhood. His stepfather didn’t wish him to play 


his 


vil 


When 


father old the 


A Wheeler broke 
The 


to playing the violin in 


lock 


boy 


the 
dreadful 
the 
complained—after which Wheeler ran away to 


youn step- 


instrument 


uoso 


then took cellar, until the 


furnace-mi 
usiclan 
d, he 


be in 
his art 


accompanied 


One cold night at 
the 


Suddenly 


Exile was a servant of 
an older 


flutist’s 


club, he on piano 


the 


who was playing the flute 





lips failed him; he could not produce a sound. He finished 
the piece, the terrific faces, the resourceful 
Wheeler the sounds on the piano. The audience, 
at first Mr. Wheeler rushed the foot- 
lights. 
“Don’t cheer, boys,” he cried, “the poor flute is frozen.” 
And of the 


audience 


making most 


imitating 


silent, tittered to 


tears, it need not be said, came to the eyes 


Telling The World 


the 


IFE’S 


Nancy 


realization of our own bri 
club-tea did listen t 
about interplaneta: 


greatest joy Is 
How the 


afternoon as 


women at the 


us this we explained all 





ymetimes our joy is short-lived—as was Frank Hu 


burt O'Hara's Coming up through New Mexico one mornin 
Mr. O'Hara met a mild innered man in the smoking 
compartment They fell into a discussion of the th 


t 


thre 


itening Mexican problem. 
Mr. O'Hara suddenly flowered out. He talked as he ha 
never talked befor Demosthenes, Webster, Bryan were 


whisperers compared to him. He explained, he expounds 





a then he summed up. After thirty minutes, the strang 
murmured something about food and bowed himself o 

Turning to a fellow-traveler, Mr. O'Hara said—“Ni 
fellow that. I wonder who he is.” 

Ihe stranger smiled. “Oh, that was only the chairm 
of the Senate Committee on Mexican Relations.” 

His friends can never persuade Mr. O'Hara to vi 
Washington. He says you are always running into peo; 


down there whom you don’t want to meet. 


Force of Habit 


AS Mrs. Atkinson was ling down her front steps or 
morning, she tripped and tumbled head-first. S 
inded at the feet of a kind-hearted gentleman, who, lea 


ing over to assist her, asked solicitously 
“Did vou fall, my dear madam?” 


Mrs 
no indeed 


\tkinson was a casualty, but still socially poise 
retorted acidly. “I always come o 


Fair Warning 


NE Sunday it was so warm within and without a 
Mississippi negro church that many of the congr 
gation fell sound asleep. The minister paused in his sermor 
“Hold up yo’ haids, mah fren’s, and min’ that neithal 
saints nor sinnahs are sleepin’ in the other worl’.” 





All the sleepers were aroused but one man 

Joe Barker,” called out the minister, “dis is de s 
time that I’s stopped to wake yo’ up, but I gives yo’ fa 
warnin’ that ef I has to stop a third time, I'll expos’ 5 
by name to de congregashun.” 


Long Distance 


NE member of this staff is absent-minded. She tric 

vain not to drop five-cent pieces in mail-boxes. Or 
entering a movie-theater, she knelt as if in church. TI 
other day she was explaining the probable date of t! 
next German Revolution. We argued violently, and t 
went back to work 

Five minutes later, the absent-minded one turned to 
telephone 

“Berlin 590,” she said to the operator. 


She waited—and so did we 
“What,” she cried to the operator, “they don’t answ 
1 service getting to be perfe 





Perfect Companion 
ye RS have 


creauion 


Alice 


their compensations for the agom 


Hegan Rice tells about a compliment paid her 


a young man, the genuineness of which is reassuring 

A friend of Mrs. Rice was preparing herself an 
small son for a camping tri 

“But, Jack,” said his mother, “you are taking too r 
things. This Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch you've 
a hundred times. Surely you can leave that behind 

“Oh no, mother,” protested Jack, “it’s so good wv 
you have the stomach-ache.” 


Quiet, Please 


HE Judge had exiled ten men for life. “You wil! n 
£ he said, “be forced to perform physical labor, but 5 
conversation l! be limited. Each you will b 
lowed a choice of ten topics of conversation. You 
choose ideas, personalities or facts, about which you 
talk forever. 

“Prisoners who talk about anything not upon their 
will be shot. You must now.” 

If vou had been one of exiles, 


have chosen? 


wi one of 


choose 


those what would 
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woodwork 
Quality White 
iron bedsteads, furniture, wo 


Have an 
“Acme Quality Shelf ’’ 


For the many 


’ a quart 


““touching-up”’ jobs about 
the house, keep always on hand at leasta 
Acme Quality Varnotile, a 
and furni- 
Enamel for 
sdwork, a 
of Acme 
of the right color. 
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‘Z Jor Roont 
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ACME QUALITY 


PAINTS & FINISHES 


ERE’S 


surface saving. Vhisold house 


a good example of 


was built ’way back in the forties. 
Today it is as good as new. Paint 
has preserved it. 

No damage can come to any 
house whose surface is protected 
with Acme Quality Paint. But 
just you naarect that surface, let 
it wear raw! The storms will come 
and the sun will shine. They will 
eat into the wood and your house 
will start to “go down,” as the old 
saying goes. 

Sun and rain are decaying ele- 
ments. All decay begins at the 
surface. Save the surface and you 
save all, 


For your intimate kno a of just what 


Surface, gel our lwo ) ooklets , 
and ** Home Decor: afin iy. 


ME WHITE LEAD 
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The gospel of surface protection 
works indoors as well as out. ‘Vhe 
most comfortable chair you own 
may be battered and shabby, and 
you think you have to dis- 
Don’t do it! 


surface with Acme Quality Varnish 


may 
card it. Renew its 
or other appropriate Finish, and 
save it for years of further service. 

Save 


discarding process. Save your floors 


all your furniture from this 


from the destructive action of grind- 
ing dirt and penetrating moisture. 
Save your woodwork from all evi- 
dence of abuse. There’s an Acme 
Quality Paint or Finish to save 
all surfaces. Save the surface and 
you save all, 


should be used for each 


, ”” 
gat 1, me Quality Painting Guid 


Ask your dealer, or wrile Us. 


AND COLOR WORKS 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Lincoln Pietsburgh 

St. Louis kort Worth 
Birmingham Los Angeles 
Portland ] Cj 




















Better 
Olive on 


Painted Walls, Woodwork 


Acts like magic in removing 
finger-marks. spots. dust, dirt and 
grime. Makes the surface fresh, 
spotless and free from streaks. 


Floors, Steps 


Makes wood, linoleum, tile and 
stone look like new. and leaves 
no greasy film. Superior results 
with mop or brush. 


Windows. Mirrors 


A small amount of Old Dutch in 
a dry folded cloth cleans the 
glass thoroughly. No rewiping. 


Bathroont@ * 


Restores original beauty to por- 
celain, enamel and marble. Quick- 
ly takes off8tains and scum. 


| Sireitan 
Sink. stove. floor. wall. refrigera- 
tor, cooking utensils made bright 
and sanitary with little labor. 
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